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Nil jccanur., ludimus^ amunusi dHemus, querimur, inucittiur; descii* 
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Of manners gcatle, rf affections miidi 

In w:r a man, simjviic'tyachtld: 

With native humour texnp'ring virtuous rage; 

F^rm'd tc delight, at oncCf and lash the tge: 

Above temptation in a low estare. 

And uncorrupted ev'n amcnrst the great t 

A safe companion^ and an easy friend; 

L'nblam'd thro' life, lamented in thy end: 

These are thy hnnt'urs !— - TOPF. 
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shepherd's week, six 
pastorals, 

ACIS AND GaIATEA. 



7a:iku*d at lut, a calm retreat I c^tos' f 
And sooth'd tny burass'd mind with tuect r^pow} 
Where fields, and ihaucs -nd the refre^binK clime^ 
Inspire the sylvad sun^, and prompt my rh>hie. 
My Muse sbaU rove tfirut fiow'ry meads and ptaia*^ 
And deck %vlTh Kura^ SpbrCs*tK| native- (Uaint, 
And the tame mad a«n!>ifiq{i4>^ursue, 
7reqacnted by the MantuM swam and you. 
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THE LIFE OP 

JOHN GAY. 



John Gay, an original poetic genius, was descendtil 
of an ancietit family, which derived its name from 
Gilbert le Giy of Hampton Gay in Oxfordshire, who, 
in right of his wife, the daughter and heir of tlie fa- 
mily of Curtofys*, Or Curtis, became possessed of tlie 
lordship of GbldwortHy in Devonshire, the ancient 
Stat of the name of Gay for many generations. Our 
Author was born in the year of the revolution \6n}\, 
near Barnstaple in that county, and put to the free- 
school there under ;^n excellent master, who, being 
S bred at Westminster, taught in the method of that 
(« school. Thus he had the advantage of being imbued 
; J with a just taste of the classics: but the family -est ate 
J being much teduted, his fortune was not su^icient 
.. to support him as a gentleman, * and therefore hi> 
^ friends chose to breed him to some genteel trade. Ac- 

, cordingly he was put apprentice to a silk-mercer in 

f» 

i" * In his Rural Sports he says, 
J? He never had been blest by Fortune's hand, 

- Kor brighten'd ploughshares in paternal land. 
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VI LIFE OF GAY. 

London: but jthis step was taken. witbput xonsu 
the youth's taste and temper. The condition ( 
apprentice appeared too illiberal : he was not n 
it seems, for a counter castor. ' The «hop soon be< 
his aver&ion: be was seldom seen, it it: aod dn i 
years his master, upon the offer of a small consi 
tion, willingly consented to give up his indent 
Having thus purchased the ease of his mind, h 
dulged himself freely and fully in that course o 
to which he was irresistibly drawn by Nature. G< 
concurred with inclination; poetry was at onc4 
delight and his talent; and he suffered not his ] 
to be disturbed by any disagreeable attention t< 
expence of cultivating it. 

These qualities recommended him to such co 
ny and acquaintance as he most afiEected, and, ai 
others, to Dean Swift and Mr. Pope, who wen 
feedingly struck with the -open sincerity and u 
guised simplicity cf his manners, and the easittc 
his temper. To this last gentleman he addreftse 
first fruits of his Muse, entitled li^ural &port«, «< 
gic, pcined in 1.7114 This piece di->covereda 
poetical vein, peculiar to himself, and met with 
agreeable attestations of its merit, that would, 
been enjoyed with a higher relish, had not the pie 
been interrupted ^by the ill stale of his finences/w 
by animcDmmDii degree of tfadughtlessness and < 
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bility * were reduced now to a low ebb. Our Poet's 
purac was an unerring barometer of his spirits, which, 
sinking with it, left hits in theapprehensioBof a servile 
dependence, a condi ion he dreaded above any thing 
that could befall hinu However, the clouds were short- 
ly dispelled by the kindness «f .the Ducliess of Mon^ 
fnouth, who appointed him her Secretary in 1712, with 
« handsome salary. This seasonable favour seating 
liim in a coach, though not his own, kindled his Muse 
into a new prejE^nancy. He iirst produced his cele- 
iirated poem called Trivia ; or, ihe Art iff walking 
the Streets. And the following year, at the instance 
of Mr. Pope, he formed the 3)lan of his Pastorates 
There. is not perhaps in history a more remarkable 
example of the force of friendship in an author, than 
was the unceriaking and finishing this inimitable 
2>oem. Mr. Pope, in his subscription of the Hancwer 
club to his translation of the Iliad, had been ill used 
by Mr. Philips their Secretary^ and his dral in this 
i^ccies of poetry; the translator highly resented the 
^Tont^and nicfditating revenge, intimates to his friend^ 
Gay, how greatly it was in his power to pluck the bays6 
from this envied rival's forehead. Our Author imr 

* These are the words of Dean Sw'iO. ^lany yearg 

aftenvards, w ho tficre obsen-es, that Providence never 
designed hiW^fci* this reason, to be above two-arid- 
twenty. Letter 3}, in Pope's Wocks, vol. uu edit. 
174^. . . . . : -J 
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mediately engages in his friend's quarrel, and executed 
his request even beyond his expectation. The rural 
simplicity neglected by Pope, and admired in Philips^ 
was found in its true guise only ia the Shepbend'^ 
Week. Here on!y Nature was seen exactly such at 
the country aiibrdeth, and the manner meetly copied 
from the rustical folk therein. This exquisite piece 
came out in 1714^ with a dedication to liord Boling* 
•broke. 

In the mean-time, so noble a way of serving bil 
friend was the sure way of serving himself. The mod 
promising views opened to him at court ; he was ca* 
ressed by some leading persons in the ministry, and 
his patroness rejoiced to set him taken from her house 
.to attend the Earl of Clarendon, as Secretary in hll 
embassy to the court of Hanover the same year. BuS 
whatever were his hopes from this new advancemenf, 
it is certain they begun and ended almost together; 
for Queen Ann6 died in fifteen days after their airivrf 
at Hanover. However this did not prove an irrepac 
Table loss ; his present situation made him personally 
known to the succeeding Royal family, and returning 
home, he made a proper use of it, in a handsome com^ 
pliment on the Princess of Wales, consort to his Ms^ 
jesty King George II. at her arrival in England.* 



* Sec hits Epistle to a I^dy, occasioned by 
of her Uoyal Highness the Princess of Ws 



the Arrival 

ales. ' 



Tbii tainii pratuiol li.», . .~. »».».. ^ ,,„. 

die n^w (ourt, uid Ihai nuiing anew Aaw of epiii 
ii« vi»W liU incomparahle Tiro, Tbe Wbii l:*] 
Call lit wblrb WM bra^glii upiM lh« sugc brlon ij 
cpri cT The iCAion, ai'^ hOTiuuitd iviih ihnr i<ef 

Ii\l\iaeatt' pntence Th> piotu lil^wln b 

^mc uieful RC/uili U bu furtuiB. tnif hii pi 
piutt btiiig eodt^rcil ^ ilit uis.-iTiet* end t 
er hii AiUiiT. procured bim u) nuy afcc 
«rtlu ilttt dulinctinn, wi lie paiscii hU tune imoa 
thecrcdi wlih Hiuch ittiiTictian. noUvjihsiaixUiig t| 
baulk «1 liji expcclUion of Mine lubsiaitiul ft^i- 



frem llit m 






iicitb TiDihing bi 



•lunainiilr. In 1716. li» nwde* — .. 

countiT ai tLe upence of Lori ''urilnglciii, xn 
pMd hi* Lan^tiip wiib ao bunwroiii ufoum a 
journey. The Like wtucn w«a in»il« far Mi. P»iltoM 
(|ftle£atl of!);:!])) bnourrWbchKik hioi in I 
pmr He £»ltowiB3 year Id Aii In Fiance. • 

Thit jtunling aluiiK, wiib tiunt tl(fe«i ;.,,.- -^ 
menM, w» an* aC the hi^hoM relisliril pleaiu(e« J 
Mr Gav'» life, ( an.) n««*r UUefi of oallinj ludb 1)^ 



r Sotin after his rvlurn Irtm rraiM'fis'ii 
' ibeaage The Tlnrc Houfsafler Min 
'^fla friends, Mr. Pap>^ iri'l Dr. \rliuthni», hai bi 
hand in [his |Mrroiininie. and ttir iwo prlntipiil 
ncienweu uicil bv Iwn ti!\Ut Frcsi comcdritn!i ai 
time; TCt.wiih.ill Ihew hclpi jnrf advam^goi, !i 
very ill retcived, \t not toiidemi'cil, the first n'| 
Our Amhoi Wood th^bruni with anunimial Atgt 
magnanlmliv, whioli s*frtli to ^a^e been inspir 
a hearty regard fur his pnriners, e=pi?cU1ly Mr. I 
»Bg[Silly affecifd willt il. Mr. Cay conll 






b tiuflii 



frciri 
d Mr. Pi 



Invuliienibtc. In i;iJ he atrompanl 
the tort. Haicouff* seat in fKlanls'' 
cluNjwl win ill OOnSBcralin? to poiicl 
two TiUiiMi lovera, unforiimjidy kill 
bouring fieWs by a stroke of h^h'iiing, 

In tjio he rcrruiiei! his purse igniii by a hand 
subscripiion id his Poems, nhich he collerft 
prinw! ill rwovcls. qitirio: biK lallinginiothe 
ral Infaiui'iun at I'.iii' Xiimarkuble ye^ir, he loll 
fortuni! in (he Soiiih-sci x liei'iv, and con^equirt 
his spirits. In realliy iliis sliote had u|inosl 



i hew 



• Gibber's Umj ef rit P.Ki, *hO ob^en 
fhyta ucrf John<,an aiid Mrs. OldH'-kl. 
,t See Mr. d/i letter to £tijah Ferin 



OV OAT* )tif. 

^QiA^ig^WKm'^^/pe, nvaand, in I7IJ» t6' 
tuL fiir ttebcmfitof (he aii; and wttent but- 
t|ittt!yf of Dr. Aibuthnoi, who coMtaatly^ 
J|iiD, at. teofjth b« VKOvorad, and set abont- 
Ut tkVjKeiJljr called The Cjiptivet, which, wheii^ 
. iM had ^ hononr oC v^mgi ftqm Hm id^. 
'^ to Qnccn CanUipe, ;tjhen Princesa of Wales, 
Vl/tt I^jal HighneM alto promited l^m far-f 
iridi ioif. her lavQur, if be would w-rite fome 
n>eivefor tbe use of the Dukeof Cnnmberland.' 
ngly lie nndertiipk th^ uuk, and published 
les U^ 1746, with a dcdiciuion to that Princcw 
;waa dons against the ad? ice of Mr. Pope, tlis 
dpg thea only an intot^ and the result hap- • 
as that friend presaged^ to be very disagreeable 






I the ^cession of his late Majesty to the throne, \i 

offered the place of gentlegrtan-usher to the then 

St princess, I«ouisa, a post which he thought 

I bis acceptance* t and, resenting the offer ag- i 

mt, in that ill. humour with the Gcurt, he -wrote 

ions Begj[ars' Opera, which beings brought upon 

an Swift observes, that in the Fables he was 
t to be something too bold with the courf. /n* 
/r, No. III. 

: Excused himself, as being too far advanced in. 
Dean Swiff is very merry upon it, and observes 
y-thatO. Cromwell did not begm to apneas \^V 
older, hid. JjtUxxix. ^ 



Ih grtKler upplnme ihan hadcv 
^casion: bt, besfdei bring acted I 
(atti-ihrte nights, wittiout inicT>];titiaD, an 
T nasan \rith secccis, li spmd ii 
'wni of Englnnd, was plnyed in m 
f»thethirtrwh and fbriteiii time; si Balliai 
, Sc. Tt niBilc it9 pTOgm; iiilo W^lei, 
Iretard, where il was p»r(urm(i! Iw 
itisncceralvsly; and, lastly. I'dsaclsdin 
Jriieb^rtcalTiHl about with them the favoii 
I fans, and bouses wern famished » 
The fame of it ivaa not confined I( 
J-, the petaOEi tviio arroj ~ "" 
e. being all at once tlie favo 
sr picture! » ere engraved, aiid sold ingreal i 
[T Mfc ivritfen; booh» of lellers and versesi 
I, ami pamplefs mwle of fit-r snv'ne' a 
(na!t, Dfterbshigrhrmoihcrori 
biupiia] ehildrm, she obtained the title ai 
^Duchets b^ matTiag;. There is scan-elf, < 
19 bt fcMind Ift iii»iory an example where i pij 
jeet, undistinguished eitlier by biitli or (brtnl 

k in his pewer to feast hii raunti 

^^^xpelice of his soveteigt), Bui this was ncK 

t 



tiinllieu 

'SiviFlt hlell'Sfnf'f.VD.-Ml. 



SMMr i%e>srfbt 'lj«l^€lMaiMMls be was en- 

^i^Mlpi jRi fttnt.wltti'dlii tMk'' ^ IHAfy b^ mbwrip^ 

mMftlbr voB^ wmI^M^ fttffowvn taipfojfd 

;4pUtt'l^ ivtt tRtijifiMlf Wj|t.* )9rilhcr jet -did it 

JM'IM ^tW Btfee ma-tw^km oTQueeiMberry 

jPV^^llitU nMBfifl|f Mt Inanity ipst upODiliiin by 

jHAm! lift of po#tf» lirffUMf tftelf ictpcctifc places 

tW^^Mk •otMtltor ifitb Ihdt hraae and ftmily, 

riwi HMMBiiloi wfth $M Xbc ^xMBUfnf UndiKSt of an 

Mpnil^lkDfl mitfft-toalutM' TlteM* 

/rHJMS Mnrto 'ttiiuTwAS to hitf nmCj 'Ms ftftoney and 

MnHMlUHltp^iiiapfKtf faittrwifhiRresIf Tlgoinr, raised 

I antto i^'8^||(i^ of eonfldetiee fliid asaBiance^ and he 

; «»f tten pioiapttd to tliink that tbe Wife of Bath, 

• iitt/U^ and Tcjetted as it had been, f night, with 

' WW teipio yg inent s which he coald'now giTeit, be 

oyfe'to tnretfae sweets of YMs happy cban^ in his 

ArtniM^ Itttbli temper be r^lMsndidfered it, and 

Migftrt ii atgaitt new Aessed upon the stage in 1729^ 

Imlhfld AemortMieatlon to tiee all bis sanguine hopes 

«ts success bhnred : it wet with tHe same fate in the 

*lt was said, that he got more this way than he 
dgid have doM by a bare theatrical repren&tntation. 
Cg ba r » tbefotber, in hU Jp^Ugy,p. 144* 

. {>!&<. In i7i4» wiieu u was first acted. Cibber's 




pl^y-house ^ formerly. This rebuff happe 

^^rch 1729^-30; and thereupon the evil spirit 

lanclioly entered into him, which, with the rei 

his constitutional distemper, the colic, gdve 

edge to the sense cf bis disappointments at Cou 

respect to the Beggars' Opera. In that satire 1 

it seems, flattered himself with the hopes of awj 

jcourt into a disposition to take him inio favour^ 

view of its being necessary to keep so powerful 

in good humour, and engaging it on their side. 

This last refinement upon his misery, added 

former indignities, threw him into a dejection, 

he in vain endeavoured to remove by another tc 

to Somersetshire in 1 731. In short, he grew incu 

but the state both of his body and mind cannoi 

satisfactorily described as it is in his own accoui 

to Mr. Pope. " My melancholy ( .ays he) inci 

•* and eveiry hour threatens me with some ret 

" my distemper: nay, I think, I may rather 

" hav^ it.on me. -Not ihe divine looks, the ki 

^'voursand expressions of the divine Duchess 

'.' hereafter shall be in place .of a queen to me. 

" sh§. shall be. my queen, nor the 1 .expressible 

'f ness of the Duke, can in the least cheer me. 

" dfawii\g-room no more receives light from 

" two stars. There is now (what Milton says in 

" d&fkfiess visible. O that I hd never ki.owr 

" a court was i Dear Pope! \. hat a i)arreu soil ( 
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•*so) have I been striving to produce something out 
** of I Why did I not take your advice before my writ- 
*' ing fables for the-Duke, not to write them, or rather 
" to write them for some young nobleman ? It is my 
** hard fate, I must get nothing, write for them or 
•' against them/* In this disposition, it is no wonder 
ihat we find him rejecting a proposal made to him' 
by this last-mehtioned friend in 1732, of trying his 
Muse upon the Hermitage, then lately built by Queen 
Caroline in Richmond gardens; to which he answers, 
^ith a fixed despondency, that " he knew himself un- 
worthy of Royal patronage." 

However, in the sweetly delightful retirement of 
Amesbury, a seat of his noble patron, near Stone- 
henge, upon Salisbury plain, he found lucid intervals 
enough to finish his opera called Achilles, and coming 
with the family to his Grace's house in Burlington 
Gardens, to pass the winter season, he gave that piece 
to the playhouse, and the week after was suddenly 
aeized witha violent inflammatory fever, which ending 
in a mortification of his bowels, in three days put a 
period to his life, December 11, 1732. In his short 
illness he was attended by two physicians, besides Dr* 
Arbuthnot, who particularly obsened, that it was the 
most precipitate case he ever knew; meaning, after, 
the fever shewed itself; for there were prognostics 
enough to predict jiis approaching end long before, 
and he himself was sensible of it In the beglnning'of 
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• 

October lie sent Mr. Pope the last gift^ as a token ti 
be kept in remembrance of his dying friend, declarini 
that he found, by many warnipgs, he. bad no contl 
nuing city here. '* I begin (saye be) ito look upon my 
" »elf as one already dead^ and desire, my de«rMr> 
*' Pope, whom I love as my own socrl, if you snnriM 
'* me, as you certainly will, if a atone should marktbl 
" place of my grave, see these words put up^m it : 

Life is a jest, and all things show it ; 

I thought so once, but now I know it— « 
" With wliat else you may think proper." This dykp| 
request was executed by that friend with rei^ailaiblf 
piety; * and the whole epitaph (uhkh is su^oiped U 
this Life) inscribed on a very handsome marble no* 
nument, erected to his memory by the Duke Mitd DOi 
chess of Queensberry, who took care to have, his hod| 
interred with a suitable funeral soiemmty. Thecorpit 
was brought by the cxunpany of Upholders froio 2ui 
Grace's liou»e to Escter-change in the StraDd, whert. 
after lying in a very decent state, it wa^ drawn ia 4 
hearse trimmed with plumes of hjack apd wtUte (ea> 
thers, attended with three mouriun^ -coaches .^iW SU 

* His moral character is particularly iBsifttetd 09 
perhaps the more, as it had been aspersed bv Jacob ii 
his fJvfs of the I*oets; Which « however^ haJ been re- 
venged by Pope ill the £UmcM<', lib. in. ver. 149, 1 J9, 

/Smrjetfitjoji,. 
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Kors^'j to Westminster-abbey^ at eight o'clock in the* 
eveniirg, on the 23d of December. The pall was sup- 
ported by the Earl of Chesterfield^ the Lord Viscount 
Combury, the Hon. Mr; Berkeley, General Dormery 
Mr. Gore, and Mr. Pope ; the service being perfornoecF 
by the then Dean, Dr. Wilcox, Bishop of Rochester, 
the choir attending. He was interred in the South 
cross aisle, against the tomb of Chaucer, near the place 
where stands his monument. 

The Opera of Achilles was brought upon the stage 
scon after his death, and met with a very good recep- 
tion, which was greatly promoted by the Duke of 
Queensberry, who was uncommonly assiduous in pa-> 
tronizing it, and who, as Mr. Pope obser^'^es, acted in 
this, and every thing else, more than the part of a 
brother to his deceased friend. It was also through 
the influence of his example that the profits of the 
re^reseiitation were given by the managers of the play- 
house to our Author's two widow sisters, Katharine 
and Johanna, relicts of Mr. Ballet and Mr. Fortescue, 
who, as heirs at law, shared his fortune (about the 
sum of 3000I.) equally between them; which disposi- 
tion was agreeable to his own desire, and therefore it 
was that he made no will. He left several manuscripts 
behind him, some of which came into the hands of Mr. 
Pope, who, for that part of them, took care, no doi<bt, 
(as he promised Dean Swift) to suppress such as he 
judged imworth)r of him. A few years after his death, 

B \x\ 



there was pufclish*il, un'*"' Uii nunej a raniMly et 
The DjtiraiMil W>f«,ilK Mcond edit ton ctwlikih >« 
pi'iitled inj^ia: Bi(t in 17^4 IliEte app«ai0d s 
rauJ piece uiiMibrdldJiiffi, witli Uie tiiJeff Tb* il 
hiuiJiil at GoalJiuu. 
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^ ttonm 09l^^» of aflectioos mild; 
2n wit A man, liioplici^ty a.cbUil : 
^Uh native hitniom' traip'rixif virtuous rage; 
'wni'd to deligbt, at once, aiujl la^ the age : 
^bove temptation in a low £9tat£| 
^ mefMrrapt^ ev'n amongst the gnat: 
^ *ife coflipaniap; and an ea^y friend; 
^QUam'd thro' Ufip, lamented in thy end :-r- 
^^ a» thy honours ! Not that here t hy bust 
'* miz'd with heroes, or with kings thy dust; 
^*»t that the worthy and the good shall say, 
**rikiDg their pensive bosoms, — Here lies Gay. 

TbenfoUowt ills farther Inscription : 

Here lie the ashes of Mr. John Gay^ 
The warmest friend. 
The most benevolent man: 
Who maintained 
Independency 
In low circumstances of fortune ; 
Integrity 
In the midst of a corrupt age ; 
And that equal serenity of mind 
Which coi.scious goodness alone can give, . 
Thro' the whole course of his life. 
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Favourite of the Mtises^ 

He was led by them to every elegant art; 

Refin'd in taste. 

And fraught with graces all his own ! 

In various kinds of poetry 

Superfor to many. 

Inferior to none. 

His Works continue to inspire 

'What his example taught. 

Contempt of folly, however adorned ; 

Detestation of vice, however dignified; 

Beveferice of virtue, however disgraceia. 
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on, who the fiirMtft^of nural life h«ve )uu>wia, 
^^pise th'.iwgrau^pl burry of the Town ; 
*o Windsor gfoy^s ]^i9r ej^sy hours eoiploj. 
And undjftMfb'd ^pun«If #nd Mnxe eojoy : 
^htmef li«tep»4o jthy atr^iASj^ and sUMt &ow$, 
AiuIdo nid^ li^ifHl Mi/o' rpntliry ct^i^ni bkMvs, 
^bile all his ^e^'fiii^ Nyn^^ ftrouoid thee throqg, 
^0 hear tb$ Sy^^wft u »rbJi9 io tl^v song. , 

But I, who ne'er 4ti';9S hles^'d hy Fortiine's hao^, 
Hor brighten'd ploujhsbaties i/a jNiteroaJ ^a<id ; 
Loq|[ ijQLthe iicusy Tpwq have heeti iii^miir'd; 
lUspiVd its amoke^ and a,{l Us cares cadur'd; 
Where new^ ^iidpoJitijcs divide paaukind, 
Md schemes of »t»t| JiaYV^Vf th* fune^y ^'^^l. 
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22 RURAL SPORTS. Cant^ L 

Faction embroils the world, and ev'ryfonjue 
Is mov'd by flatt*ry, or with scandal hung : 
Frietidship, for sylvan ohades, the palace flieSy 
Where all must yield to i. Brest's dearer ties; 
Each rival Machiavel with envy burns. 
And honesty forsakes them all by turns ; 2« 

While calumny upon each parly's thrown, 
Whiih both promote, and both alike disawn. 
Fatigued at last, a calm retreat I rhose, 
Andsooth'd my harass'd mind v\ith sweet repose: 
Where fields, and shades, and the refreshing climey^ 
Inspiie the sylvan song, and prompt my rhyme. 
My Muie shall rove thro* flow'ry meads and plains^ 
And deck with Rural Sports her native strains; 
And the same road ambitiously pursue. 
Frequented by the Mantuan swain and you. )0* 

'Tis not (hat Rural Sports alone invite. 
But all the grateful country breathes delight; 
Here blooming Health exerts her gentle reign. 
And btrings the sinews of th' industrious swain. ' 

Soon as the morning lark salutes the day. 
Through dewy fields I take my frequent way. 
Where I behold the farmer's early care 
In the revolving labours of the year. 

When the fresh Spring in all her state is crown'd. 
And high luxuriant grass o'erspreads the ground, 40 
The lab'rer with the bending scythe is seen 
Shaving \ht surface of the waving green ; 




Aid Bii4|{|i|][ftiiVM ABe&iS>W(y|fr«eping hand ; 

%MwJwkfli|i)B«iid J«e wSljf thiow»; 
>tt if iomt rign niyUpd-aintfaigflMwr'r, ^ . 
Tk' i|> q yqi »irJ 4fy<toiw<^ti>jUbfr.cpiping Iioar, 

A^ftMl^jjajiyiirlt plf -.<hgn»T!laf rake ; . 50 

)iwate94aMrfMJfltt«f.liwv'«tl^J«^ FlMebvs gains, 
Aailmd xaya njbavt wide tba thinly plains, 
Mm JMl^ ieek theihade and cooling lake, 
And jp the middle pathway basks the snake, 
lead me, guard mcifrom the sultry hours ! 
fiide v^, ye Forests V in your closest bow'rs : 
^kere tb^ tall oak his epreadiqg arms entwines. 
And with.tfae jbeech a mutual shade combines ; 6a 
^bere flows the rourm'ring bcook, inviting dreams, 
llpme bqopring haael overiiangs the streams, 
Wkoie rolling; current winding round and round, 
^di fri^uent fells makes all the wood re:>ound, 
I l^pon t|ie mossy couch n^ limbs I cast, 
I Ajid eir'n at noon the sweets of ev'ning taste. 
I Hi£e I peruse the Mantuan's Geoigic strains^ 
[ And learn tlie labours of Italian swains; 
' In er*ry page I see new, landscapes rise. 
And all Ufsperia opens to my eyes. 73 







And kiWK [fee nsiitB«r eacb dlrierent «•! k 
Thii mivtiig field l«i jltlrd o'erwiih eom. 
That iipW!**!)' irtcS'lTiiltWuillliTf ffuilaton 
Here I survey (he purple frntBge ginw. 
Climb Mund ihe pole^i-anil ri»«iRgnKefiil ivti 
Notr I OetMM Ihe Mttd .Wvcl ntid bojnd, 
;lnil pjw iviiltrcitli^is hoef Ihc invoking gTOtn 
Tilt d^iv-Iap-'d bull noTt chalet aiong 111* p\i'M. 
Wh:!e burning foi* fernKnll in *V"ijr vdii ; 
Hi! well-orm'd froni agninN liit rival aloTs, 
And by iliedtni of w^x hit miiTmicUHM : 
The carxful iiwcit ■mlclil hJi wort* 1 »fcw, 
Now from tht- Iljw'n c>huu£i ilw I'n^Mdl dtw 
WHh goldtnlnanires luit fili lliile Ihiglis,' 
And ittir hhekftm joainty Ihniugli Hit ttitti 
SoHi«>iigiirt5t hosiik dfofiM iIiB hiveiWeinl, 
Others Mfhmitrle ttw waxen cell i distend: 
R«fr in tIK toil hi) dnt Iti'd oflfte bran, 
Aiirl ill )h; tfille butX a mfgftiy Mnl ofpart. 

Or -itflen the ptongtiman leat A the lash efda 
Anil, iFiidglnghumeiran!, ".vhfsTlHon tlic w«yj 
When Ihc bis-udder'dMW! with patli; tire Mam 
Wiiiln;; (he tirnhln.^ uf the dmrsi-rs hand; 
Nu ^varhlfng theert ihevoods; ilK ftafhet'd ch 
Tocourl kijidslumbfrilotNeif sprays Ml irej 
When mi ruJo fife ilidiKba the &Ie«tiiflg treM^ 




And t^-d #tairMM»'|lMW«V>f wUvfto lim% ; 
And tfer the disHMlWhtoir fte mr sight 

Attdoii die iiiil»'i ^Utf'rifilk'ftch eltefi(!ft ; 

^^6 rouMd tbelt fcons fbeir timiiifT circle sftfer ; 
Sweet coMrMjpHtf idil ele«M«i fHy sense, 
^hilel sfflrftey *e SriiriW «f Prt^^M^fiee. 
could the Muse in Mtisfitriitis reheafse 
^ f loikiiis Anflwr of t^ ttititerse; 
Wlio reins the lriDdi> giyetlbe fast Ocean- bounds, 
And ciitnim8cnW» ttie ioceing worTds their rounds, 
My soul fthduM overfoir io songs of pigsty 
A&d my CRMor*s nrnttt insyrfre my lays 1 
As ia^tSKcessii^ course ^he seasons roll, 
^ t'mkag ploasui«s i«-ci«st« flw soul ; 
When gliAiai &ptit\g a Kvkig warmth besfow9, 
And o'er the year Her vetdant Mantle rhrotvs, 
Kosirellinrg inuildation hides the grounds, 
But crystaJ eutremsglidt xHihvn their bontiils ; 
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The ilnny brdodlhcir wnnlcd luuiils lonaSie, 
fliax in ihe$un,8ndskiniulung xht lake: 
With Jrequeiil Ie>ip ifiey latige the shallow airea 
Thfir silver roaiBrellKl (hetfiMling beiiiTW: 
Now let Ihe Ralierinan his toils prepars. 

Ilia bouks, hi^ lines, peruse wiili careful e}-e, 
Incrva^ his lacklCj and hii rod rclie. 

When floaling cbiuU liieir spongy Actcts draii 
TrauUing (he cireams wiih iwiR^dEtceniline n 
And waters, lumbling down the mounl^'asid 
ll^r the loose soilinio th(. swelling liric. 
Then, soon as vernal giJej begin lo riw. 
Ati'I dcive the liquid burden ihro' the skies. 
The fisher lo the neighb' ring cnrrent speeds. 
Whose rapid surface pur's, unknovvn to iieeda; 
Upon B riaiogborder of Ihe brook 
Hesils him down, and ties the treach'roua IkkjIe^ 
Nowexptctaiian cbeerfhiaea^ei thought, 
Hlsbasomglawt will) treasures yei uncaughtj 
lietuK kit eye) s banquet feem- lo stand, 
\Vhrre ev'ry guest applaudi his akilfol hjiiid. 

Far up tlie ^Iream Ihe twisted hair lie llitows, 
Whldi down the iQurni' ring current genliy flow* 
When if or chance or hunger's pow'tfuliwi 
Cirrcis <he roving trout this fatui way, 
Ilt-grei'dily sucks in the twining bull, 

.■Ana lufiMii Jifebles ihe taJljcJom meat : 



N<i><>', happy FisIiM mill ! nowlwiich ilie liiwl 
Hi>w Ihy n>db«ndil behoiJ, the plilt iiililnel 
Cjii im Iht bunk, 1\t diet with|aip>nE pains, 
AiiJ Kickliiig blood hit tilv«r mall dbtMns. 

Yuumust nuiev'ry vfotm ftomiuvvt Oie; 
Jut'gintrnl will <e!l llite prapclbsil locIiUGi; 

The worm ihai draw* a Tons jntnvod'iaie slie 

e trout ibhon, and Ih« rjnk manel iIim ; 
Aiid irioo ranir, Itie naked frjnd's in sight. 

And retrforbjili. while liungefilaei Invite. 
Tlioie baits will heil reward ihefishn's pains, 
Whose polish *[I iiil^ a sliinlng yelloH' sialns : 

anse ihem fraitt Rliti, lo ^ive * lempiing glofi, 
Cbefiih <hc sully'd tvptllt r^ice «-itli inasi; 
AmW tlie verdini bed iSey twine, ihi? toil. 
And from Iheir bodies wipe Iheir ngtiie sail. 

But when Hie tun dl^tay s tils ijforious Iwumi, 
Jtni ihallttK' riven'flow wiihtikei' sirvamj. 
Then the dtceil th» scaly breed luirey. 
Bask in the sun, ind liwk Jnlo the (fay: 
You n(!w a more delutive art must try. 
And tempt their hunger with the curiout fly. 

Toframeilie tittie »nliti»l, provide 
All the g.iy hues that WHil on fenialppilde: 
Let Nature guide thee; sotnetime^ golden tviie 
The ihining bellies of the fly require ; 
■IJe peacock') plumes ihy lack!c muii not fell, 
tfWibcdvr^nclMMsCtbewUc-itiil. ' 




Each gaudy bird *Qm^ $ lm>der tribute br^igt. 
And Icndf; th^e grewinf insect proper wings: 
Silks of all coIoi;m-s must their aid imfiartji 
And ev'ry fur promote the fisher's ari. 
So the gay Udy, with expeasive c^re. 
Borrows the pride of land, of sea, a,nd aii; 
Furs, pearls, and plumes, the glitt'ring thing displa 
Dazzles our eyes, and easy hearts betravs. 

Mark well th« various seasons of the ycar^ 
How the succeeding insect race appear ; 
In this revolving moon one colour reigns. 
Which in the next the fickle trout disdains. 
Oft h^ve J seen a skilful angler try 
The various colours of the treacherous fly; 
When he with fruitless pain hath skimm'd the brpi 
And the coy fish rejects tba skipping hopk. 
He shakes the boughs that on the margin grow. 
Which o'er the stream ^ waving forest throw. 
When if an insect fall, (his cer-taln guide) 
He gently takes him from the whirling tide. 
Examines well his form with curious eyes. 
His gaudy vest, his wings, his horns, and size; 
Then round his hook the cliosen fur he winds. 
And on the back a speckled feather binds; 
So just the colours shine thro' ev'ry jiart,, 
That Nature ieems to live ^aip in Art, 
Let not thy wary step advance too near. 
While all thy hope h^Oj|S on asin|;Ie hair ; : 




tJyui tbMatfUiit MMfato Itt H gIMe, 
vViilMvVAi VMWi Iran wf mim tvppijno^ 

A«ifaHttli»Mfaai)iMFlclK gently |M«7» 
Vov tafito Mp«liil«f fliK Mb jr ^ 

BMd UNlr Mo«^«Mtlii tbliiRte air ; 
BmaoMiiMy hMp^ «id cftfth Che swliftming baff, 
PI«igeM4fctltooki«niidi«rda8e«int1fate. 22c^ 

WkaaMAk gate aigaiiii.c tM cumnt blows, 
kH all te watfnr pliin In W^inklk flo#t> 
Hba let the Mimfan'hh att fcptat, 
^^^betebubbling additt fMrour the deceit, 
^tn cAannoiis talmon chaiice to spy 
^ wanton tmnt of the floating fly, 
fie lifts hit silver gills above the flood. 
And greedily sucks in th* unfaithful food. 
Then downward plunges with the fi^udhi! prey. 
And bears with Joy the little spoil away : 2 39 

Soon in smart pain he feels the dire mistake, 
XMes the wave, kod beats the foamy lake ; 
With sudden rage'he how aloft appears. 
And in his eye convulsive angiiish bean ; 
And now again, impatient of the wound. 
He rolls and wreaths his shining body round; 
Then headlong shoots beneath the dashing tide. 
The trembling fins the boiling wave divide : 

C iij 
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Now hope exalte Oic fisher's beiding.hewt. 
Now he ttf ms p«Ie, and £e«rs his 4ubio«8 art ; 
He views the tumbling fish with iQDging eyes. 
While the Kne stiietches with the unwieldy prize ; 
Each motion humours with bis steady hands, : 
And one slight hair the migttfy bulk cpmniaiida; 
Till tir'dat last, deapoii'd of all his strength, - 
The game athwart the stream unfolds his leiigtb. 
He now, with pleasure, Wews the gasping prise 
Gna^h his sharp teeth, and roll his bloodshot eyes-; 
Then draws him to the shore with artful care, I 

And lifts his nostrils in the sick'ning air: 254 

Upon the burdened stream he floating lies. 
Stretches his .qpiv'ring fins, aod, gaaping, dies. 

Would you preserve a nupi'rous finny racie ? 
Let your fierce dogs the r/^y'APtis otter chase : 
Th' amphibious monster ranges all the shores, 
Dar's thro' the waves, and«v'ry haunt explpre^ : 
Or let the gin his roving steps betray. 
And save from hostile jaws the scaly pr^ey. 

I never wander, where the bo;rd'rii^ reeds 
O'erlook the muddy str«am, whose tangling weeds^ 
Perplex the fisher ; I nor cbuse to hear 
The thievish nightly net nor barbed spear; 
Nor drain I ponds, the golden carp to take. 
Nor tiow'l for pikes, 4ispeoplers of the lake. 
Around the steel notortur'd worm shall twine,. 
No blood ojlivipg insect stain my line : 



ith'pliant roil aAiwart tlic pMkd brook, 

ent along the,imu(f vnaif Id Mmy, 

pitf1M|l|K^u wiwjfljlii fly i(lif!lkulf UiepvcT^ ~ '276 
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JRURAL SPORTS. 

CANTO II. 



^ow, sporting Muse ! draw in tlie flowing reins^ 

Leave the clear streams awhile for sunny plains. 

Should you the various arms and toils rehearse^ 

And all the flshermen adorn thy verse ; 

Should you the wide-encircling net display. 

And ill its spacious arch enclose (he sea. 

Then haul the plunging load upon the land. 

And with the sole and turbot hide the sand. 

It would extend the growing theme too long. 

And tire the reader with the wat'ry song* 2S0 

Let the keen hunter from the chase fefrairij 
Kor render all the ploughman's labour vain. 
When Ceres pours out plenty from her horn. 
And clothes the fields with golden ears of corn. 
Now, now, ye Reapers! to your task repair; 
Haste, save the product of the bounteous yeai': 
To the wide-gath'ring hook long furrows yield. 
And rising sheaves extend through all the field. 

Yet if for sylvan sports thy bosom glow. 
Let thy fleet greyhound urge his flying foe. 2^ 

With what delight the rapid course I view I 
How does my eye the circling race pursue! 
He snaps deceitful air with empty jaws, 
TJje subtle hare darts swift beneath his paws j 



Cgnh IJ: RVBAi. SPORTS. • 33 

She flies, he stretches: now >vith ninnble bound 

Eager he presses on, but Qvcralioots hi3 ground : 

She turns, he uinds, and soon regains ilie way:. 

Then tears with goiy mouth th« screamiag prey. 

What various sport does rural life afford ! 

What ur.bought dainties heap the wholesoao^ Ih0dr4 1 ._' ' 

Nor less the spaiiiel sUiliul to betray, 301 

Hewards the fowler with th^ I'eathier'd prey. ■ 
Soon as the lab'ring hprse, with swelling veins* - 
Hath safely hpu»*d tlie farmer's doubtful gftins^ 
To sweet repast tk' unwary partridge fliesj 
With joy amid th? scattered harvest li«s ; 
Wand'ring in plenty, dj^nger he forgets. 
Nor dreads the slav'ryof entangling Xk^iSi 
The subtle dog scours wit,h sagacious-nose 
AI«Dg tbe$el4» and^BM^^ ^^t) brees^ tint. blows; 
Against the wind he ts^kes hi^ prud^nl W«x,- - 311 
While the«trong gaiedirectjs him to ttve prgy 3 
Now the warm s^rat azures tbe cor^y f^^j^U 
He treads with caution, and he points with.fie^ri . 
Then (lest sojiie sentry fowl tlws fr^ud^de^cryy 
And bid hii feliowb from the danger ^) 
Close to the ground in expectation-lies, . ^ 

Till in the snare thi^ fiutt'ring cAvey rite. 
Soon as the blusbir^ light begl^is to spread^ 
And glancing Phct:aus ^ilds the mouiitaia'^ i^e^d, 320 
His early flight ib' ill-faUd partridge talie^, < 
And quits the friendl; sheltef .^if^ihs braJU^ ;• 



Or whtfn the siin casts a declining ray. 
And drives his chariot down tlie western way. 
Let your obsequious ranger search around. 
Where' yftlldw stubble witTiers on fhfrground:' 
Nor will the roving sjjy direct in vaiil^ 
But num'rous covies gratify thy pain. 
W-Hen the meridian sun contracts the shade,; 
And frisking heifers seek the cooling glade ; ' 3 
Or whcil the country floats with sudden rains. 
Or driving mists deface the moist'ned plains. 
In vain his toils th* unskilful fowler tries, 
While in thick woods the feeding partridge lies. 
Nor must the sporting verse the gun forbear. 
But whafs the fowler's be the Muse's care. 
See how the tvell-taught pointer leads the way: 
The Pccnt grows warm ; he stops; he springs the prt] 
The flutt'ring.covies from the stubbie.rise. 
And on ^wift wirig divide the sounding skies ; 3. 
The scatt'ring lead purdues the certain sight. 
And deithin thunder overtakes their flight. 
Cool breathe the morning air, and Winter's hand " 
Spreads wide her hoaiy mantle o'er the land ; 
Now to the copse thy lesser spaniel take, 
Teach him to range the ditch and force the brake; 
Not closest coverts can protert the game: 
Hark ! the dog opens; take thy certain aim : 
The woodcock flutters; how he wav'ring flies! 
The wood reMunds ; he wheels, he drops, he dies. 
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The.toWring hawk let future poets sing, ' ^51 
"Who te.Tor bears upon his soaring wing; 
JLet them on high tlie frighted hern suney. 
And lofty numbers paint their airy tray^ 
Nor shall the mounting lark the Muse detain. 
That greets the morning with his early strain ; 
When, 'midst his song, the twinkling glass betrays; l * 
W hile from each angle flash the glancing rays» . . L' 
And in the sun the transient coloun blaze, . . - J 
Pride lures the little warbler from the skies ; 300 

The light-enamo.ir'd bird deluded dies. 

But still the chase, a pleasing task, remains ; 
The haund must open in these rural strains. ^ . J* 
Soon as Aurora drives away the night, . ;: 

And edges eai^tern clouds with.rosy light. 
The healthy huntsipan, with the cheerful (ipm. 
Summons the dog'>, and greets the dappled Morn : . ..' 
The jocund thunder wakes th' enliven'd hounds. 
They rouse from sleep, and answer sounds for sounds .* 
Wide thro* the furzy field their route they take, 370 
Their bleeding bosoms force the thorny brake: 
The flying game their smoking nostrils trace, 
Ko boundi::g hedje obstructs their eager pace ; 
The distant mountains echo from afar. 
And hanging woods resou:.d the flying war : 
The tuneful noise the sprightly courser hears. 
Paws the green turf, and pricks bis trembling ears : 



Tliesbclten'i! niti noir give* him a 
Back Hits IIie ri(»M gisand b»i*ijih 
Hills, djl», ind tantn, ftr btbio4 
'Wliilelltewuni]fctn)draw»anihedt(f-t 
Wliete ^>tl iIm ircniblrd^ ham a ihtlitr 
H^rk! d*aAadv»ncesiiiea.hR««of irii 
N«w sTratsgnni sBiI doubling 
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Till, spent at Ijlt, jbcpanli and bi 

Then layi IMt dmvn, ond ivdiiE derourlQe'il 

Bui slay, advrnt'ms Muse! haet ibou (t 
To wjsd ihetirtsl«d hum, la 
To k(ep ihy 8«»1 oiimov'd haji (hou iliert 
0"er Ihs high gitle »r,d Aiwit fbe Iwatlloiight 
Canst iliou iriasfag'alalWfiau»t'h»se<fiiect,''1 
Or (he irroae foii Itwoueh air Kd arts itrf«f H 
Tbe rheme demaiiili a more ciperir Ac'd laj'i'* 
Ye mighrj- Hunifrsi apareihiswMk (Maj-. ' 

O h^ipy Plains: rcmule tirutn war'a alariM^V 
Atiddll tlnrawjigMofhosliJeBrinsI 
And Jirippy SbepheiiMi nlw, secure fr 
Oil open dawni pccstrve your Rerej ci 
VVho^e >picloiulHHnigro«n wivh iiKic^^lngil 
And shilling li4ilsd|g,joii:t lire nuking Hi 
No birb'roD&Boldin tieiit on trie] ipoil, 
Sprciidi tkaokiiMi oVr 7<nu ftrlilc m 
KotraoiplingKcMi hiy^ww 
A'cr cmcJiluig 6tt» devout It 



Hoiv >o walK clean by day, and aare by niglil. 
Haw jotllin; crowcts, nilli prudence lo Jctline, 
When lo anstt the waII, and when letlf;n, 
t sing; ihou. Trivial Gorideui, aid my tong, 
ThrO' Bpaciuut alreels condutl Ihy Bird along; 
By thee iranEiwrled, I securety stray 
Where winding alleys lead the doublful way. 
The silent court and up'mng squiie eiploie. 
And lung perplexing lanes untrod before. 
To pave thy rcnlm, nn'l aniouth the broken w«ys, 
Eanh from Tier womba flinty tribute pavs; 
Further the Jturdy paver thumps th» gruiid, 
Whl'si er'ry stroke his liib'rmg lungs rewund; 
For ihre (he fc.ivcpgf r bids kennels glide 
Within their haun(^», and heaps ardiri subside. 
My youthrul fcowm bums with thirst of fitnif. 
From Ihe greit ihemc to build a glorious name. 
To imd In paths to ancient bards unknown, 
And bind my temples wjlli 4 Civic rroirn ; 3 

ny countty'B luve detnands the tayi, 



38 fTRIVIA. Baci /, 

When the black youth at chosen stands rejoice. 
And Cle:in your shoes resounds from ev'ry voice; 
When late their miry si(?es stage coaches show. 
And their stiifhorres thro* the Town move slow; 
When all the Mall in leafy ruin lies, 
A 'id damsels first renew their oyster cries, 
1 hen let the prudent Walker shoes provide. 
Not of the Spanish or Morocco hide ; 3« 

The wooden heel may raise the dancer's bound, 
Ani with tlie scallop'd top his step be crown*d; 
Let fiim well-hammer d soles protect thy feet 
Thro' freezing snows, and rains, aud soaking sleet. 
Should the big last extend the shoe too wide. 
Each stone will wrench ih' unwary step aside; 
The sudden turn may stretch the swelling veia, 
Thv cracking joint unhinge, or ankle sprain; 
And when too hort the modest shoes are worn. 
You'll judge the seasons by your shooting corn. 40 

Nor should it prove thy less important care 
To chuse a projier coat for winter's wear. 
Kow in thy trunk thy D'Oily habit fold. 
The silken drrgrjct ill can fence the cold ; 
The freeze's spongy nap is soak'd with rain. 
And show'rg soon dre.ich the cambict's cockled grain; 
True Witney * broad cloth, with its shag unshorn, 
L-npierc*d is in the lasting tempest worn: 

' ' H ■ ■ I— .— .^.^ 

* A town ia Oxfoxd^Uvte, 



Be ihi* ihe howclnau'i fewe ; for wlro would wear 
Amid ihe Town the spoils of Rusjia's bejrf ] 

'Within Ihe mqudiare'i cliip ihy hands are peni. 
Hands iluii siretch'il fcrth hniiding hariii^pKieni. 
Lei Ihe lucp'd Ba^'any llie Ibp embiacr, 
OrtiiidNpt-loikbefiwtleT'duyr wilh Ik«: 
Tbdt {^tmrnt best ihe winlet's tagt dil^di 
Whose ihaprless (farm in ample pl^ili dtiieiKls • 
By viriuu) names* in various couniiet htiovrn, 
Yil held in all the line Sntloul atOM ; 
Be iliirie uflierse; lirm, iha' smal) ihc rott, 
Thenbnl^«nnwel the rain, nnchili'd the host. I 

If liieBlrangcanF support thy walking hand. 
Chairmen tni longer ihall the wall coTnmaitd: 
Ev'n (lutdy carmen shgil Ihy nod obey, 
And rattling raach«ist<ip 14 make ihcc nlf: 
Thii thall diKCi thrcaotioui trend aright. 
Tho' not 01. e elariog l«mp enliven iilgtit. 
Let bciiiw ihcirunet with ambei ttpl pnxhne. 
Be their) lor eirply ihow, Inii tbfne rut use, 
kigililcdclMiioliwhitctfcer lollathuF, 
Andlaillrmiiireanifc'tdttMte; ^ 

\VbiJ«uRe((lMimh«iau<dry iDsitanvtf 
T* <owl, 10 WlifieH, t asstrmtiliM, or ih« phiy ; 
Roi* cetKplexion'd Heilili ihj tie|.« aittiids, 
lAiulexeniie ill} Inning youth d»fendi. 
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IniprudenI men Heaven's choicesi gifis ptofcne, 
Tliui jomebcneatli their arm suppori ibecane; 
The liirty point Dh' cbecki the Eaielesi pace. 
And mrtysp^lsihy clean crarat disgtJce; 
O ! may I never auch miafortutie meet, 
May 00 such vicious Walters crowd ifie slieel ; fa 
May Providence o'enhdtle me will) Uer M ingi, 
Willie liie bold Muse exiKtienc'd dangeis $ings[ 

Not thai I wander from my native liome. 
And {leinpling perils) foreign ciliesroam. 
Let Paris Ite the (heme of Callja'i Musr, 
Wiiere Slav'ry tteaJi the street in wooden sboet; 
Kordo.I rOTC in Belgia'. tioien dime, 
And leaeh the clumsy boor (o skate in rhyme. 
Where, if the warmer clouds in lain descend, 
Ha miry ways indusuiouE steps ofliind, ^ 

The rushing flood from sloping pavements pauiSf 
And btaclteiis llie canals with dirty show'n. 
Let others Naples' smoother streets rehearse. 
And with proud Roman slruclures grace their venta 
Whcee frecjueiil murders wake llic night wiili greaUt, 
And blood in purple lorrema dyes the sioties: 
Nor shall ihe Muse thro' narrow Venice stray. 
Where gondolas their painted oat* display. 
O h.ippy Streets! lo rumbling wheels unknown. 
No carts, no coaches shake the lloaling fowni jog 

Thus was or old Briiamia'a Clly blcis'tl, 
£[c pride and luioiy her sons pos.ess'' 
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Coaches ind dlairl«li yH vMkahloa'A lay. 
Nor late*inT«iite4 ehtirB perplex *«l the way : 
Then the proud Lady iripp^ along the Town, 
And tuck'd up pettleottta seeur'd her gown. 
Her rosy dieekt with diitant viftitt glow'd. 
And exeitise wDtttfitl channiheatow*d ; 
Bnt since hi bmjded goM her fbot is bound. 
And a long traf lltig inaMiia tweepa the ground, i lo 
Her shoedisdahii the stneet : the loay foir 
^ith nam^ step affects a limping ain 
Now gaudy Pride corrupts the larish.age. 
And the streets flame with glaring equipage : 
The triclfng' gamester insolently, rides, 
With Loves and Graces on his chariot's sides : 
In saucy state the griping broker sits. 
And laughs at honesty and trudging wits. 
For you, O Honest Men t these useful lays 
The Muse prepares ; I seek no other praise. 1 20 

• When^teep is fint distnrb'd by morning cries, 
'From sure prognostics learn to know the skies. 
Lest you of rheums and coughs at night complain, 
Surpris'din dreary fogs or driving rain. 
When suffocating mists obscure the mom. 
Let thy worst wig, long us'd to storms, be worn ; 
This knows the powder*d footman, and, with care. 
Beneath his flapping hat secures his hair. 
Be thou, for every season, justly drest, 
Nor brave the piercing fro$t with open bTea*IL\ \'v* 

D Vli 
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And when the bursting clouds a deluge pour. 
Let thy surtout defend the drenching sbow'r. 

The changing weather certain signs reveal. 
Ere winter sheds her sncfw, or fronts congeal. 
You'll see the coals in brigter flames aspire. 
And sulphur tinge with blue the rising fire; 
Your tender shins * he scorching heat decline. 
And at the dearih of coals the poor repine: 
Before her kitchen hearth the nodding dame. 
In flannel mantle wrapt, enjoys the flame; -i|9 

Ho V 'ring, upon her feeble knees she bends. 
And all around the grateful warmth ascends. 

Nor do less cer:ain signs the Town advise 
Of milder weather and serener skies. 
The ladies, gaily dress'd, the Mall adorn 
With various dyes, and paint the sunny mom; 
The wanton fawns with frisking pleasure range. 
And chirping sparrows greet the welcome change: 
Not that their minds with greater skill are fraught,* 
Endu'd by Instinct, or by Reason taught ; 150 

The sea.-ons operatt- on ev'ry breast : 1 

'Tis hence that fawns are brisk, and ladies drest. 
When on his box the nodding coachman snores, 
Anddreamsof fancy 'd fares; when tavern-doors 
The chairmen idly crowd, then ne'er refuse 
To truat thy busy steps in thinner shoes. 

* Haud equidem credo quia sit divinitus iMis, 
. Jn^ejiiuiDj iut rerum fato prudentia major. 
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Out when llie twinging ligns vo jr ear: oflend 
Wiih ireakinjt noise, Ihen rainy floodiimptnd; 
Kuan ahill Ihc Iwnneli swell with rupid slreams. 
And fBjh in muddy tonenla lo the Thames. 
The bookeeHer. whoM shop't an open »quute> 
Foieircs ihc lempMt, and wiih early care 
or learning =iiip« ihe lailg ; ibe rowing crew. 
To icmpt a fuit, clolhe all liicii lilts in blue. 
on hosien' poIe> depending alackingn ly'd. 
Flag Willi the BlJchen'd gnlefnim tide lu side. 
Church cnonumenti fnterel ilie changing air; 
Then Niobe dissolves into a tear, 
Andiweatt with »ecretgiief. You'll hear thesoui 
Of whltlling winds ere kennels brvak their bounds ^ 
UngMleful odoDis cammDn Beweis difTuM, i 

And drooping vaults d»ii1 unwholesome dews. 
Ere Ihc lilei tattle with Ihe smoking ihow'r. 
And spoulSMi heedlesimen their torrents pour. 

All tupenillicD ficm thy brmt npel. 
Lrt cred'laus boys, and pnltling nurses lell 
How. ifihe fesliva! of Paul be cle»r. 
Plenty from lih'tal hnrn shall atroiv theyear; 
When Ihe dark skies dissolve In snow nr nin. 
The lab'rir.g hind thall yoke the steer in vain ; i 
But if Ihc threat' ningnlndi in lemp^uroar, 
■Then War shall baihe her waslefu) sword in gore. 
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Twice twenty days shall clouds their fl^ces dr 
And wash the pavements with incessant rain. 
Let not such vulgar tales debase thy mind ; 
Kor Paul nor S within rule the clouds and wind 

If you the precepts of the Muse despise, 
And slight the faithful warning of the skies. 
Others you'll see when all the Town's afloat. 
Wrapt in th' embraces of a kersey coat. 
Or double-button'd freeze ; their guarded feet 
Defy the muddy dangers of the street. 
While you, with hatunloop'd, the fiiry dread 
Of spouts high streaming, and with cautious in 
'Shun ev'ry dashing pool ; or idly stop. 
To seek'the kind protection of a shop. 
But bus'ness summons ; now with hasty scud 
You jostle for the'wall ; the spatter'd mud 
Hides all thy hose behind ; in vain you scour; 
Thy wig, alasl uncurl 'd, admits the show'r. 
So fierce Alecto's snaky tresses fell. 
When Orpheus charm'd the rig'rous pow'rs of 
Or thus hung Glaucus's beard, with briny dew 
Clotted and strait, when first his am'rous view 
Surpris'd the bathing fair ; the frighted maid 
Now stands a rock, transform'dby Circe's aid. 

Good housewives all the winter's rage despis< 
Defended by the ridinghood's disguise ; 
Or, underneath th' umbrella's oily shade. 
Safe thro* the wet on clinking pattens tread. 



Ltt P^nim damet tii* umbrella's riiit display* 
To guard their beaoftiet from the sunn j ray ; 
Or sw^ing slares support the shady load. 
When eastern monaichs show their state abroad ; 
Britain in winter only knows its aid. 
To g«iani ftoni chilly show'is the wallcing maid. 
But, O ) Ibrgtt not, Muiel the patten's praise. 
That-female implement shall grace thy lays; no 

Say, from what art divine th' invention came. 
And from its origin deduce the name. 

WJiere Lincoln wide extends her fenny soil, 
A g^ly yeoman liv'd, grown white with toil ; 
One poly daughter blest his nuptial bed. 
Who fitmi her infant hand the poultry fed : 
Martha (her careful mother* s name) she bore. 
But now her careful mother was no more. 
"WhlLBt on her father's knee the damsel piay'd, 
Patty he fondly call'd the smiling maid ; 230 

As years increas'd, her ruddy beauty grew. 
And Patty's fame o*er all- the village flew. 

Soonasthegrey-ey'd morning streaks the skies. 
And in the doubtful day the woodcock flies. 
Her cleanly pail the pretty housewife bears. 
And singing to the distant field repairs : 
And when the plains with ev'ning dews are spread. 
The milky burden smokes upon her head : 
J>eepihro' a miry lane she pick'd her way. 
Above her ancle rose the chalky clay . . i\:^ 



Vulcan by chance the bloomy maiden spies. 
With innocence and beauty in her eyes : 
He saw, he lov'd; for yet he ne'er had known 
Sweet innocence and beauty meet in one. 
Ah! Mulcibcr! recall thy nuptial vows. 
Think on the graces of thy Paphian spouse; 
Think how her eyes dart inexhau«ted charms. 
And can'st thcu leave her bed for Patty's arms? 

The Lemnian Pow'r forsakes the realms above. 
His bosom glowing with terrestrial love. iJO 

Far in the lane a lonely hut he found. 
No tenant ventur*d on th* unwholesome ground* 
Here smokes his forge, he bares his sinewy arm. 
And early strokes the sounding anvil warm : 
Around his shop the ste.lly sparkles flew. 
As for the steed he shap'd the bending shoe* 

When blue-ey'd Patty near his window camt. 
His anvil rests, his forge forgets to flame: 
To hear his soothing tales she feigns delays; 
What woman can resist the force uf praise ? 360 

At flrst she coily ev'ry kiss withstood, 
And all her cheek was flush'd with modest blood : 
With heedless nails he now surrounds her shoes. 
To save her steps from rains and piercing dews. 
She lik'd his soothing tales, his presents wore^ 
And granted kisses, but would grant no more. 
Yet winter chili'd her feet, with cold she pines. 
And on her cheek the fading rose declines ; ... 
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No more her humid eyes their lustre boast. 

And in hoarse sounds her melting voice is lost. 270 

This Vulcan saw, and in his heav'nly thought 
Anew machine mechanic fancy wrought. 
Above the mire her shelter'd steps to raise. 
And bear her safely thro* the win'ry ways. 
Strait the new engine on his anvil glows, . 
And the pale virgin on the patten rose. 
No more her lungs are shook wirh dropping rheums. 
And on her cheek reviving beauty blooms. 
The God obtain'd his suit : tho* tlatt'ry fail. 
Presents with female virtue must prevail. 280 

The patten now supports each frugal dame. 
Which from the blue-ey*d Patty takes the name. 
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OK walking the streets by day. 



Til IS far the Muse has trac'd, in useful lays. 

The proper implements for wintry ways; 

Has tauijht the Walker withjudicious eyes 

To read the various warnings of the skies : 

Now venture, Muse ! from home to range the Tawn, ' 

And for the public safety risk thy own. 

For ease and for dispatch the morning's best ; 
No tides of passengers the street molest : 
You'll see a draggled damsel here arid there. 
From Billingsgate her fishy traffick bear : lO 

On dours the sallow milkmaid chalks her gains; 
Ah ! how unlil^e the milkmaid of t! e plains 1 
Before proud gates attending asses bray. 
Or arrogate with solemn pace the way ; 
These grave physicians, with their milky cheer. 
The lovesick maid and dwindling beau repair. 
Here rows of drummers stand in martial file. 
And with their vellum thunder shake the pile. 
To greet the new-made bride. Are sounds like theie 
The proper prelude to a state of peace ? 10 

Now Industry awakes her busy sons ; 
Fullcharg'd with news the breathless hawker runs : 
Shops open, coaches roll, carts shake the ground^ 
AndaN the streets with i^assing cries resound. 



VcUM4 in black yoa tread &t busy Tovm, 
Orif diitiiigiiiflh'd by the reverend gown, 
Tbiee ^tradet avoid. Oft in the mingling press 
IbHiafbtr'a apron toiU ibe sable dress : 
Hnm tbe pesflnnei^ tooch witb cautious eye ; 
Hot let tbe baker's atep advance too nigh. 30 

Te Walkers I too, tbat yoothfal colours wear, 
nna anllying trades aroid with equal care. 
The Ihtle cbf mncr-swceper skulks^ along, 
had marks with sooty stains the heedless throng : 
When souUI'-coai murmurs in the boaner throat, 
Pkom smutty daiifcrs guard thy threaten'd coat: 
Ibe dustlBMi's cart ofieuds thy clothes and eyes. 
What thro* the. street a cloud of ashes flies : 
But whether black or lighter dyes are worn, 
rhe chandler's basket on his shoulder borne, 40 

!Vith tallow spots thy coat : resign the way, 
rb shun the surly butcher's greasy tray ; 
Butchers ! whose hands are dy'd with blood's foul stain, 
\nd always foremost in the hangman's train. 

Let due civilities be strictly paid ; 
rhe wall surrender to the hooded maid; 
!iIor let thy sturdy elbow's hasty rage 
fostle the feeble steps of trembling Age : 
^nd when the porter bends beneath his load, 
Ind pants for breath, clear thou the crowded road : 59 
)ut, above all, the groping blind direct, 
Ind from the pressing throng tbe lame protect. 

Vtlum* I. £ 
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You'll sometimes meet afop, of iricett tvead. 
Whose mantling peruke veils his empty bead; 
At ev'ry step he dreads the wall to lose. 
And risks, to save a coach, his red-heel'd shoes; 
Him, like the miller, pass with caution by. 
Lest from his shoulder clouds of powder fly : 
But when the bully, with assuming pace. 
Cocks his broad hat, edg'd round with tarnisb'd lacf^. A 
Yield not the way ; defy his strutting pride, • 
And thrust him to the muddy kennel's side: 
He never turns again, nor dares oppose. 
But mutters coward curses as he goes. 

If drawn by business to a street unknown^ 
Let the sworn porter point thee tbro' the Toi^ik 
Be sure observe the signs, for signs remain 
Like faithful landmarks to the walking train* 
Seek not from 'prentices to learn tiie way; 
Those fabling boys will turn thy steps astray : )B 
Ask the grave tradesman to direct thee right ; 
He ne'er deceives but when he profits by*t. 

Where fam'd St. Giles's ancient limits sprelM^ 
An inraii'd column rears its lofty head; 
Here to sev'n streets sev'n dials count the day. 
And from each other catch the circling ray: 
Here oft the peasant, with inquiring face, 
Bewilder'd, trudges on from place to place; 
He dwells on ev'ry sign with stupid gaze, 
£!£ Iters the aariow alley's doub^ul ooase; 8l 
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Tries evTy irinding court and street in vain, 

And doubles o'er his weary steps again. 

Thus hardy Theseus, with iotrepid ieet. 

Traverse the dang'rous labyrinth of Crete ; 

But still the wand' ring passes fore 'd his stay. 

Till Ariadne's clue unwinds the way. 

But do not thou, like that bold chief, confide 

Thy vent'rouB footsteps to a female guide ; 

She'll lead thee with delusive smiles along, 

Dive in thy fob, and drop thee in the throng. 90 

When waggish boys the stunted besom ply. 
To rid the slabby pavement, pass not by 
Ere thou hast held their hands ; some heedless flirt 
Will overspread thy calves with spatt'ring dirt. 
Where porters' hogsheads roll from carts aslope. 
Or brewers down steep cellars stretch the rope. 
Where counted billets are by carmen tost. 
Stay thy rash step, and walk without the post. 

What tho' the gath'ring mire thy feet besmear ? 
The voice of Industry is always near. 100 

Hark ! the boy calls thee to his destin'd stand. 
And the shoe shines beneath his oily hand. 
Here let the Muse, fatigu'd amid the throng. 
Adorn her precepts with digressive soiig ; 
Of shirtless youths the secret ri'C to trace. 
And show the parent of the sable race. 

Like mortal man, great Jove (grownfond of change) 
Of old was wont this nether world to nnge. 




To seek amoiifi: the ^ ice ihe monarch lov'd 
Soon thro' Ihe wide elhereal court improv'd. 
And ev'n !li« proudest Gcddeu nutv and ihen 
■Would lodge a nighi among the sons ofmen ; 
To vul)-a( deiliei descend; Ihe lashion. 
Each, like her bcliers, had her earlhly passion. 
ThenCloadiiR* (Guddess olthciide. 
Who» sableiireams beneath the city glide) 
Indulg'd ilie modis'i flame; the Town she rov'd 

The muddy spot) ilialdry'd upon hia^ce. 
Like female palthes, heighten'd ev'ry grace ■ 
Shegaz'd; siteslgh'd; far Love can beauties sj: 
In wbat seems faults to ev'ry cominon eye. 

No^had thewalchmaiiwalk'd his second ro I. 
"When Cloicinahean Ihe rumbling sound 
Of her brown lorer's carl, for well jlieknows 
Thai pleasing thunder : swift the Goddess rote. 
And ihro' Ihe cireeis pur«u'd Ihe disitnl noise. 
Her bosom panting wilh eipecied joys. 
With the nigbl- wand' ring harla 
Brosh'c) near his side, ami w 
In ihe black form ofcindei-wf 
Whenlove, Ihe hour, theplace, bad banl^'(IG^ 

* Cloitcina wat a Goddess, whose 
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iTo the (lark alley am and am they ihote;' 

O may no HiUdidf infcmifit their love 1 
WIkA tlM palenooBliad nine times fiii'd herspace^ 

The pregnaot OoddeM (catttiont of disgrace) 

Descbidi to earth, bat toiq^ht no midwife's aid, 

Kor midst her anguish to Lndna pray 'd ; 

No «!lNarfnl fo«ip wish'd the mother joy ; 

Alooa, haoeatb a btilki she dropt the boy. 1 40 

Tbf chiM thro* Tarious risks in years improv'd ; 

At fiist a bcmaf*s biat, compassion moT'd ; 

Hisin£mt taqgne soon ieamt the canting art, 

Knear all the fiay^rs and whines to touch the hearts 
O hapfy uMtnu'd Yoaths ! your limbs can bear 
The scorehigg doigstar and the winter's air ; 

While the rich infiint, nuTS*d with care and pain^ 
Thirsts with each heat, and coughs with ev'ry rain ! 
The Goddc^ long had marii'd the child's distress. 
And long had sought his snfT 'rings to redress ; 1 50 
She prays the Gods to take the fondling's part. 
To teach his hands some beneficial art 
Practis'd in streets: the Gods her suit allow'd. 
And made him useful to the walking crowd. 
To cleanse the miry feet, and o'er the shoe 
With nimble skill the glossy black renew. 
Each power contributes to relieve the poor : 
With the strong bristles of th^ mighty boar 
Diana forms his brush ; the God of Day 
A tripod gives, amid the crowded way \(^<^ 
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Picaa'd she receires the gifts ; she downward glldi 
Llghis in FleM-ditcb, and iliooti bencAih the tUew^ 

Now dawns (he morn, the siurd; Ud awakeii 
Leaps Irani his stall, his tangled hair he shakes, 
Thf n leaning o'er the rails, be musing sttxid. 
And view'd ImIdw the black cinal of mud. 
Where common sew'rs a lolling murmur keep, 
Whoie larrems nish from Uolborn's fatal sleep: 
Feniivcihri' idleness, tears flow'd apace, 
Which tai'i his loaded heart, and wash'd his ttittt 
Al length he sighing cry'd. That boy was bleit. 
Whose inbnt lips have drain'd a mother's breast; 
But happier far are those, (ifsuch beknowo) 
Whom bclh a father and a mother own : ] 

But I, alas! hard Fonui 
Who ne'er knew parent, was an orphan born I 
Some boys are rich by birth beyond all w 
Belav'd by uncles, and kind good old aunts; 
' When time comes jounrf, a Christmas bojt they 
A'ld one day makes them rich for dll the year. 
liar) I ihe p'ecepts ef a father learn'd. 
Perhaps 1 (hen thecoBcbmaii'dfatv hadeara'd; 
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Fat le»9cr boyf can drive ; I ihirsly itDnd, 
And »e r:'( (!:ilb!F flagon charf-elheir hand ( 19a 
Set tliem puTifTthe fioxh, and gulp a main, 
(While, with drj tongue, I lick my lips in rain. 
Wliile (hu> hefervenl prays, Ilie heaving tide 
In wiJen'd circles besU on e ilhcieide 1 
The Goddess rose amid the inmosi round, 
"Witli wiiher'd turnip lops btr temples crowD'di 
JjOw reacli'd hcf dripping irtfaa, lank, and block 
As the smooth jel, or glassy raven's b3ck i 
Around her waist acirrling eel M-as Itvlii'd, 
W'hichbound her robe thaLlmngin rugsbehind: 10a 
Now, beck'ning 10 the boy, the thus begun : 
■" Tliy pray'rs aregranled; weep no niore, my ion; 
" Go thrive. Al soma Ireijuenled corner stand ( 
" Thiibru^h I give tlwe, grasp it in thy handj 
" Temper the tool wt'h in this vase of oil, 
" And let the lill'e tripod aid thy toil: 
" On this melhinks I >ee the walking crew, 
" At Ihy leqiicsl, support the miiy alioe; 
" The foal growiblack that waa Willi tlifi imbrown'd, 
" And inlh)' poclict jingling halfpence iound." ita 
Tlie GoddeM plunges iwift beneath Ibe Hood, 
Anddjshrt all around her show 'rs of mud : 
The »oiith straight chose his post; ihe lubout pjy'd, 
Vherc branching streets from Chariiig-crus^dlvide; 
Hit treble voite resoutuls along the Meuse, 
And Whiieliall eclxwi—CleBa your Ilonoui't shoes. 
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Like the sweet ballad, this aznusiog lay 
Too long detains the walker on his way ; 
While he attends, new dangers round him throng 
The busy City asks instructive song. 

Where elevated o'er the gaping crowd, 
Clasp'd in the board, the peijur'd head is bowM, 
Betimes retreat ; here, thick as hailstones poor. 
Turnips and half-hatch'd eggs (a mingled show*r] 
Among the rabble rain : some random throw . 
May, with the trickling yolk, thy cheek o*crfloir« 

The* expedition bids, yet never stray 
Where no rang*d posts defend the rugged way. 
Here laden carts with thund'ring waggons mcet^ 
Wheels clash with wheels, and bar the narrow itr 
The lashing whip resounds, the horses strain. 
And blood in anguish bursts the swelling vein. 
O barb'rous Men ! your cruel breasts assuage; 
Why vent ye on the gen'rous steed your rage; 
Does not his service earn your daily bread i* 
Your wives, your children, by his labours fed f 
If, as the Samian taught, the soul revives. 
And, shifting seats, in other bodies lives. 
Severe shall be the brutal coachman's change, 
Doom'd in a hackney horse the Town to range ; 
Carmen, transformed, the groaning load shall dra^ 
Whom other tyrants with the laih shall awe. 

Who would of Wat ling-street the dangers shan 
When the broad pavement of Cheapside is near if 
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Or wlio Aat ntgged tlicet would tniTene o'er. 
That ttvetchesy O FIcet-ditcli ] from thy black shore 
To the TovVs moated wi|lU ?* Here steams ascend 
\^hit, in mix'd fmneftp the wrinUed nose offend. 
Where chaodlen* caldions boil ; where fishy prey 
Hide the.wet st^Ip \ong ab«ent from the sea ; 2 53 
And where |hf clever cho^ t^ heifer's spoil ; 
And where hiqpe hogsheads sweat with trainy oiI« 
Thy ^ireatUng nostrii hold : but how shall I 
tas nAve, liK pilei^ Comavion f chcfses lie ? 
Cheese, jttwt the tab|e^ closing rites denies. 
And bids mt with th'.mnrilling chaplain rise. 

O beiy me to the paths of fair Pall-Mall ; 
8al£aie thy pavements, grateful is thy smell ! 
At distance rolls along the gilded coach. 
Nor sturdy carmen on thy walks encroach ; 260 

No lets would bar thy ways, where chairs deny'd 
The soft supports oflaziness and pride ; 
Shops breathe perfumes, thro* sashes ribands glow. 
The mutual arms of ladies and the beau : 
Yet still ev*o h^re» when rains the passage hide. 
Oft' the loose s^one spirts up a muddy tide 
Beneath/ thy careless foot ; and from on high. 
Where noasons mount the ladder, fragments dy ; 
Mortar and crumbled lime in show'rs descend, 
Ando*er thy head destructive tiles impend. 270 

♦ Thames-street, f Cheihire, anciently so called. 
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But sametimf 9 let me leave the noisy roads. 
And silent wander in the close abodes. 
Where wheels ne*er shake the ground ; there pensht 
In studious thought, the long uncrowdcd way. [stniyi 
Here I remark each Walker's diff 'rent face. 
And in their look their various bus' ness trace. 
The broker here his spacious beaver wears. 
Upon his brow sit jealousies and cares ; 
lient on some mortgage (to avoid reproach) 
lie seeks by-streets, and saves th' ex pensive coach, lis 
Soft, at low doors, old letchers tap their cane. 
For f.iir recluse, who travels Drunr-lane ; 
Here roams uncomb'd the lavish rake, to shun 
His Fleet-street draper's everlasting dun- 
Careful observers, studious of the Town, 
Shun the misfortunes that disgrace the clown; 
Untcmpted, they contemn the juggler's feats, 
Piiss'd by the Meuse, nor try the • thimble's cheatSi 
When drays bound high, they never cross behind. 
Where bubbling yest is blown by gusts of wind: 190 
And when up Ludgate-hiil huge carts move slow. 
Far from the straining steeds securely go, 
Whose dashinf^ hoofs behind thetn fling the mire. 
And mark with muddy blots tlie gazing 'squire. 
The Parthian thus his jav'Iin backward throws. 
And, as he flies, infests pursuing foes. 

• A cheat rommonly practised with three thimbles 

s/jJ a lltth ball. 
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The thomh ^ tM vitt thaU irrqaent ferfrUt pty, 
Who 'fviaat tbe wotiy't box diKbaigt ibcir tea. 
Do thou somt €9iirt oi Mcrot comer tttk, 
KbrflvtliJridiiluuBetbej^aiiing'Tifgin'ft check. 500 
Yet Ic* mtwUtinomita- tmrUl MMf « 
[ Ker Tii%Mr cilcwnctaiice mj y«r«c pvoloDg. 
! Why-ibonMItciditbtwudj when tonento pour, 
; Her lioad lo.iMMr fnw tl» sodden Aowey ? 
' Notuie wUL best bcf mdj hawi inform, 
' Witb iNV^qpifod iMrtticoat to fence tlieatonn. 
Does not each Wa]ftov kacWF tbe. m*aniing sign, 
Wbeo wUfa of etnMr dq^nd npon.the twine 
CniMtbrtiotetticet^tliat then the paver's art 
Renews the ways, deny'd.to coach and cart ? 310 
Who knows not that the coachman lashing by^ 
Oft' with his flourish cuts the heedless eye ? 
And when he takes his stand, to wait a fare. 
His horses* foreheads shun the winter's air ? 
Nor will I roam when summer's sultry rays 
Parch the dry ground, and spread with dust the ways; 
With whirling gusts the rapid atoms rise. 
Smoke o'er the pavement, and involve the skie*'. 
Winter my theme confines, whose nitry wind 
Shall crust the slabby mire, and kennels bind ; 320 
She bids the snow descend in flaky sheets. 
And in her hoary mantle clothe the streets. 
I^et not the virgin tread these slipp'ry roads. 
The gath'ring fleece the hollow p&Ueii\oi)L<i%\ 
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But if thy footsteps slide with clotted ftxMt, 

Strike off the breaking balls against the post* 

On silent wheel the passing coaches roll. 

Oft look behind, and ward the thre Jt'ning polcb 

In harden'd orbs the school-boy moulds the iDow, 

To marl: the coachman with a dext'rous throw. 3|l 

Why do ye^ Boys ! the kennels surfoce spread. 

To tempt with faithless pass the matron's tread ? 

How can you laugh to see the damsel spurn. 

Sink in her frauds, and her green stocking mouni? 

At White's the harness chairman idly stands. 

And swings around his waist his tingling hands: 

The sempstress speeds to Change with red-tipt noief 

The Belgian stove beneath her footstool glows : 

In half-whipt muslin needles useless He, 

And shuttlecocks across the counter fly. Ip j 

These sports warm harmless; why then will ye piovc^ 

Deluded Maids! the dang'rous flame of love ? 

Where Covent Garden's famous temple stands. 
That boasts the work of Jones' immortal hands,' 
Columns wi:h plain magnificence appear. 
And graceful porches lead along the square ; 
Here oft my course I bend, when lo I •from far, 
I spy the furies of the foot-bal I'd war: 
The 'prentice quits his shop to join the crew. 
Increasing crowds the flying game pursue. 3J0 

Thus, as you roll the ball o'er snowy ground, 
Thegith 'ringglvbe augmenu w\vh ev' vj iqmxuI, 



But wUlhtr dnll I lam? The tbioqg draws nigh ; 

The ball dovrtkiiiM the street, now toan on high; 

The dexfrons ghateretrpng returns the bound, 
i^od jlnfHi^f saibesion tSe penthouse lonnd. 
O Toviiv Mom I recall that wondrous year, 
When winter 4fe<gn*d lir bleak Britannia's air : 
When hoaiy Thanesv-wltlkftiosted osien crown'd. 
Was three hmi^ moons in icy fetters bound, 360 

The walenniui, fliriom along the shore, 
taMUTje iwUncs npon Us useless oar. 
Sees iianMis'd steeds desert the sfony town. 
And winde^ raids nnstable, not their own; 
Wheels O'er the hardened waters smoothly glide. 
And rase with whiten'd tracks the slipp'ry tide. 
Here the fet cook piles high the blazing fire, 
And scarce the spit can turn the steer entire. 
Booths sudden hide the Thames,, long streets appear. 
And num'rous games proclaim the crowded fair. 370 
So when a general bids the martial train 
Spread their encampment o'er the spacious plain. 
Thick rising tents a canvas city built. 
And the loud dice resound thro' all the field. 

*Twas here the matron found a doleful fate; 
Let elegiac lay the woe relate, 
&'oft as the breath of distant flutes, at hours 
When silent^ev'ning closes up the flowers. 
Lulling as falling water's hollow noise. 
Indulging ^rie^ like PJiiiomela's voice. :jlk^ 
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Doll erer J day had walk'd these treacb'FOiis roa^ 
Her neck grew warpt beneath autumnal loads 
Of various fruit; she now a basket bore; 
That head, alas! shall basket bear no more. 
Each booth she frequent past in quest of gain. 
And boys with pleasure heard her shrilling strain. 
Ah! Doll ! all mortals must resign their breafthj 
And industry itself submit to death. 
The cracking crystal yields ; she sinks, she dies; 
Her head, chopt oiT, from her lost shoulders flies : jg 
Pippins she cr'd, but death her voice confounds^ 
And pip, pip, pip, along the ice resounds. 

So when the Thracian furies Orpheus tore» 
And left his bleeding trunk deform'd with gore. 
His sever'd head floats down the silver tide. 
His yet warm tongue for his lost consort cry'd ; 
Eurydice with quiv'ring voice he mourn*d. 
And Hebe's banks Eurydice return'd. 

liut now the western gale the flood unbinds. 
And black' ning clouds move on with warmer wind 
The wooden town its frail foundation leaves, 4! 

And Thames' full urn rolls down his plenteous wave 
From ev'ry penthouse streams the fleeting snow, 
Ai.d with dissolving frost the pavements flow. 

Experienc'd men, inur'd to city ways. 
Need not the calendar to count their days : 
When thro' the town, with slow and solemn air, 
JLed by the nostril, walk« xVie muz%Ud bear^ 
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Behind him moves, majestically dull^ 
The pride of Hockley-hole, the surly bull, 41* 

Learn hence the periods of the week to name : 
Mondays and Thursdays are the days of game. 

When fishy stalls with double stDre are laid. 
The golden-belly *d carp, the broad finn'd maid. 
Red speckled trouts, the salmon's silver jowl. 
The jointed lobster, and unscaly sole, 
And luscions 'scallops to allure the tastes 
Of rigid zealots to delicious fasts, 
Wednesdays and Fridays, you'll observe from hence. 
Days when our sires weredoom'd to abstinence. 420 

When dirty waters from balconies drop. 
And dext'rous damsels twirl the sprinkling mop, 
And cleanse the spatter'd sash, and scrub the stairs. 
Know Saturday's conclusive morn appears. 

Successive cries the season's change declare. 
And mark the monthly progress of the year. 
Hark ! how the streets with treble voices ring. 
To sell the bounteous product of the spring : 
Sweet-smelling flow'rs, and elder's early bud. 
With nettle's tender shoots, to cleanse the blood : 430 
And when June's thunder cools the sultry skies, 
Ev'n Sundays are profan'd by mack'rel cries. 

Walnuts the fruit'rer's hand, in autumn, stain. 
Blue plums and juicy pears augment his gain ; 
Next oranges the longing boys entice 
To trun their copper fortunes to the dice. 
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When rosemary and bays^ the poet's crown. 
Are bawl'd in frequent cries thro' all the town. 
Then judge the festival of Christinas near, 
Christmas ! the Joyous period of the year. 
Now with bright holly all your temples strow. 
With laurel green^ and sacred misletoe : 
Now^ heav'n born Charity ! thy blessings shed. 
Bid meagre Want uprear her sickly head : 
Bid shiv'ring limbs be warm ; let Plenty's bowl 
In humble roofs make glad the needy soul. 
See, see ! the heaven-bom maid her blessings shed 
Lo ! meagre Want uprears her sickly head ; 
ClothM are the naked, and the needy glad. 
While selfish Avarice alone is sad. 

proud coaches pass, regardless of the moan 
Of infant orphans, and the widow's groan. 
While Charity still moves the Walker's mind. 
His liberal purse relieves the lame and blind. 
Judiciously thy halfpence are bestovv'd. 
Where the laborious beggar sweeps the road. 
Whate'er you give, g.ve ever at demand. 
Nor let Old Age long stretch his palsy'd hand. 
I'hose who give late are importun'd each day. 
And still are teas'd because they still delay. 
If e'er the miser durst his farthings spare. 
He thinly spreads them thru' the public square, . 
Where, all beside the rail, rang'd beggars lie, 
' And from each other catch the doUfal cry ; 



With Hear"!!; ftrfeMpeacCy dmuply wiptthia score. 
Lifts Qp h j» cfM^ aad htstit to keygar mort. 

Where the knm Jwoclnrj wrspl in ilbiuiel band. 
Forbids the thimrftrofthe ^tman'sluuMl, 
Th* u/Mduf, HMfa} hariilB0er of dtatb, 
Waita with inpaiiaace fat tbt dying braub ; 470 
As vulioifa Q'ar a cmnp, with hoy'ripg flight, 
SBnflfup thf( fatwe canagt of the fight. 
Here can*9t thoa past uniaiiidfa] of a pray'r. 
That Heav'D in mercy naay thy brother spare ? 

Come, S'*** I rincera, eiperieiic'd friend, 
thy brieft, tbgr detds^ and ev'n thy fiefls, suspend : 
Come 1^ in laare the Tcpple's silent walls. 
Me bus'ness to my ^Ustant lodging calls : 
Thro' the long Strand t(^ether let us stray ; 
W itb thee convening I forget the way. 4S0 

Behold th4t narrow street which steep descends, 
Whcse building to the slimy shore extends. 
Here Arunders fam'd structure rear'd its frame. 
The street a^ne retains an empty name; 
Where Titian*s glowing paint the canvas warm'd. 
And Raphaers fair design with Judgment Qhaim'd, 
Now hangs the bellman's song, and pasted here 
The colour'd prints of Overton appear. 
Where statues breathed, the works of Phidias' hands, 
A wooden pump or lon«Iy watchhouse stands. 490 
There Essex* stately pile adorn'd the shore. 
There Cecil's, Bedford's, Villiers* now no mow. 
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Yet Burlington's fair palace still remains; 

Beauty witbio, without proportion reigns. 

Beneath his eye declining Art revives. 

The wall with animated picture lives. 

There Handel strikes the strings, the melting strain 

Transports the soul, and thrills thro' ev'ry rein. 

There oft' I enter^ (but with cleaner shoes) 

For Burlington's bclov'd by ev'ry Muse. 500 

O ye assctciate Walkers ! O my Friends I 
Upon your state what happiness attends! 
What tho* no coach to frequent visit rolls. 
Nor for your shilling chairmen sling theirpoles? 
Yet still your nerves^ rheumatic pains defy. 
Nor lazy jaundice dulls your saffron eye; 
No wasting cough discharges sounds of death. 
Nor wheezing asthma heaves in vain for breath; 
Nor from your restless couch is heard the groan 
or burning gout or sedentary stone. 51Q 

Let others in the jolting coach confide. 
Or ill the leaky boat the Thames divide ; 
Or, box'd within the chair, contemn the street. 
And trust their safety to another's feet ; 
Still let me walk : for oft* the sudden gale 
Ruffles the tide, and shifts the dangVous sail : 
Then shall the passenger tco late deplore 
The whelming billow and the faithless oar ; 
The drunken chairman in the kennel spurns, 
The glasses shatters, and his charge o'erturns. 520 
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Who ctn nemuit thi eoMb't variaoi iMum^ 
Ilie legs tli^oiiitcdy nd ti» biokca annt ? 

I'?e seen a bean. Id wme lll-fiitcd lidur, 
Wlioi o'er the stonetchoak'd kenneUtwell tliMhow *t. 
In gilded chariot loll, he with diMiain 
Views^tter'd pasMnftn all.diench'd in min. 
With mild fiird high, the nunbUng^Gart draws near ; 
Kow role tby pnuidog tteedt, lac'd charioteer : 
The dustman lasbct on with spiteful mge, - 
His pond'rotts spokes thy painted wheel engage; 5 J9 
Crash'd is thy pride, down falls the shrieking beau, 
, The slabby paTement crystal fragments strow ; 
Black floods of miie th' crobroider'd coat disgrace^ 
And mud enwraps the honours cf his face. 
So when dread Jove the son of Phoebus huri'd, 
Scar'd with dark thunder, to the nether world. 
The headstrong coursers tore the silver reins. 
And the sun's beamy ruin gilds the plains. 

If the pale Walker pant with weak'ning ills, 540 
His sickly hand is stor'd with friendly bills ; 
From hence he learns the seventh- born doctor's fame ; 
. From hence he learns the cheapest tailor's naT:e. 

Shall the large mutton smoke upon your boards? 
Such Newgate's copious marl^et best affords. 
Would'st thou with mighty beef augment thy meal ? 
Seek Leaden-hall ; St. James's sends thee veal ; 
Thames-street gives cheeses ; Covent-garden fruits ; 
Moor- fields old books; and Monmouth-street old suUs« 
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Hence may's! thou well supply the wants of life. 
Support thy fiimily and cloilie thy wife. S9^ 

Volumes on sheher'd stalls expanded lie. 
And various science lures the learned eye ; 
The bending shelves with pond'rous scholiasts groUy 
And deep divines, to modem shops unknown : 
Here, like the bee, that on industrious wing j 
Collects the various odours of the spring. 
Walkers, at leisure. Learning's flow'rs may spoil. 
Nor watch the wasting of the midnight oil ; 
May morals snatch from Plutarch's tatter'd page, 
A mildew'd Bacon, or Stagyra's sage, 569 

Here saunt'ring 'prentices o'er Otway weep. 
O'er Congreve smile, or over D** sleep: 
Pleas'd sempstresses the Lock's fam'd Rape unfold. 
And Squirts * read Garth, 'till apozemsgrow cold. 

O Lintoti let my labours obvious lie, 
Rang'd an thy stall, for every curious eye; 
So shall the poor these precepts gratis know. 
And to my verse their future safeties owe. 

What Walker shall his mean ambition fix 
On the faUe lustre of a coach and six ? 57« 

Let the vain virgin^ lur'd by glaring show. 
Sigh for the liv'ries of th' enibroider'd beau. 

See yon.bright chariot on its harness swing. 
With Flanders mares, and on an arched spring; 



• The name of an apothecary's* boy in the Poem ol 

y^^ lJtsJ)ensary\ 
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\TkU wieteha to gain w equipage ind phce, 

ij*d his sister to a lewd embrace. 

I coodi, that with the hlaioii'd 'scutcheon glows, 
Tiin cf his imhoowa laoe, the coxcomb shows. 
[Bifirsthebrib'd lawytTj smik in velvet, sleeps; 
' The starring orpbiD, as he passes, weeps: 5S0 

There flames a IboI, begirt with tinsel'd slaves, 
! Who wastes the wiattb of a whole race of knaves. 
LThat other, with a cliiat>ring train behiud. 
Owes his new liononn to a sordid mind. 
This next in cowt-iUclity excels. 
The pnbUc'rifles, and his country sells. 
May the proud chariot never be my fate. 
If purdias'd at so mean, so dear a rate : 
Or rather give me sweet content on foot, 
Wnipt in my virtue and a good surtout ! 590 
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Of wa kin-: the strsretg bv ni{,ht. 



O Trivia ! Goddess, leave these low abo<!ej. 
And traverse o'er the wide ethereal roads; 
Celestial Queen ! put on thy robes of light. 
Now Cynthia nam'd, fair regent of the night. 
At sight of thee the villain sheathes his sword. 
Nor scales the wall, to steal the wealthy hoard. 
O may thy silver lamp from heaven's highbow'r 
Direct my footsteps in the midnight hour! 

When night first bids the twinkling stars appear, ' 
Or with her cloudy vest enwraj-s the air, i* 

Then swarms the busy street ; with caution tread 
"Where the shop windows falling threat Ihy head; 
Now lab'rers home return, and join their strength 
To bear the tott'ring plank, or ladder's length ; 
Still fix thy eyes intent upon the throng. 
And as the passes open, wind along. 

Where the fair columns of St. Clement stand, 
"Whose straiten'd bounds encro»ch upon the Strand; 
Where the low penthouse bows the Walkei's head. 
And the rough pavement wounds the yielding tread; 
Where net a post protects tlie narrow space, ji 

And, strung in twines, combs dangle in thy face; 
Suir.mon at once thy courage, rouse thy care. 
Stand firm, look back, be resolute, beware : 
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Forih iMuinjifrein ete^ Janet, thecoMi(t'sEl«edi 

' Drag Ihe bimk load ; anollirr cart Bui'cwth, 

'' Team /ullows leani, croii'ds heap'doncriiwda appear, 
And wail impalient till the toad groir cfesr. 

I NowaM itii; pavcmtni sounds with iramplmgrecl. 
And the miil hurry barricadts Ihe atrect. j 

' Eiilanglfd here, Ihe waggan'i lenglhen'd team 
Craclis the loagh llani«5i ; here a pond'rolis beam 
I,i«sovertDrD'd]tihwari j for slauRhier fsd. 
Here loiting bnllocls raise tluli' homed head. 

' Nuwoathi grow loud, ivilh coaches coiclififjar, 

' And Ihe smart blow provokes thestUnly Vr»i: 
Framthc high box ihev whirl the throng aniuiid, 

. And with ihc twining Ijih (heir shiii* K'ounii, 
Their rae* ftrmenn, moreiiiinBerDUswouniI«ih*y try, 
And the blood £U<hes doivci Ibcir piiliitul r^e. 
And now on foul thcfirowftirg ivaiTiott JiftHi, 
And with their pond'niuaGiii renew tire fight; 

, BlowaniWersblow.fhciTcheeliaBre^Diear'dwiihblcedk 

.Till dawn iheyUtI, and, gntiphng, rollinmtnU 
So when two boots, in wiri Ytcnc' bred, 

I OronWcstphalia'trati'ningchE^nutc fed, 
Cnasli their sharp luslkt, ard, rous'd with equal fiie, 

'. Di^iulethe itign ofsutnc luMiiiuus mire. 
In the black tloud tbey wjll. w o'er and o'er, 
Tili their *Tii<'djaw« distil wiiD (Mmand gorv. fb 
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Where the mob gathers, snriftly sbooc along. 
Nor idly mingle in the noisy throng. 
Lur*d by the silver hilt, amid the swarm 
The subtle artist will thy side disarm. 
Nor is thy flaxen wig with safety worn ; 
High on the shoulder, in a basket borne. 
Lurks the sly boy, whose hand, to rapine bred. 
Plucks off the curling honours of thy head. 
Here dives the skulking thief, with practis'd sldght ' 
And unfelt fingers makes thy pocket light. I| 

Where's now thy watch, with all its trinkeU, ikMnif 
And thy late snuff-box is no more thy own. 
But, lo! his bolder thefts some tradesman spies. 
Swift from his prey the scudding lurcher flies i 
Dext'rous he 'scapes the coach with nimble bounds. 
Whilst ev'ry honest tongue ' Stop thief T resoundii ^ 
So speeds the wily fox, alarm'd by fear. 
Who lately filch'd the turkey's callow care; 
Hounds following houtuls, grow louder as he flies, 
And injur'd tenants join the hunter's cries. 71 

Breathless he stumbling falls. Ill-fated boy ! 
Why did not honest work thy youth employ ? 
Seiz'd by rough hands, he's dragg'd amid the rout. 
And stretch'd beneath the pump's incessant spout; 
Or plung'd in miry ponds he gasping lies. 
Mud chokes his mouth, and plaisters o'er his eyes. 

Let not the ballad-singer's shrilling strain 
Amid the swarm thy llst'ning ear detain ; 
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Guard well thy pocket; for these Syrens stand 
To aid the labours of the diving hand : 80 

Confederate in the cheat, they draw the thronif. 
And cambrick handkerchiefs reward the song. 
JBut soon ascoach or cart drives rattlin; on. 
The rabble parr, in shoals they backward run : 
So Jove's Iftud bolts the mingled war divide. 
And Greece and Troy retreat on either side. 

If the rude throng pour oh with furious pace, ' 
And hap to break thee from a friend's embrace. 
Stop short ; nor struggle thro' the crowd in rain. 
But watch with careful eye the passing train. 96 

Yet I (perhaps too fond) if chance the tide. 
Tumultuous, bear my partner from my skie. 
Impatient venture back; despising harm, 
I force my passage where the thickest swarm* 
Thus his lost bride the Trojan -sought in vain 
Thro' night, andarms^ aad flames, and hilhof-slatii; 
Thus Nisus wander'd o'er the pathless grove. 
To find the brave companion ef liis love : 
The pathless grove in vain he wanders o'er; 
Euryalus, alas ! is now no more. lOO 

That Walker who, regardless of his pace. 
Tarns oft' to pore upon the damsel's &ce. 
From side to side by thrusting elbows tost. 
Shall strike his aching breast against a post; 
Or water, dash'dlirom fi»hy stalls, shall sUin 
His hapless coat with spirta of craly rain. 

rUumt /. G 
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But if unwirily he chance to stray 

Where IwMing lurmliles intercept the way. 

The (htvarllng pamnger shall force Ifa em round. 

And beat the wretch half breallilpss la ihegrouDd. lie 

Let CO nalant vigilance ihy foolsleps guide. 
And wary circumspection guard thy side; 
Then shall thou walk unharm'd the dang'raus Dighl, 
Nor need th' olficJOul linkboy's smoky light. 
Thou oei'erwili attempt to eros» the road 
Where alehouse benches rest the pnrlei's load, 
Grierausta heedless shins ) no barrow's wheel. 
That bruiKi oft' the truant schoolboy's heel. 
Behind Ibee rolling, with insidious pace. 
Shall mark Ihy siiKking with a miry trace. jm 

Let not thy venl'rous sieps approach too nigh 
Where, gaping wide, low steepy cellars lie ; 
Should ihy shoe wrench aside, down, down you iail,, 
And overium the scolding hiukstei'E itall : 
The scoldinghuclisler shall not o'er thee moan, 
Bu! pence eiact fbr nuts and peart o'erlhrown. 

Tho' you Ihro" cleanlier alleys wind by day. 
To shun the hurries of the public way. 
Yet ne'er to those dait paths by night retire ; 
Mind only sa&Iy, and contemn the mire. ija 

Then no impeivioui couiU Ihy hade detain, 
Nor sneering alewives bid Ihee turn again. 

Where Lincoln 'B-Inn, wide space, is lail'i 
Cms npiwiihVEiil'MiM step; Uicrt oft' 
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thipf, who, while the day-!ighl siione, - 
Ui echo with hi^beKging tone; 

[headj and fell ihes lo ihe ground, 
t tempted by the linkman'i call, 
1 nolalong Ihe lonely wall ; 14a 

ly he'll quench Che flaming brand, 
e booty with Ihe pilf 'ring band. 
: public sireetf, where oily rays, 
t erystsi lamp, o'enpread the wayi, 
gustal law-derended Toivnl 
Janlems shade ihe villain'} frawn; 
eaIousie» thy lanes inreil, 
f engeajice stabs Ih' nr.waiy bteajl ; 
ly ne'et lifLS her purple hand, 
ind Justice guard the land; ijo 

jrch the murd'rcr's refuge made, 
: [hairman, with assuming stride, 
e wall, and rudely Ihruat Iby side; 
e Bel him bounds ; his servile feel 
encroach where posii defend the siml. 
foolman'iarrogancecan quell, 
eau gilds the sashes of Fall-Mall, 
granb a train of torches name, 
iiidnight visits of the dame ? 160 

ps, by happier guidance led, 
le chairman refW with wt«y ti«a&-, 



Mali 



vith II 



rrio; blew. 



If wheels bxr up rhe riMd w 
Willi gfRiIe wards iliccoKrhman'^eat actosi: 
I{e ne'er Ihe ibrcat ot liirih I'ammAnd obeyi. 
But wiih rontempi ihespaller'd shwiurveifs, 
Now nun Hiih utnwii (briiiut.'* Ill}' taui, 
Tucrusi the wuy wlierecirtt uutcbAcbMrollj 
Yei donotin thv iurdy th)II cClnfi(I^ 
Not raahly Ktk the kenncr^ spacious s!nde: 
Slay I]l] ar^r lite tlislunt wiieel ^ouh»r. 
Like <!fing Ibvuder in tbe breaking air : 
Thy foot will Elide uponl he miry stone. 
And passing coacbes ciusli thy lorlai'il bone. 
Or nhcels encloae the rood ; on eilbvr hand, 
Pent TQund ivilbpeiils, in the midst you stand. 
And call for aid in vain ; Ihe coacliniin «ueais. 
And carmen drive, unmindtiil of thy prayers. it 
Where will thou turn ? oh I ivhiThcnviUthouHy f 
On ev'ry side the ptesiin; spokes are nigh. 
So sailon, while Charybdis" gulf they shun, 
Amal'd, oo Scylb'seraggy dangers run. 

Be sure obierve where brown Oatrea stands. 
Who buasls her shelly ware from Watlfleet sand* ; 
There mny'st thou paas, wiih ufe unmiiy feet. 
Where Ihe rais'd pavement leads athwart the street. 
If where Fleet-ditch with muddy current flows 
I YMicluuicttoroim; iTlwrcoy»ter-iubsin raws ^ 
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Arc rang'd beside the posts ; there stay thy haste. 
And with the sav'ry fi-h indulge thy taste; 
The damsel's knife the gaping shell commands. 
While the salt liquor streams between her hands. 

The man had sure a palate cover'd o'er 
With brass or steel, that on the rocky shore 
First broke the oozy oyster's pearly coat, 
And risk'd the living morsel down his throat. 
What will not Lux'ry taste ? Earih, sea, and air. 
Are daily ransack'd for the bill of fare, lom 

Blood stufTd in skins is British Christian's food. 
And France robs marshes of the croaking brood ; 
Spongy morels in strong ragouts are found. 
And in the soup the slimy snail is drown'd. 

When from high spouts the dashing torrents fall. 
Ever be watchful to maintain the wall ; 
For shouldst thou quit thy ground, the rushing throng 
Will with impetuous fury drive along; 
All press to gain those honours thou hast lost. 
And rudely shove thee far without the post. 2 lo 

Then to retrieve the shed you strive in vain. 
Draggled all o'er, and soak'd in floods of rain. 
Yet rather bear theshow'r, and toils of mud. 
Than in the doubtful quarrel risk thy blood. 
O think on Oedipus' detested state. 
And by his woes be warn'd to shun thy fate. 

Where three roads join'd he met his sire unknown 
(Ui. happy sire, but more unhappy son !) 

G 'i<\ 
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Each claim'd the way ; their swords tbt ttaih daeld* ; 
The hoary monarch fell ; he groan 'd> and dy'd 1 ajo 
Hence sprung the fatal plague that tbinn'd thy Migq» 
Thy cursed incest 1 and thy children slain I.. 
Hence wert thou doomed in endless night to ttimy 
Thro' Theban streets^ and cheerless grope; thj way. 

Contemplate, Mortal I on thy fleeting yean; 
See, with black train the funeral |>onip appears t 
Whether some heir attends in sable state. 
And mourns with outward grief a parent's fiitej 
Or the fsiir virgin, nipt in beauty's bloom, 
A croud of lovers follow to her tomb ; !]» 

Why is the hearse with 'scutcheons blason'd roimd. 
And with the nodding plume of ostrich crown'd? 
No ; the dead know it not, nor profit gain ; 
It only serves to prove the living vain. 
How short is life ! how frail is human trust I 
Is all this pomp for laying dust to dust ? 

Where the naii'd hoop defends the painted stalls 
Brush not thy sweeping skirt too near the wall; 
Thy heedless sleeve will drink the coloured oil. 
And spot indelible thy pocket soil. ■ 24a 

Has not wise Nature strung the legs and feet 
With firmest nerves, design'd to walk the street? 
Has she not given us hands to grope aright. 
Amidst the frequent dangers of the night i 
And thinks thou no* thetlouble nostril meant 
To warn from oily woes by previous scent ? 
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Who can the various City fiaudi rar.ile, • 
Wilh all the pretty lapinea of the iiighl / 
Who now At Guinea-diopper's bun reganis, 
Trick'd by the shunwr'a dice or jugglers catda = »J 
WJiy should I warn thee ne'er to jo.ti ihe fr^y 
Wlwre Ibe shatn quarrel imerrupis the way ? 

r'd by the bully's oalhi or threat' nliig frann ! 
I need not strict enjo pockefs care. 

When from the croui ly Ihou lead'et the fair : 

Who ba9 Dot here or or»nuff-bo!i lost, 

Orhandlierchiefil thai ~'b shuttle boast; 

O I may thy virtue rd thee thro' the roads 
Of Drury'i maiy cdUku aiiddark abodes, 2( 

The ballots' guileful paths, who nightly stand 
Where Catheri tie-street deiicenda into the Strand, 
Sbj, Tiigrant Muael Iheic wiles and subtle arli, 
Injure the strangers' unsuapecling hearts ; 
So shall our youth on healthful sinews tread, 
AndCily.heeks grow warm with niral red. 

Tische who nightly strolls with launt'iipg pace. 
No atubborn stays her yielding shape embrace; 
Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribands glare. 
The new-scour'd manteau and the slatlern air; i' 
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Wiih fljirrln^ '^Quiidt she soothes thecr^'lousfli 
My noble Caplaln! Clianner! Lai/el myDearJj 
In ridinghuid near tavern-dooti she plies, 
Or Ttiufflcd pinners hide her lirid eytt: 
Withemply liamlbDHsIledeligliis \o rangr, 
And feigns a di^aiil errand from Ihe 'Change; 
Naj, she will oFt' the Quaker's hood profane 
And [mdge demuie ihe rounds of Drury-lan 
She darts from sarcenet ambuih wily leers, 
Tivirchesthy sleei'e, or wtlh familiar aira 
Het fan will pat thy cheek; theu snares disdaint' 
Nar gaie behind Ihee when she (urns affain. 
I knew a yeoman who, for thirst of gain. 
To the great Cily drove, from Devon's plain, 
Hii num'ious lowing herd : his herds he aold. 
And hiideep leathern poele bagj'rl with gold : . 
DraiFn by a fraudful nymph, hegai'd, he sigh'di 
Unmindful of his home, and diitani bride, 
She leads the willing victim to his doom. 



Ing alleys to hercc 



« reels, from post to post^ 



Thentelhro'ihe 

Valiant with n 

The vagrant wi 

He wave* hii hanger, and their poles defies; 

Deep in the Houndbouse pent, all night he 

And Ihe next morn in tain his fate deplores. 

Ah! liaplessSwainl unus'd lo paixs and »1», 
Cm 'at tlioa fote^o roait beef for nauie^oi pills I 



SlMlll. TB.VIA. 

Mow nilt thO'i lift la Htav'n \by tjn and hand' 
V\'licinte long scroll the sutgenn's fefs demaridil 
Or else (ye (iods ! avert Ihat worsl disEtaie) 
Tby ruin'il nose f-ill« Itvel iviib thy lice ; 
Theo shill ih)' wilt Ihf loatheome kiss dUdaln, 
And whDletomencighboun frarn thy mug iffriin. 

Ytt lh«fe arc watchmen, who, wiUi friendly light, 
\Vill ttteb ihy rreling ittpi lo tread anglii; 
For sixpenre h ill suppott ihy helplmt nrw, 
And home conduct thee iate frumnighlly barm; ju 
But iftheyiltDlLelheir iMlemi, fromaftf 
To tail iheir brelhrvn lo confed'rait war, 
'When rakes icsiit their pow'r; i[ hapless ytm 
Should chance to winder with theHrourmgcieir! 
Tho' Fortune yield Iheecapilve, ne'er despair. 
But seek the cozwlable'a rou»id'r*lc ear ; 

Mov'd by the rhei'rlck of a silver fee. 

Thus would you B«in tome fav'rite courtier's word. 

Fee riDl the petty clerk^ t"" bribe my Lord, jiE 

Now ii (he lime Ihu riket their revels keep. 
Kindle rs ofriot, enemio cf tleep. 
tlii siaiter'd pence Ihe flying Niiker* fling). 
And wKh the copper thow'r ilie cdMtitieDl rings. 
Who hia not henid the Stourer'i midnight ^ne ! 
"Whu hu not Itembled at the Mohi 




it 



Wa» tlieM a watcliinan took bis hoMf^nm 
Safe fW>ni their blows, or new-invented woon^t 
I pass their desp'rate deedi and mfadhieb dotte/ ' = ' 
Where from Snow^hill black sfeepy torrents nm^'^ 
How matrons^ hoop*d within the hogshead's wonkb^' 
Were tumbled furious thence ; the rolling tomb -^ 
Ofer the stones thunders, boonda from side Co sidt: 
So Regultts to save his country dy^d. 

Where adim gleam the paly lantern throwsi ' • <> 
e*er the mid pavement, lieapy rubbish jgrowi;- -^-^ 
Or arched vaults their gaping jawa extend, '' • - *"■ 
Or the dark caves to common sew'rs descend) ■ 
Oft' by the winds extinct the slgtMl lies, > 

Or smother'd in the glimm*ring socket dies* * ' Jl 
Ere Night has half roli'd round lier ebon throne^ *' 
In the wide gulf the shattered coach o'erthrown ^ 
Sinks with the snorting steeds; the reins are brbki^' 
And from the crackling axle flies the spoke. 
So when fam'd Eddy stone's tkr-shooting ray. 
That led the sailor thro* the stormy* way, 

I Was from its rocky roots by billows torn, 

And the high turret in the whirlwind borne, 

I Fleets bulg'd their sides against the craggy land. 

And pitchy ruins biacken'd all the strand. 31 

Who then thro* night would hire theharness'd stee^ 

I And who would chuse the rattling wheel for speed f 

I But hark. Distress with screaming voicedrawsnigbc 

Aadwake$the iiumb*ring slreel vfilh cries of Are. 
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At first a glowiiij^ red enwraps the skies. 
And borne by winds the acatt'ring sparks arise; 
From beam to beam the fierce contagion spreads ; 
The spiry flames now lift aloft their heads ; 
Thro* the burst sash a blazing deluge pours. 
And splitting tiles descend in rattling show'rs. 360 
Now with thick crowds th' enlighten'd pavement 
The fireman sweatsbeneath bis crooked armsj, [[^warms^ 
A leathern casque his vent'rous head defends. 
Boldly be climbs where thickest smoke ascends; 
Mov'd by the mother's streaming eyes and pray'rs. 
The helpless infant thro' the flame he bears. 
With no less virtue than thro' hostile fire 
The Dardan hero bore hJl^ged sire. 
See forceful engines spout their levell'd streams. 
To quench the blaze that runs along the beams ; 370 
The grappling hook plucks rafters from the walls. 
And heaps on heaps the smoky ruin falls. 
Slown by strong winds, the fiery tempest roars. 
Bears down new walls, and pours along the floors ; 
The heav'ns are all ablaze, the face of Night 
Is cover'd wiih a sanguine dreadful light ; 
'Twas such a light involv'd thy to.v'rs, O Rome I 
The dire presage of mighty Caesar's doom, 
"When the sun veil'd in rust his mourning head. 
And frightful prodigies the skies o'erspread. 380 

Hark ! the drum thunders I far, ye Crowds retire: 
behold ! the ready match is tipt with fire. 
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The nitrous store is hid, the snratlr (nin 
IVith raonin? blaie awakes the hafrell'd grain ; 
Flames sudden wrap the wal«s; with snlleii waa 
The shattered piie sinks on the smokj grottiid. 
So when the yrars shall have revolt 'd the date, 
Th' ineritzbif hcnir ofKapIes* Ikle, 
Her -app'd foundations shall with thundera aliaki 
And heare and toss upon the tolph'tous lake; 
Earth's womb at once the licry flood shall rend. 
And in th' abyss her plunging towVi descend. 

Consider, Reader ! what fatigues I've knowiij 
The toils, the perils of the wintry Town ; 
What riots seen, what bustling crowds I bor^. 
How oft' I cross'd where carts and coaches roar*! 
Yet shall I bless my labours, if mankind 
Their future safety from my dangers find. 
Thu¥ the bold traveller, (innr'd to toil. 
Whose step< have printed Asia's desert soil. 
The bnrb'rous Arab's haunt, orshiT'ringcrost 
Dark Greenland's mountains of eternal frost, 

;) Whom Providence in length of years restores 

To the wish'd harbour of his native shores) 
Se:sforth his journals to the public view. 
To caution, by his ^voes, the wand'ring crew. 
, And now complete my gen'rous labours lie, 

i'. Finlsh'd, and ripe for immortality. 

Death shall entomb in dust this mould'ring fran 
Jiut never reach th' eternal part, my fame. 
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Broker, where he usually walks, jj 

Burlington-house, ij 

Beau's chariot overturned, • ii 

Bills dispersed to Walkers, ' ij 

Ballad-singers, ij 

C 

Country, the Author's love offals^ 

Civic Crown, 

Cane, the convenience of one, 

. an amb^r-headed one useless, 

the abuse of it. 

Camlet, how affected by rain. 
Coat, how to chuse one for the winter, 
Chairs and chariots prejudicial to health. 
Coachman asleep on his box, what the sign, j^ 
Chairmen, an observation upon them, i^ 

Church monuments foretel the weather, i^ 

Common sewers, ij 

Cold, the description of one, i$ 

Clergy, what tradesmen to avoid, ii 

Chimney-sweeper, by whom to be avoided, iJ 
Chandlers prej udicial to Walkers, ji 

Civility to be paid to Walkers, ii 

Coachman, his metamorphosis, ii. 

Carmen when unmerciful, their punishment, ii, 
Cheapside, . ii, 

Cheese not loved by the Aulhoi, ii. 
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Critics, their fate, 
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D'Oily stuffs, useless hi winter, 
Drugget-sillc, inqnoper in cold iireRlhcr^ 
Dress, propriety therein to be obsenridy . 
Drummers improper at 8 wedding, . 
Dustman, to whom offensive. 
Drays, when not to be walked behind, 
Dol \, a melancholy story Of Yutt ^eiitli^ 
Dustman spiteful to gilded chariota, 
Drury-lane dangerous to viilae, . . 
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Evening described,' 
Eddy stone lighthouse, 
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Freeze, its defects. 

Footman, his prudence in rainy weather. 
Fair weather, signs 6f it. 
Farrier's shop, a description of one. 
Fop, the description of one walking, 
r— the ill consequence of passing too liear 
Female guides not to be made use of. 
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Father, the happiness of a child who knows his 

own, ii, 177 

Feoule Walkers, what necessary for them, i, 209 
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«VtUcan ia love with a milkmaidi 

■— — - advice to him, 

Vepice, the streets of it, 

Vaultt, an observation upon them, 

Vulcan metamorphosed to a country fanriMTi 

■■- - ■ the inventor ofliobnails and sparable 

■ ■■■■ -■ the inventor of pattena, 
Vphol<ierj where he frequents, 

W 
Winter, the beginning of it described. 
Weather, signs^of cold, 
*i— — — signs of fair, 
.^-.;^— signs of rainy, 
Witney broad-cloth proper for hor semen,. 
W^ compared to Alcctp's snakes, 
•«»— to Glaucus's beard, 
•«— what to be worn in a mist. 
Waterman, judicious in the weather. 
Winds whistling, what they forete). 
Wall, to whom to be given, 
— ~ to whom to be denied. 
Way, of whom to be inquired, 
Watling-street, 
Walkers inadvertent, to wh.t misfortune; 

liable, 
Wits, a caution to them, 
Wal^r distressed by a football. 



Book, Ver. 
Waterman, his dominion invaded, ii, 361 

"Wednesday, how to know it, ii, 416 

Walkers, their happiness, ii, 501 

» — — .- free from diseases, ii, 506 

Water, the danger of being npon it, ii, 515 

Walking advantageous to learning. ii, 151 

Women, the inconsequences ofgazing on them, iii, loi 
Wheelbarrows, bow they prejudice Walkers, iii, 107 
Whore, how to know one, iii, 267 

Watchmen, the method of treating with them, iii, 307 

•: their signal to their fellows, iii, 311 

* ^ what to do if taken by them, iii, 31 3 

Wall, when to keep it, iii, 205 

Whores, the streets where they ply, iii, 259 

Y 
Yeoman, a dreadful story of one^ iii, it% 
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"Etfla "I ^i> JJiXtut, •» 5' 'fi'po;. " / wprtl*.' ■ 
To. fi et ipCoAt X'f?'"- BOK. II- < ' 

BtlOK I . 
J >rNG ih»t graceful le}', whew wiTini; pliiy 
With gentle gain relieves ihe (ultrj diy ; 
Notihe wide Pan by Persian dames ditptiy'i). 
Which o'er ihcir beauty cnSia a grateful ihadei 
Nor that long known in China') artful land. 
Which, while il cools the face, fat igues the huid ; 
Noithallthe Muse in Aaian climatu rove. 
To seek in Indostan same spiry giove. 
Where, slrelch'd at ease, the panting lady liea. 
To shun the fertour of meridian skies, i 

While sweating slaves catch ev'ry breeie of air. 
And with wide-spreading Fans refresh Ihe fair J 
Ko busv gnats her p1ea5ing dreams molest, 
InHame her cheek, or ravage o'er her breast, 
Bui artificial lephyrs round her fly. 
And mitigate the fever of the sky. 

Nor shall Bermudas long the Mu!c detain. 
Whose fragrant forests bloom in Waller's strain. 
Where breathing sweets from ev'ry Eeld ascend. 
And Ihe wild wood* with golden applee bead ; n 
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Yet let me in some od'rous shade repose. 

Whilst in my verse the fair palmetto grows ; ' 

Like the tall pine it shoots its stalely head. 

From the broad top depending branches spread ; 

No knotty limbs the taper body bears. 

Hung on each bc^v a single leaf appears, 

"Which, shrivell'd in its infancy, remains 

Like a clos'd Fan, nor stretches wide its veins^ 

But as the seasons in their circle run. 

Opes its ribb'd surface to. the nearer sun : 50 

Beneath this shade the weary peasani lies, 

plucks the broad leaf, and bids the breezes rise. 

Stay, wand'ring Muse! nor rove in foreign climes'; 
To thy own native shore confine thy rhymes* 
Assist, ye Nine ! your loftiest notes employ. 
Say what celestial skill contriv'd the toy; 
Say how this in!>tniment of love began> 
And in immortal strains display the Fan. 

Strephon bad long confess'd his am'rous pain. 

Which gay Corinna rally'd with disdain : 40 

Sometimes in broken words he sigh'd his care, 

Look'd pale, and trembled when he view'd the £ur : 

With bolder freedoms now the youth advanc'd. 

He dress'd, he laugh'd, he song, he rhym'd, hedanc*d ; 

Now call'd more powerful presents to his aid. 

And, to seduce the mistress, brib'd the maid : 

Smocth flaU'ry in her softer hours apply 'd. 

The surest charm to bend the force of pride ; . 
C/J>'.J I ij 
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But Still unnuv'il remains (he leornrul dant^ 
Insull* her u|>iivc, and derides hii flame ' ^'■ 
When StRplMD siw hisvnwidiepeis'diDlIlV'' 
He sosgbl intalinide 10 lose tiiscsn<; ' - ' 

Relief in solirude tie sought in vain. 
It serv'd, llks moEic, bui ta feed his pain. 
To Venus iww the slietiied boy comptalns. 
And callitkoGoddess in Ihese tender strain*. 

O potent. Qui^en I from Neptune'i empire *pn 
Wliose glotioiig birth admiring Nerelda sung. 
Who 'nUdst the fragrant plaint of Cyprus rore, 
Wtuie radiant preceneegildsthe Paphiui gtoVC, 
Wben ta thy name a Ibousand altars ii'se, - 
And cuiling clouds of incenw hide IheskiM; 
O beaalepus GuddcKl leach me how to mo**,. 
Inspire my tongue with eloqaente of love. 
If lost Adonis e'er thy bosom warm'd, 
Ife'er his eyes orgodlike figure chami'd. 
Think on those liours wlien Hrf I yoa felt (lie dart, 
Think on the restleis fiMvr of thy heart ; 
Think bow you pin'd in abaente lif the awain; 
By those UDeaey minuiea know tny pain. 
Ev'n while Cvdippf m Diana bowa. 
And at her shrine renuvrs her virgin votrs. 
The lover, tauj^ht by Ihee, her piide u'etcanw; 
She readt hUoatln, and feels an equal flame: 
Oh! may my flame, like thine, Acontlua 1 yraw 
May ^anui dictate, and reward my Ion I 



When crowds of suitors Aialanta Iry'd, 
Shcr wcarni anilbenuly, wit and Tamp defy'd: 
Each dlling tover, with ailv«il'rous pace, 
Punu'dhit withes in the dang'niUi race; 
Like ihc swift hind the bAjnding damsel Hies, 
Straitis )o the goal, IJi« disiaocd lover dies, 
Hippomenes, O Venus J was thy care. 
You laugbt theiH'ain to slay the Hying fnir. 
Thy goiden pre^nt caught the virgin's eyej, 
She iloopt; he rushes on, and gains the prUe. 
Say, Cyprian Deilyl what giri, what art, 
Shalt huirible into love Corinna's hean? 
ironly some bright Toy can charm her sight, 
I'each me what prejent may luspenil her (tight. 
Thus the drspotiding youth his flamedeclareS} 
The Goddess with a nod his passion hearse 

far in Cytherea stands a spacious grove. 
Sacred U Venus and the Cod of Love; 
Here the luxuriant myrtle rear; her head. 
Like tlie tall oak the (i-agiant bra nchei spread; 
Here Nature allhersweets profusely pours, 
' And paints Ih' enamel I'd ground with various Sow 'n 
Deep in the gloomy glade n grol'o bends. 
Wide thro' the craggy rock an arch eilends, I 

Th»r»Eged stone iselftth'd with m<ni1ing vines. 
And round ihecAve the creeping woodbine tuinei. 

Here busyCuprds, with petriicioasarl, 
Form the slilTbow, and furge tl;e fatal dart : 




AllttuntbrfaNl^-whilei 

Otben wiihfiM'bfritnch Ihe shafts to fiy : 

Some with joini ktct whirl round U)eitonj 

Where ttreama rhfstiarkling fircrioni temprr'dsmli 

Some p9iiittbei[ arrows wilhthc nicest skiti, 

And with ihiwarlikesiore (heir quivers fill. ii» 

Adiflerenl toilsoothfrrorgcnnploy*; iwi 

Rerethelpod ttuiinierlBsii ions female Wqvt 1*" 

Henceit the bir villi ornament supply "d, w^ 

Hence iipninfihegl|Lt'r[n; implements oTpiWit. ' '. 
Each iHnket ihat adorns the mmlern d^mrf 
First to these Mute iriisis uivd iis frame. 
Here an unfloish'd di'mmid ciDsilst lay, 
Xo which wft loveti adoration pay ; 
There was lh*Folish'dcrjstaltioitJeseea, 
Thatwitbqilickecentirevivesihe modish splNli: t* 
Here the yet wde unjoioted snuff-bol lies, . 

Which serves Iherally'd lop for amatl replies j 
There pile* of paper rmi in gilded reanu. 
The future rtconU of the lovtc'i Sanm: 
Here do uded canes 'midst heap* of toys are Smb^ 
And inlaid tweezer-casei «trow the ground; 
There standi the loilellt, nurgety of chamu, 
Complelety furniih'd with bright beauly 's arm*; 
The patch, the powder-boi, pulTilIe, perfumet, 
Pins, paint, a flalleiinjf glass, and black-lead CMnb), 

The toilsome hours in diff'tent labour alidCi }■■ 
SmiK worii tht Bit, aod wme the graver guide ; 



J^, 



teat. 

Trum ihe loud anvit ih« quick blow rebounds. 

And their raia'd arma dtMcnd 111 lUMTuJabUDdt. 
Thuiwheo Seniiramii, in undent day?, 
B.-ide Babylon hfr miglity bulwuiks raiie, 
A swann oriab'rer&dilf'rcnt utkiaiMitd; 
Hciepullies make ibe pond'rounakaKenrty 
%Viih echoing ilrokts the crjgged ijuarry gTMii«, 
While there ihe chiuel forms ilieshspeleu itoucs; i^ 
The weighty mallet dmls resounding blows, 
Till 'he proud balllemenTs hei low'rs entlosev 

Now Vcnua moonlshercai: fhe shakes (be reins. 
And steers her lnrlles lo Cytherea'apUiriei 
Siiaight lo the grot wilhgiaceful step she goM, 
Her loose ambrosial hair behind berKoWi; 
The swelling bellow* hBave for brealh no more, 
All drop their Silent hiinniers oil iheRDOi; 
In detpsuspence Ihe mighty l.ibour sraiidt, 
"While thus Ihe Goddess ipoke h«r mild commatids. 

Jndoslrious Lo»eal your prnem lolll rdlbeitr, 15 
A more impar'ani task demands your care 1 
Long hu Ihe scheme employ'd my Ihousl'irul mind. 
By judgment ripcn'd, and by time leRii'd, 
Th.ilgiorioiii bird have ye hdi often teen 
Who draws the car of Ihe celestial Queen? 
Have ye not ofi' survev'd his varying dyra, 
Hislail all gilded o'erttith Argus' eyeif 
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Then suddenly contract Ms daxxlin; traia/ - - ^ 
And with long-tniling fieatheri sweep the fUM^' 
Learn from thishint, let this imtniot four irt^< 
Thin taper sticks nrast from one centre |«ft; « • 
Let these into the quadrant's form divide. 
The spreading ribs with snowy paper hide ; 
Here shall the pencil bid its coloors flow^ 
And make a miniature crefttion grow ; - • 

Let the giachine in equal foldin|^ close^ 
And now its plaited surfiKe wide dispose ; ■ 
So shall the fair her id le hand employ. 
And grace each motion with the restless toy. 
With various play bid grateful zephys rise. 
While love in «v'ry gratefol xephyr. flies* 
The master Cupid traces out the lines. 
And with judicious hand the draught designs; 
Th' expecting Loves with joy the model view. 
And the joint labour eagerly pursue. 
Some slit their arrows with the nicest art. 
And into sticks convert Iheshiver'd dart; 
The breathing bellows wake the sleeping fire. 
Blow off the cinders, and the sparks aspire; 
Their arrows' point they soften in the flame, 
And sounding hammers break its barbed frame : 
Of this the little pin they neatly mould. 
From whence their arms the spreading sticks unft 
In equal plaits they now the paper bend. 
And at Jm distance the wide ribs exteud, . 



Hhca an Ihe frame thty mourn the litnbtt hkcd, 
^iiil fjnkti insiamly the new maciiiiie. 

Tlie GoddcM, pleat'd, ihe curium wuk rtceiTU 
^emaunts her chariot, ind ihegrotia lenvci: 
TWiih ThelightFanthenioTeailK yielding air. 
And galei, till Ihcn unknown, play lound the hir. 

Unhappy Lovers! how will you wilhiland. 
When lh»e new armsshsl I gtare yout ch»ntier'« btnd ? 
,In ancieni tlnie», when maidi in ihoughtncre pure, 
,When eyes wereatlleie, and Ihe luok demure, 
Wtien Ihe wide ruff the well-tuni'd aed. eoctoa'd, 
And heaving bieuts wittlin ihe sliiyE repo^'d, i( 
W!ieii the cJose hood ronieal'd tike modift ear, 
£re bJaik-li-ad combs disoirn'd the virgin's hair, 
.ThL'D ID the mulTunaetive finjcei's lay, 
,Nor (luglii the Fan in b'ekle formi to play. 

Iloiv are theux improt'd in am'roui arts! 
Whitl new-fDUiid vnarrs they bail tor human heaitl 

\\'heii kindling war ihe ravag'd globe [an o'er. 
And fallen'd lhir*:y plains wilh human guK, 
Ai Hist, Ihe brandish'd arm Ihejiv'liiilhiclv, 
Or »enl wing'd ■rrDwiirooi Ihc twanging yew; i 
In lite bright air Uw dteadful hicbion sbene, 
lOr wliiitling slings ditmiH'd ih' uncertain stone. 
Now men thoae lender tniclive ums despite, 
\Vidg.M'aRcruI death from Ihund'iing c:innonfli», 
Oic bour irith mort baiuliot s alrowB the plain 
Tbao were of yora in weeltly batilet iUa. 
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So love with fatal airs the nymph suK^pllei^ 
Her dress disposes, and directs her eyes. 
The bosom nove its pantin;^ beauties shows^ 
Th' experienc'd eye resistless glances throws | aH 
Now vary'd patches wander o'er the face. 
And strike each gazer with a bbrrow'd grace; 
The fickle head-dress sinks, and now aspires, 
A tow'ry front of lace on branching wires : 
The curling hair in tortur'd ringlets flows. 
Or round the face in labour'd order grows. 
How shall I soar> and on unweary wing 
Trace varying habits upwards to their spring ? 
What force of thought, what numbers can express 
Th* inconstant equipage of female dress i 3J0 

How the strait stays the slender waist constrain. 
How to adjust the mantua*s sweeping train ? 
What fancy can the petticoat surround, 
With the capacious hoop of whalebone bound? 
But stay, presumptuous Muse! nor boldly dare 
The toilette's sacred mysteries declare; 
Let a just distance be to beauty paid ; 
None here must enter but the trusty maid. 
Should you the wardrobe's magazine rehearse. 
And glossy manteaus rustle in thy verse; 340 

Sliould you the rich brocaded suit unfold. 
Where rising flow'rs grow stiff with frosted gold. 
The dazzled Muse would from her subject stray. 
And in a maze of fashions lose her way. 



THE FAN. 
BOOK II. 



Olym?v9* gates unfold; in heav'n*8hightow*r» 
Appear in council all th* immortal Pow*rs; 
Great Jove above the rest exalted sate; 
And in his mind revolv'd succeeding fate; 
His awful eye with ray superior shone. 
The thunder-grasping eagle guards his throne ; 
On silver clouds the great assembly laid. 
The whole creation at one view survey *d. 

But see, fair Venus comes in all her state ! 
The wanton Loves and Graces round her wait; lo 
With her loose robe officious zephyrs play. 
And strow withodorif'rous flow'rs the way : 
In her right hand she waves the fluttering Fan, 
And thus in melting sounds her speech began. 

Assembled Pow'rs ! who fickle mortals guide. 
Who o'er the sea, the skies, and earth preside ; 
Ye Fountains whence all human blessings flow. 
Who pour your bounties on the world below ; 
Bacchus first rais'dand prun'd the climbing vine. 
And taught thegrape to stream with genVous wine;- 
Industrious Ceres tam'd the savage ground, jg 

And pregnant fields with golden harvests crown'd; 
Flora with bloomy sweets enrich'd the year. 
And fruitful autumn is Pomona's care. 
I first taught woman to subdue mankind. 
And all her native charms with dre&& r«(lu'd\ 
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Celetllal Synod I this machine giirvfv, 

Thai shades the face, or bids cool lephyrJ pisy; 

irconscioiu blushes on bei ctieek urise, 

Wilh this sheTcils Ihcrafrom herlovefs eyes: 

No Icvell'd glance betrays her am'rous h«act. 

From ihe Fan's ambusb she directs the dan. 

The royal sceptic shines in Juno's hand. 

And twisted thunder speaks gwat Jove' 

On Patlat' aim the Gorgon shield appeaiG, 

And Neptune's mighty grasp (he trident bean: 

Ceres Is wilh tile liending sickle seen. 

And the strung bow points out the Cynthian Queen; 

Henceforth the waving Fan my hand shall grac?. 

The waving Fan lupplylhe sceptre's places 

Who shall, ye Pow'r:! ihe rorining pencil hold t 

What story shall the wide machine unfold ! 

I^ei Loves and Crun lead the daiKe arounil. 

With myrtle wreaths and flow'ry chapleis croivn'i 

Lei Cupid's arrow sirow the smiling plains 

With unresisting nymphs and sm'roua swains; 

May glowing picture o'ei the surface sliinc, 

To meli slow virgins wilh the warm design. 

Dianl rose, wilh silver crescenl crowli'd. 
And fin'd her modest eyes upon the ground ; 
Th(n'«'ilb becoming mien she rais'd her head, 
And lhu> with graceful voice Ihe virgin said : 

Has ivonian then forgot i>ll former wilea. 
The watchful ogle, aoddctuiivetmiles: 



-c*~ 



Doet man agiuMt MrchHBs too p^w'rftil prov«, 
Or are the 8ex gifVA aovicca in love ? 
^IVbjr tben tbeiaamit 7 or vrlif ilwttld artful eyes 
IJfrom thk eligiit ainiNiili conquer by «iir|niie? 
"Wo guilty tbevgliltN iVPtiesa fiiyin knowe. 
And o'er her ciicak m^waac'um ctim&on glows : 60 
; Since blnshet then fiora afaame alone arJ9e» 
rWhy ^MWU we veil them from her lorer's eyes? 
Let Cupid ratiieir ^e up his oommaodt 
iUid tmtt hia arroweina £HniUe'hand« 
Have ng»r the Gods alteady dkBri&h'd pride. 
And PHnaQ with destmctive afms supply 'd f 
KepCnne on her bestows ids choicest stores. 
For her the chambers of the dee^ explores ; 
Tlie gaping shell its pearly charge resigns, 
And nmndher neck the lucid bracelet twines : 70 
Phitus for her bids earth its wealth unfold. 
Where the warm ore is ripenM into gold: 
Or where the ruby reddens in the soil. 
Where the green em'rald pays the searcher's toil. 
Does nM the di'moitd sparkle in her ear. 
Glow on her hand, and tremble in her hair? 
From the gay nymph the glancing lustre fiies. 
And imitates the lightning of her eyes. 
But yet, if Venus' wishes must succeed. 
And this £tntastic engine be decreed. So 

May some chaste story (rom the* pencil flow. 
To speak the virgin's joy and Hymen's woe. 
relume I, K, 
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Hera kitlie wreicliEd Ariddne stand, 
Sednc'd by Tlicseus la some desen land, 
Hcrloclndiahevell'd waving in the wind. 
The crrUil ifsn confess her totlur'd mind; 
Tfae pcljui'd youlh unfurls hii treach'rous Hit*, 
And (heir will te bosoniB ciiichihe swelling gales. 
BeitjU, r« WindalBhecrifs; etay, Theuui, uifl 
But hlthletl TtiFseus hears no morr rhan they, 
^M6ttp'ru.t, ID some craggy ctlff' she Sies, 
Andtpreadi jweil-knoivn signal In ihe skies; 
Hi) Icsa'nlng vessel ploughs the loamy main ; 
She sighs, the Falls, she naves Ihe sign in vain. 

Paint Dido ibere aoiidtt her li«t djurew, 
FalerheekaandbtaodthoieyeiberKriefempttM'; • 
Deep in heibrtait the reeking sword lsdraTil*i^ 
And gushing blood iireamt parple Aom Af «poBB<^ 
Her sister Anna hov'ringo'er her stands, '. '- 

Accuses He*T'n with lifted eyes and hand*, (4l 

Upbraids the Trojan wiih xtftattd ctlct, ' ' 

Andmlxctcunes with her broken sight. 
View ihii, ye Maids 1 and (ben each swain boUntl' 
They're Trojans ali, and vow but to deceiTe^ 

Here draw Qenaqe in [h« lonely grove. 
Where Paris Gnt betray d her into lore : 
Let wilher'dgarlandi hang on cv'ry bough. 
Which Ihe FaUeyouibwDvetarOcDDr.e'abnnr: ■ 
Thegarlandsloie theirsweet9, their pride 1* abed^ 
And, like tbeic odaun, alt tiiiTawsait fled j ){a 



On her fjir aim her pensiv 
And Xanitius" waves with 
Thai flood which witoess'c 
Whenlhus he swore, ai<d won the yielding dame; 
Tbeee streams shxil saoaa lo tbflr founlain move, 
in 1 forget my dear Oenon*'s love. 
11 back, yf Streams I back to vour foontain run, 
Paris is fal)p,Oenon( -nt. 

Abl wretched Maid 1 aw Ihe momenta flew, 

Ere you the pangs dF 'd passion knew, i 

"When groves could . . and when you lov'd I 
'WilhoDt the presenci urpeijur'd swain, [plal 

Thus may Ihe nymj lene'er she spreads IlieFa 
In his true colours vicH- perfidious man; 
Pleas'd wilh her virgin stale, in forests rove. 
And never trust the dang rous hopes of love. 

The Goddess ended, merry Momus rose; 
With sm lies and grins he waggish glances ibron-?. 
Then with a noisy laugh forestals his joke. 
Mirth Hashes from his eyes, while thus he spoke ; i 

Ralher let heav'iily deeds be painted Iheie, 
Andj by yout own examples, leach the (air. 
Xel chaste Diana on the piece be seen. 
And the bright crescent own Ihe Cyihlan Queen. 
On Latmos' top see young Endymion lies, 
Feigti'd sleep haihclos'd Ibe bloomy lover's eyes; 
See to his soil etnbraces how she steals. 
And en hjs lips hei warm caresses seali ; 

C-^.J K ij 
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No more her hand the glitt'ringjav'Iin hoUhy 
But round his neck her eager arms she folds. t4pi 

Why are our secrets by our blushes shown ? 
Virgins are virgins still — while 'tis unknown. 
Here let her on some flow'ry bank be* laid. 
Where meeting beeches weave a graceful ahadej 
Her naked bosom wanton tresses grace. 
And glowing expectation paints her face. 
O'er her fair limbs a thin loose veil is spread. 
Stand off, ye Shepherds I fear Actaeon's bead ; 
Let vig'rous Pan th' unguarded minute seiiff^ 
And in a shaggy goat the virgin please. i|4 

Why are our secrets by our blushes shown ? 
Virgins are virgins still — while 'tis unknown. 

There with just warmth Aurora's passion trtct^ 
Let spreading crimson stain her virgin face : 
See Cephalus her wanton airs despise. 
While she provokes him with desiring eyess 
To raise his passion she displays her charms. 
His modest hand upon her bosom warms ; 
Kor looks, nor pray'rs, nor force, his heart pemiidi^ 
But with disdain he quits the rosy maid. iCq 

Here let dissolving Lxda grace the toy. 
Warm cheeks and heaving breasts reveal her joy; 
Beneath the pressing swan she pants for air. 
While with his flutt'ring wings he fans thefai^. 
There let all-conqu'ring gold exert its pow'r. 
And soften Danae in a glitt'ring show'r. 
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Would you warn beauty not to cberish pride. 
Nor vainly in tbe ti^eacb'rous bloom confide. 
On tbe machine tbe sage Minerva place, ~ 
Witb lineambdt&of wiidoRi mark her lace : 1 70 

iSee where she lies near some transparent flood. 
And with.bcr pipechecrt the resouniting wood ; 
Her image in the floating glass she spies. 
Her bloated cbeeln, worn lips, and shrivell'deyes : 
"Sbe breaks the guiltless pipe, and with disdain 
Its shatter'd ruins flings upon the plain : 
Witb the loud read no more her cheelis shall swell ; 
Whatj spoil her &cel no. Warbling strains farewell. 
Shall arts*-<4hall sciences, employ the fair ? 
Those irifles are beneath Minerva's care. 1 80 

From Venus let her learn the marry 'd life. 
And all the virtuous duties of a wife. 
Here on a couch extend the Cyprian dame^ 
Let her eye sparkle with the glowing flame; 
The God of War within her clinging arms. 
Sinks on her lips and kindles all her charms. 
Paint limping Vulcan with a husband'o care> 
And let his brow the cuckold's honours wear ; 
Beneath the net the captive lovers place^ 
Their limbs entangled in a close embrace. 190 

Let these amours adorn the new machine. 
And female nature on the piece be seen : 
So shall tbe fair^ as long as Fans shall last. 
Learn from your bright examples to be chaste. 
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BOOK in, 

THusMomus^poke. Whensi^MiiMnviQa 
From her sweet Upt smooth eioaitifm flpws^ 
Her skilful hadd tn W'ry pallet ifneMy 
Where shining coldurs wete in ofder plaeVL 
As Gods are bless'd with a saperior sldU^ 
And swift as mortal fhdught perform tbdf will 
Straight she proposes, by her art ditine. 
To bid the ptAtit express her great dctigiu 
Th' assembled Pow'rs cottsent. She now begtu 
And her creating peqdl stain'd the Fan. 

O'er the fait field-trees spread, and* river* Bmm 
Tow'rs rear their heads, afid distant nMtmtaittai 
Life seems to move within the gtowingvdni. 
And in each faice some lively passioll reigbs. 
Thus have I seen woods, hills, and dales, appear 
Flocks graze the plahis, birds wing the iileni i|] 
}n darkened rooms, where light cap only paie 
Thro' the small circle of a convex glass ; 
On the white sheet the moving figures rjse. 
The forest ^ves, clouds float along the skie^ 

She various ftbles on the piece design'd> 
That spoken the follies of the fhn&le kind. 

The fate of pride in Hiobe she drew : 
Be wise, ye Nymphs! that scornful vlee siMQq 
Jn a wide plain th* imperious mother stood, 
Whose distant bouQds rose in a winding wood ; 
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Upon her shoulder flows her mantling hair^ 

Pride marks her brow, and elevates her air; 

A purple robe behind her sweeps the ground. 

Whose spacious border golden flow'rs surround : 3q 

She made Latona's altars cease to flame. 

And of due honours robb'd her sacred name; 

To her own charms she bade fresh incense rise, 

^nd adoration own her brighter eyes. 

Sev*n daughters from her fruitful loins werebornj 

Sev'n graceful sons her nuptial bed adorn. 

Who, for a mother's arrogapt disdain. 

Were by Latona's double offspring slain* 

Here Phoebus his unerring arrow drew. 

And from bis rising steed her first-born threw, 40 

His op'ning fingers drop the slacken 'd rein. 

And the pale corse falls headlong to the plain. 

Beneath her pencil here two wrestlers bend, . 

See, to the grasp their swelling nerves distend,. 

Diana*s arrow joins them face to face. 

And death unites them in a strict embrace. 

Another here flies trembling o'er the plain ; 

When Heav'n pursues we shun the stroke in vain. 

This lifts his supplicating hands and eyei, 

And midst his humble adoration dies. 50 

As from his thigh this tears the barb^ dart, 

A surer weapon strikes his throbbing heart : 

While that tQ raise his wounded brothtr tries. 

Death blasts bis bloom, and locks his frosen eyet. 




n6 THE tAVi Jl#il/i£ 

The tender sisters bath*d in grief appear^ 
With sable garments and disheveli'd hair. 
And o'er their gaspin;;^ brothers weeping stood ; 
Some with their tresses stopt the gushinf blood. 
They strive to stay the fleeting life too late. 
And in the pious action share their fate. 6d 

Now the proud dame, o'ercome by trembling few. 
With her wide robe protects her only carej 
To save her only care in vain she tries. 
Close at her feet the latest victim dies. 
Down her fair cheek the tritikliilg sorrow flows; 
Like dewy spangles On the blushing rose ; 
Fix'd in astonishment she weeping stood. 
The plain all purple with hej* children's blood: 
She stiffens with her woes : no more her hair 
In easy ringlets wantons in the air; Ttf 

Motion forsakes her eyes, her veins are dry'd. 
And beat no longer with the sanguine tid^ ; 
All life is fled, fiim marble now she grows,' 
Which still in tears the mother's anguish shows. 
Ye haughty Fair! your painted Fans display. 
And the just fate of lofty pride survey ; 
Tho* lovers oft' exiol your beauty's pow'r^ 
And in celestial similies adore; 
Tho' from from your features Cupid borrows arms. 
And Goddesses confess mferior charms, 89 

Do not, vain Maid 1 the flatt'ring tale believe, 
Alike thy lovers and thy glass deceive. 
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Her2 lively colours Procris* passion tell. 
Who to herjealous fears a Tictim fell. 
Here kneel 9 the trembling hunter o'er his wife, 
' Who rolls her sic]|'ning eyes, and gasps for life; 
Her drooping head upon her shoulder lies. 
And purple gore her snowy bosom dyes. 
What guilt, what horror on his face appears ! 
See, his red eyelid seems to swell with tears, 90 

With agony his wringing hands he strains, 
And strong convulsions stretch his branching veins. 

Learn hence, ye wives ! bid vain suspicion cease. 
Lose not in sullen discontent your peace ; 
For when fierce love to jealousy ferments, 
A thousand doubts and fears the soul invents ; 
No more the days in pleasing converse flow, 
And nights no more their soft endearments know. 

There on the piece the Volscian Queen expir'd. 
The love of spoils her female bosom flr'd ; 199 

Gay Chloreus' arms attract her longing e3'es. 
And for the painted plume and helm she sighs; 
Fearless she follows, bent on gaudy prey. 
Till an ill>&ted dart obstructs her way ; 
Pown drops the martial maid; the bloody ground 
Floats with a torrent from the purple wound : 
The mournful nymphs her drooping head sustain. 
And try to stop the gushing life in vain. 

Thus the raw maid some tawdry coat surveys. 
Where the fop*s fancy in embroid't^ ^U'^^V '^^^ 




Ill 

'Hit tnewy ftktber edg' 

And hit brighi iwiird-knot luiehcr waod'ringesrH] 1| 

Friog'd gloves and gold brocade) conspit* 

Tin (ht nymph fjllta cacriSce to io<ff. 

Here TOinig Narcissus o'er the founliin itood/ 
And view'd hii image in Ibe ccyitil flood, . . v^l 
The ci7>Ul Bond reflect! his lovely el 
And the pleu'd imaec atiives la mett bii ami. 
No nymph Wf unexperienc'd breast subdu'd, 
Echo in vain the Rvin); boi pursu'd, 
HimaelfalMK tbefooli^youlbadiaiiu, . .. 

And iriihfiind look the BmiliDgtbadedetim; ' 
O'er the smooth lake with fmitles* tear* be grlafa^ . 
Hli spreading Gngert shoot in Tordanl leavei. 
Thro' his pale veins green up now gently flowt^ 
And In a short-liT'd flow'r his beauty blom. 

Let vain Narcissttt wan) each hntale bicu^ 
That beauty's but a transient good at best ; 
Like flow'r* it withers with tb' advaiKing year. 
And age, like winter, nibs tin blooming fiir. ||g 
Oh! Aramima, cease thy wonted pride. 
Nor longer in thy faiihlesschaims confide; 
Ev'n while the glass reflects thy sparkling eye^ 
Their lustreand thy nay colour flies) 

Thus on the Fan the breathing figure shine. 
And alt the poir'rs applaud the wise design. 

The Cyprian Queen the painted gift receiveif 
And with a grateful bow the synod leaves: 
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To the low ffartci six btndi her sleepy iray, 
"Where Sirtphoii pats'd Ihe wliury day ; 
She found hini in a melancholy gruvc, 
Hiidawnca&l eyes betray'd despuiidlng lore ; 
The wounded bark confrjs'd hia slighted flame. 

In a cool sh.idc he lay with folded mnii, 
Curaei his lanune, and upbraids liirr charm!. 
When Venui to his v Ing e] ti appeats, 

And with Ibese words ea his aia'rous cares 

Riie, happy Youth ight muhine iurv< 

V/boK laltling ilicki ., Rngets away, 

Thigpresentshall thy .. .harmei move, 
And in her fickle bosum aindle luve. 

The Fan shall flutter in all female hands, 
And rarioua fashiani leacn fram variuui lands ; 
For (bis shall elephants iheir iv'ry ihed, 
Andpolish'djiicki the waving engine spread; 
His clouded mail the loiloise shall resign. 
And round the rivet pearly circles bhine: 
On tins shall Indians all their ad employ. 
And vrilh brighl colours (tain Ihc gaudy loji 
Their paini shsll here in wildest f.incies flow, 
Tbejrdre^, Iheit customB, their religion show; 
So ihall the British fiir their minilt improve. 
And on the Fail lo djslanl climates rove. 
Here China's ladies Bball iheir pride display, 
^Dd ailver figure! gitd their loi»e array : 
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Ihi* bouM Iwrlilile bcl and winking eyMi 
That tune* ihc pip« or tinkling cymbal ptie 
Herecrou-legg'dnoblet in ricli itale Biuil 
There in brjgbi mail diaiarttd herots ibiBe. : 
The pccpiog Fan in modirn limei 'tb*ll riie. 
Thro' which unseen Ibeiemaleo^ledit*-* 
This shall in If mplci ihc >ty niaid conceal, ' 
Aod ibeller luve beneath Devotioii'B.veil, 
Cay FraiuK shaU make the Fan her arli 
And with the cotily tcinhet arm Ihe fair. 
A« teamed «iaton that lonch the heart. 
With varioDS action raise iheir uwihiRg art, ,> / 
Soth head and hand atfect ihe list'ning thronf. 
And humour each ei^pretuoD ottbc Mngott < •■ 
So shall each fashion by the Pan be lecn. 
From Tteiijr angei to the sullen tplecD. 

While Venua ipofce, joy thone in Stnpbon^ija^ 
Proud oflhe gift, he to CoTinnaflief: 
Bui Cupid (whodelighl* In am'rani ilt, 
Woundi hearts, and leaves Ibem to a womap'a wlfi) 
With ceilain aim a golden STniwdrcw, 
Which to Leander'i panting boaom flew: 
Leander lov'd, and to the sprightlj' dame 
In gentle sigh reveal'd his growing flame j 
Sweel smiles Cotinna lo his sighi returns. 
And for the fop in equal passion burnl. 
Lo, Slrephon comes ! and with a sapplianlbov 
Offers the present, and renews his vdw. 
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THE SHEPHERD'S WEEK. 

IN SIX PASTORALS. 



THE PROEME 

COURTEOUS READER, 




caiail ungbl oi ail, inning no agt a juilfy It tr inililri 
GtlSn, 01 ikii afm-r mtiiiga laiy Qaitn Ann. 

Tbuidir imnprry (n^lyfl/arjcUwIi and «i™BjyiJ i>ii- 
iBlhaladinl Otric jiefirrJ TI-wiKi, , «• bU tu-Ui, wu. 
Bt»rihiinL>ii; bt ngliiiy,ibraagl,^iit iUffii lijtl, mairibbir 
laiti ghij'tal U«giiagi_ and biiM ibur gatli si nl in all 
rimtlicilj. 

'ikrifiti Hn' bop xaJat oU 6a1ii,!}i 

TanHai efifinX^tji liyof ainit lyitls. 

Tbeoc. 

Virilj Bi lilllipU/uaiiciricimAalnubiimihrtimr.t/nm 
alt lit Jim fii.icMl Knijfangltd fitliriii ^ Uiii gay Golbick 
garnihirr, vAtrtwiib /.bry it nieriy bwJwk ibiir ttm/t ct-jwni^ 
trdaam taa.^ri, f/ir wbkb la tall tb<m HgUly lvmlna:J 
Of wandi afn,i,ul ti.izt« jaumrying u ti, mudiof /,rw, 
jttviii btj:n4 liin Kciipud ij fioplt if ibti meUey malr, 
iKiUai ^ f.aiai, dpumiigbt, brariy, clniJy/M, net m bt 

tkrlitrmen, ii ii ny fuifiH, galit Riadjr, It iil hifiri 
)hn, « II urn, > /irlBf*, m nibtr linily luinefi ,/ Ay 
ftBmraimlry,ji/jl ai than migblfit ittli, didtti Ibuu lake a 
wdkinlaOiifidi, al Ih, fraptr -taion; tvn at Malslrr 
MitiBB balh rlrgatillj m/cr.b lii lanu. 
As one who long in populous ciiy pen), 
Where houses Ihiclc and lewin aniicy ihe air. 




Forth HM^ng or 

AmoDgtht pleasant tjllagmndlarnii 
Adjoin'd, bom each tiling met cor-ceivet delight i 
ThaiDNll of grain, or tedded grass or klne. 
Or dairie, octi rural sight, eAch rural Mund. 
TiMniltiutfHd «y ibtpbtrJiiK, id!y fifKUm golia- 
rffdr, ti( mUdtg Uii lim, I- 1< g k^ Ibi ibanrii, nr ^dii^^M 

Welt ii known thai since the Suuin Eluf 

Never wai irolf seen, many or some, ■ ' 

Nor in all Kent nor In CbrldtDdoin, 

For ai math at I tim malicii ibiiUt i^fftr, Mitt' ' 

J uniit aekiumltigi Ua a tard if imMit utmiM. R 

btib til rirfirri'i i^ III nmiiima nitfi tit nttli tmi 1$ ' 

ibiKii mfrtnmiling lian rural. Dhtmpm fmwfi iti' 

balk bt ianilti tf cbanklj matltr, ani itnAU n nt^fO" 

daily ari/i„g,Ugmi dirk. aJ, apfaioim-g. tl'tat libt 

mi bill are bit mmii, iiiitid rigbi limpli and KMi Jir ta 

isaM'j, itc^ u Libbin, Cuddy, Hctbi-ol, Diggat, ml 

eibrri, ttmi if-abieb 1 havi madi bald u barrtm. Mtrft ' 

m»r, 01 bt cailid tii lilegaii The Shepheidl Galea- ' 

dar, oiiJ ihidii tbi lOtu ale ibi (ukIk matilbi, 1 tal' 

tbuia, (firadanura rial aaar miblyj la mjM >iw If ia 



)iay# ^ih* wnk, nMng Sumittf at the Sahhatb, tun being 
9f^pi^ t» ie Cbmtiam Sbepberde^ and to be then at church 
marsh^, TetJurAer efmtmy cfMaieter Sffeasti^e Eclcguet 
ii majf heabseroed, Ihet^manAe they be catUd, ef the eaid 
iMWHr ikrMii nat':tag it tfeafted, whersm I have also es"' 
taemad 4mi worthy mnelmtalion. 

That frine^f ally, cowrteaue Header, yaberecf 1 would have 
dua ta he mdoerii*^, Cee»ng 1 depart from the vulgar usage J 
fclfiictey the language ef fey Aepberdt\ xubich it sootbly ta 
Mtf$ emeb as it neither spoken by the country maiden or the 
temiy dome ; ne^, net aidy eucb at in the praent times is 
not MiUtadf but wett never atUred in timet past, and, if / 
/infl[gv arif^t, will never be uttered in timee future ; it having 
U0 nmcb ef the country to be fit for the court ; too much tf the 
court to be ft for the country ; too much the language of Ud 
6met to be ft for tbepretent ; too much of the present to have 
been fit for the old', and too much of boh to he ft for any 
to come. Granted also it is, that in ibis my language I 
U1U0 myself as a London mason, who calculatetb bis xuork 
Jar a term rf years, when be btuldetb with old materials upm 
a ground-rent that is not hit own, which toon tumetb to rubbish 
and ruins. For this point no reason can I alledge, only deep" 
learned eneamples having led me thereunto. 

But here again much comfori ariseth in me from the hopes, 
in that I conceive, when these words in the course of tramitory 
Ainge shall decay, it may to hap, in meet time, ,bat some 
lover of simplicity shall arise , who shall have the hardiness to 

L iij 
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PROLOGUE* 

TO THE Bleat aOBfOUAABtS 

THE LORD VISCOUNT BOLlNGBROKfi. 



;«gBi«BK;^aHM*MMWbria»*aiMBttiEs*rttti 



JLo I, who em IrtDMth » tree 
8uqg Bnadunet and Bowiybtt, 
4kt»d Bloazelind wHl Mattiuk bright^ 
In ^Mon bluf^^ or mpion wbitt, 
Kow writf my soimeu in a book, 
For my-good Lord Of Bolingbroke. 

At lads and ItMCB stood aioimd. 
To bear my boxen bootloy sonod, 
OnrcIeriE came posting o'er the green 
With doleful tidinga of the Queen ; lo 

That Queen, he said, to whom we owe 
Sweet peace, that maketh riches flow; 
Tlut Queen, who eas'd our tax of late, 
. Was dead, ^las !—• •and lay In state. 

At this, in tears was Ci^My seen, 
^nzoma tore her pinners clean, 
Jn doleful dumps stood ev'ry clown. 
The parson rent his band and gown. 

For me, when as I heard that death 
Had snatch'd Queen Anne to Elizabeth, ao 

I broke my reed, and sighing swore, 
1*4 weep for Blouzelind no more. 
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While thus we itood as in a stoirnd^ 
Ati<I wet with tears, like dew, the gronno. 
Full soon by bonfire and by bell. 
We learnt our liege was passing well. 
A skilful leach (so God him speed) 
They say had wrought this blessed deed ; 
This leach Arbuthnot was yclept, 
Who many a night not once had slept, 
But watch'd our gracious sovereign still ; 
For who could rest while she was ill ? 
Oh 1 may'st thou henceforth sweetly sleep : 
iSheer, Swains ! oh I sheer your softest sheep 
To swell his couch ; for well I ween. 
He sav'd the realm who sav'd the Queen. 

Quoth I, please God I'll hie with glee 
To court, this Arbuthnot to see. 
I sold my sheep, and lambkins too. 
For silver loops and garment blue. 
My boxen hautboy, sweet of sound. 
For lace that edg*d mine hat around; . 
For Lightfoot and my scrip I got 
A gorgeous sword, and eke a knot. 

So forth I far'd to court with speed. 
Of soldier's drum withouten dreed ; 
For peace allays the shepherd's fear 
Of wearing cap of grenadier. 

There saw I ladies all-a-row 
Before their Queen in seemly show. 



(NorClumsilis, nor Marian bnghl. 
Nor damsel thai Hobnelia higlil ; 
But Laniiluivn fresh u flow'i ii{M>y, 
A nd Berkley Udj, blilbe and giy, 
u And -Anglesey, wlioiie speech excKifs 

Mbioltiniiig tijie vri\l> e}ei sa rase, 

i Mnntdgue beynud compare. 
^ 8ncb ladies fair wau'd i depaint 
In [oundeldy or son net quaint. 

There rainy aworihy night I've seen 
Id ribbandbliu: and ribband green: 
As Oxford, who a wand doih bear. 
Like Mu»l, in ourbibles, fair; 
Who forourlrafflck forms dnigna, 
And gives to Britain Indian mines. 
Now, Siiepherds 1 clip your fleecy rare, 
Ye maids ! your spinning-wheels prepari 
Ye weaven ! all your shutiles throw. 
And hid broadcloths and serges grow. 
For trading free ^hall thrive again, 
Not leasing^ leud alTtighl the main. 

There saw I St. John, sweet ormien. 
Full stedfjsl both to church and queen ; 
Wilh who^e fair name I'll deck my strain 
pt. John, righl couileous W the ivitw : 



I|9 PBf>LO«Vli 

For thus lie told me on a daj^i 
Trim are thy Sonnets^ gentle Gay I 
And, cenes, mirth it were to see 
Thy joyoQS madrigals twice three. 
With preface meet, and notes profoiuu|« 
Imprinted fair, and well ybound. 
All suddenly then home I sped. 
And did ev'n as my Lord had said. 

Lo here thou bast mine Eclogues fair* 
But let not these detain thine eart 
I^t not th' affairs of states and kings 
Wait while our Bowzybeus sings. 
Rather than verse of simple swain . . 
8hou*d stay the trade of France or Spain, 
Or for the plaint of parson's maid. 
Yon' Emp'ror's packets be delay'd. 
In sooth I swear by holy Paul, 
I'd burn book^ preface, notes, and all. 
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MONDAY 5 

OB, 

THE SQUABBLE. 



XOBBIM CLOUT, CUDDY, CLODDIPOLE. 
tOBBIM CLOUT, 

Tby yom^lingt. Cuddy, are but jiut awake, 
XTo tbru^jks ahrill the bramble-buth fonake, 
Nochirpki lark the weUdn sheen invokes, 
Kodamtel yet the awelling udder strokes; 
O'er yonder hill does scant the dawn appear, 
Tbfnwby does Cuddy leave his cot so rear? 

CUD. Ah! Lobbin Clout, I ween my plight is guest. 
For he that loves, a stranger is to rest; 
If swains belie not thou hast prov'd tly smart^ 
And Blouzelinda's mistress of thy heart. lo 



Ver. 3.]] Welkin, the same as welken ; an old 
Saxon wurd, signifying a cloud : by poetical licem e 
it is frequently taken tor the element or sky, as may 
appear by this verse in the Dnam rf Chaucer. 
Ne in all the welkin was no cloud — 

IbidJ2 &'heen, or shine, an old word for shining, or 
bright. 

Ver. S-1 Scant, used in ancient British authors for 
scarce. 

Ver. 6.3 Rear, an expression in several counties of 
England for early in the morning. 

ver. 7.3 To ween, deriv'd trom the S^pn, to 
think or conceive. 




Thiiritlnf Fearbetofc'neittivell Thy mind; 
Those arm* tie foJded for Ihy Blauiehtid : 
And. well, I irow, our piteous pi ighls agree. 
Thee Blouzelinda imites, ijuxoma me. 
. LOB. cti. Ati I Blouielind, I love ih«« mpictlT M 
Than does their favns, or cows th« an/ &Il'ii ealT: ,' 
Wo mirth tbe tongac, mij blisters >ore It gall. 
Thai MiDM BuKomi, Bloazellnd wilhaL V*' 

COB. Hold, 'witless Lobbin Clout, I tbtftfitUli 

Lo, yonder CloddipoU, the blithwme swiin. 

The wiseslloutof atliheneighb'ringplainl ' 4 

FroRl Cloddipole we learnt to cead (he (hies, 1 | 

TolcDowirbinhiilwillfiill.OTwJndsBifMl ] 

He taught ui enl the heifer's tail to Tlcir, 

When stuck ^oft, that show'rs would strait cMMfl 

He iini that uirful secret did eiplaior 

That pricking coroa breloMlhe gath'rin; ntn: 

When swallows fleet soar high and sport Id air, - 

HetoldusthatthewelldnwoDldbecIear. ,' ja 

Let Cloddipole then beii us twain rehearse. 

And praise bis sweetheart in alternate verse: 

I'll wagtr thi; same oaken stalf with thee. 

Thai Cloddipole shall give the priie (o me^ 

1,0a. CL. See this tobacco pouch that's liii'd with 
Made ofthe skin ot sleekest raltow-deer ; !>■''> 

_ ,, , _ .rethisj it ami- 



HaUU MSMMIT ; OB, tat SQOAlltE. * IJ3 

This p«adl» that*« tf^ with tept of reddest hue, 
I'll wager, that the pirite shall be my due. 

CD». B^n Wxf cupofe, then, thou vaunting slouch. 
Be thine the oahan stiff, or mine the pouch. ^o 

I.OB. CL. My Btoatclinda is the blithest lass, 
' Than f^imrose swctMTy or the clorer-grass. 
Fair is the Mngtop tiMt in meadow blows, 
Fair is the daisie that beside her grows; 
Fafarfithejelliflow'r, of gardens sweet. 
Fair is the marigold, for pottage meet; 
But Blotelind's than jelliflow'r'more ftlr^ 
llian dalsfei mirigold, or Ungeup rare. 

con. My brown Bvxoma is the featest maid 
That e*er at wake delightsome gambol play'd ; 50 
Clean as young lambkins, or the goose's down. 
And like the goldfinch in her Sunday gown. 
The witless lamb may sport upon the plain. 
The frisking kid delight the gaping swain. 
Hie wanton calf may skip with many a bound. 
And my cur Trsy play deftest feats around ; 
But neither lamb, nor kid, nor calf, nor Tray, 
PaQce like Buxoma on the first of May. 

1,0%, CL. Sweet is my toil when Blouielind is near, 
Of her bereft, 'tis winter all the year. 6e 

With her no sultry summer's heat I know ; 
In winter, when she's nigh, with love I glow. 

Ver. 56.] Deft, an old word, signifying brisk or 
nimble. 

Vdumi /. M 



I]4 ■ noNDAv: on. THE .Ql.ABB.E. Pa,t.lX 

Cone, BlouHlindi ! sua Aj wriia'ai nu B,- . 
My Buminn'f thxtov, anilmT vUttCr'cflnl, . -^ 

eu». AswithBuzomaoitc*! workMatb^,.-, . , 
Ev'n nooniidc labour •(ciii'diuitiolTd^t. ..,'. .i 
And hslydiri, iftwplr tbtwcMgnna, ' - •. - ^ 

Like worky dayi i wiih'd vwld Kaii btdoatb - . vT ',' i 
Efttootn, O >w«eiheut kind, my love nw».>: .:..i ^| 
Andall tbeynriball tIwnbebolydi7. .e:9* '^ 

r-t TT ftfH'niifUtirln inn pmrirrmiipun^ [' \ 
Brhind a haycock Eoudly laughiogttoodt ."' >;i't. 
I ilily ran, and tnCtch'dkhuty kin, , : <.-<T 

Sbe wip'd her lip«, UMtoak it mucb uiil«. 
Believe me, Cuddy, while I'm bold to tay, , 

HerbreiUi wataweeter thaniberipeaMlMy, . ■ 

cup. Ai TnyBuxorna, in ■ inoiiilnK&li^ 
With gentle finfer itrok'd hermilk; care, 
I quaintly itole akiu ;-atfiral, 'li* tnw, 
Sbe frown'd, yet after franled one or two, la 

Lobbin, I awcai, believe wbo will my vaw*i 
Her breatfa by far excell 'd the br«atbij)g CDtr**, , ' 

Loa. CL, Leek lo ihe Welch, tq Dutchmen Ml«^ 
Of Irish i gains potatoe ia ihe cheer ; [defr, 

Ver. 69.J Ktttoout, iruni eii, ia iiiitieuL itritiili 

— d,signifyingsoon', so thai efisgons in a doubling 

■-- -' —•-■--•-•- -- ■■ -leretosay, nrfW 



}f tlie word toon, which 
>r very >oan. 



is Chaucer haih done I 



hisA^ta^ 



As cleikes being full subtle snd quaint — 
fby which he means arch or wnegish} and ngt id 
obscene sentt wherein he uaeih it in the line im 
diaiely fylloi^g. 
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Oats for ihefr feasts the Scottish shepherds |^ind. 
Sweet turnips are the food of Blouzelind : 
While she loves turnips, butter I'll despise. 
Nor leeks, nor oatmeal) nor potatoe, prize. 
.. CUD. In good roast beef my landlord sticks his knift. 
The capon fat delights his dai nty wife ; 9^ 

Ptfdding^our panon eats, the squire loves hare. 
But white-pot thick is my Bnzoma's fare. 
While she'loves white-pot, capon ne'er shall be, 
Kor hare, nor beef, nor pudding, food for me. 

X.OB. cu Aa once I play 'drat Blindman's buff, it hapt 
Abottt my eyes the towel thick was wrapt : 
I mits'd the swains, anil seiz'd on Blouzelind. 
True speaks that ancient proverb, '* Love is blind." 

CUD. As at Hot-cockles once I laid me down. 
And felt the weighty hand of many a cIowd, 100 

BuXoma gave a gentle tap, and J 
Quick rose, and read soft mischief in her eye. 

£08. CL. On two near elms the slackenM cord I Imng ; 
Kow high, now low^ niy Blouzelinda swung. 
With the rude wind her rumpled garment rose. 
And show*d her taper leg and scarlet hose. 

cvo. Across the fallen oak the plank I laid. 
And myself pois'd against the tott'ring maid: 

Ver. 83.] Populus Alcidae gratissima, vitis laccho, 
Formosae myrtus Veneri, sua laurea Phoebe. 
Phyllis amat corylos. Illas dum Phiilis amabit, 
Kec myrtus vincet corylos nee laurea Phoebi, &c. 

VIRC, 

Cajl M ij 




z s«DABltl. PatI I. 
High iMpI tin (dank; adowiiBualBMftlli- 
I spyM— .but.Entbfnl iwcBIIWutl uem tdL u^ 

t<m. CL. Thii ri^dlB, Caddf, if thoucu^ituq^alll,; ' ,- 
ThUwilf riddlepnntnaT'iy iitala; , :* 

What flow'r li that which !>«•» tb* Vtiflo'i aaiat,f 
The richeti metai jaiiKd withthc Mtnar 

(CD. Amwer, tbon carie, and jndgc ihu rUde ligli^'; 
rOfrauklr awnibcefcTBcWinhigKitbt; . Jtl 

VltatStnr'ili tbatohMbroTalhoaavcnnefi' :.'/ 
Ai^ia the VirglD, t and "tia atwwn on tnm ? 

cMUt. FoibMi, GODtoniling' loatt, pve o'er jov 
An oaken staff cMb meriuftirliitpaiiiB. . I^tminat.'. 
But Ke the iunbeaiBB bright to labour warn, ui ; 

And gild (be tbalohdtOaodtQanHadgM'bani^ 
Youihradi, far warrt bf iraKr, ltiiMladi7, 

* Mary go Id. f Kosemarj'. 

Vei. Hi] Die qui|>'ui in Unli iiuctlptl Domint 

Nascanlur BOTM, ' tIU. 

Ver. 1M.3 El vitulstudigiuwetlliet riMb/ 
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TUESDAY: 

0%, 

THE DITTY. 



c: 



MAftlAN. 

YouMO Colin Clout^ a lad of pecriess noted, 
ITbII well coliltt dance, and deftly ttine the reed 3 
ia eV'iy iprood his caiols sweet were known. 
At eir'ry wake his nimble Seats were shown* 
When in the .ring the rustic lonts he threw. 
The damsels' pleasures with his conquests grew ; 
Or when aslant the cudgel threats his head, . 
His danger smites the breast of ev'ry maid. 
But chief of Marian. Marian lov'd the swain^ 
Theparson's.maidj, and neatest of the plain* to 

Marian, that soft could stroke the udder*d.cow} 
Or lessen with her sieve the barley-mow ; 
itarbled )Rrith sage, the hard'ning cheese she press*d. 
And yellow butter Marian's skill confess'd; 
But Marian now> devoid of country cares. 
Nor yellow butter nor sage-cheese prepares ; 
For yearning love the witless maid employs^ 
And love, say swains> all busy heed destroys* 
Colin makes mock at all her piteous smart, 
A lass that Cic'Jy hight had won his heart> 20 

CicMy^ the western lass that tends the kee. 
The rival of the paison's maid was she, 

Ver.21.] Kee, a West country word for kiiie, or 
cows. 



\ 
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In dreary »Me now Marian lies along, 
.And.niixt i*iih aighs, lliue wails in plaininssons: 

Ah [ woeful day I ah 1 woeful noon and mom] 
Wbeo fitit by ihee my younglings white were shorn, 
Tben flrtt, I ween, i cast a lover's eye. 
My Bheep were BlDy, but more silly I. 
Beneath tb»«bf are they fell no lasting nnart ; 
TheylMlbMJIeeces, while I lost a h«art. j 

Ahl Coital can'sllhou leave thy aw(«hear(tru*j 
What I htvcdone for thee will Cic'ly do? 
Will she thy linen washor hosen darn. 
And kali thee glovfi made of h^rawiispun}>Brn? 
Will she with huswife's hand provide thy meat, 
Andev'ry Sunday morn thy iwckclolh plait? 
Which o'er thy kersey doublet spreading wide. 
In lervica ttUedRW Ciclr'* ey* Mlde. 

Where'er IgtAl cuBot hide ny ewe. 
My new dimitiie in my lookaypear. 4 

WhiM ai tbe ciud my iwMy cWk it emn, 
80 ibio my ItatnreB, thit I'm turdly ktMw»i' 
Our neighboun tell meofi, id joking ttik, 1 

Of ashes, leather, oatmeal, bran, and chalk; 
Unwittii^ly of iifirian Ibey divine. 
And wist not that with thoughtful love I pine : 
Yet Colin Clont, untoward BheiAerd nrain. 
Walks whistling blithe, wMle pitiSji I plain. 

Whilom with thee Iwat Marian's dear delight 
To moil all day, and merry make el night. j 



'.■ *■ 



If in the soil yon guide the crooked share. 
Your early l)xeak£Mt i$ my constant, care ; 
And when with eveu hand you Btrow the grain, 
I tddtA the thteviih vooka iiinMn'off the plain. * 
In mialiug days idieii I my threaher heard. 
With nappy be«r I to the ham repeir*d ; 
Ixiet in the music of the whirling Mail, 
To gaze on theel left the sinoaking pail : 
In harvest,, when the sun was mounted high. 
My leathern bottle did thy drought supply ; 60 

Whene'er you m#Wd I Ibttcmr'd with the rake, 
. And have full ofk hem sunburnt for thy sake: 
When in the welkin gath'ring show'rs wen seen, 

I I lagg'd the last with C^lin on the green ; 

' And when at eve returning with thy car. 
Awaiting heard the gingling bells (rom far : 
Straight on the fire the sooty ppt I plac't. 
To warm thy broth I burnt my hands for haste. 
When hungry thou stood'st staring, like an oaf, 
I slic'd the luncheon from the barly loaf, 70 

With crumbled bread I thicken'd well thy mess. 
Ah 1 love me more, or love thy pottage less ! 

Last Friday's eve, when, as the sun was set. 
If near yon stile, three sallow gypsies met : 
Upon my hand they cast a pori> g look, 
Bid me beware, and thrice their heads they shook ; 
They said that many crosses I must prove, 
Some in my worldly gain, hut most in love^ 



, 1^0 • . Tuesday; on, rne ninr, I'jit^il' 

Next mornlmiiS'd Kbtee hens and our oldcodi, 
AndofTthcHtdgE twaprnncraandasmock. 
I bow theie iossej wllh a Clirislian niiml, 
Andnomlthipscoulil feel white Itiou werlkfna: 
But lince, ilti I I grew nly Coliii's scam, 
I've known no plensiirc night, or naon, or mom. 
Help nw, ye Gipsies I bring him home ^^iti. 
And (o a contlani lass give bach her awain- 

Han I hotsaleirith thee full many anighlj 
Wben djjng-einbera were ouruniy light, 
Whenir'iy creature did in Blumbers lie, 
Besid/soutcai, iny C^lin Clout and 1 / 
Notrsubtoua ihought^ ihc cat or Calm move, 
While I alone sm kept awake by love. 

ScDtembec, Colin, ivhen al Ijsl year'i wake 
I bought the cottljr present for Ihy take, 
Could'atihouapell o'cithepotieonlhy knifei : 
And with anolhei change tb; Male Df lift f 
Ifthou forgetl'sl, I wot, Icaniepedt^ 
Afy memory Can lell Ibe yerseso gnect, 
Aslhiaiagrav'diiponihiiktiifeoftbiiie, ' '.' 

Sols thy imageonthiabeanDrniiDe. : im' 

But wo is me I such presenta luckleu pmre. 
For knives, they tell me, always aever lovei 

Tbui Marian wail 'd, hereyeswiibltanbrim (Uli 
When Goody Dobina brought her cow to bull. 
With apron blue to dry her tears abe sought, 
Then saw Ibe cow well aerv'd, and tovk a groal. Itt 
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WEDNESDAY: 
THE DUMPS .• 



aPAKABILtA. 

Xbi wailiiifsof a maldai I recite, 
A maiden fair, tbat Sparabdla bight. 
Sach strains oe^er waAIe In tlie linnet's throaty 
Mor the gay goldfinch cliaants so sweet a note. 
No niagpiecbatter*d, nor the painted jay, 
Ko MC was heaid to low, nor ass to bray ; 
Ko rustling breeces play'd the leaves among. 
While thus her madrigal the damsel sung. 

Awhile, O D*Ur8ey f lend an ear or twain. 
Nor, tho' in homelv guise, my verse disdain ; lo 
Whether thou seek'st new Icingdomsin the sun. 
Whether thy Muse does at Newmarket run, 

* Dumps, or Dumbs, made use of to express a fit of 
the sullens. Some have pretended that it is derived 
from Domopes, a king of Egypt, that built a pyr'a- 
mid, and died of melancholy. So Mopes, after the 
same manner, is thought to have come irom Merops, 
another Egyptian kingthat died of the same distem> 
per; but our Enslish antiquaries have conjectured, 
that Dumps, which is a grievous heaviness of sprits, 
comes froni the word Dumplin, the heaviest kind of 
nudding that is eaten in this country, much used in 
rJorlblk, and other counties of England. 

Ver 5.3 Immemorherbarum quosest mirata juvenca 
Certantes quoram stupefactae carmine lynces; 
£t mutata suos requierunt flumina cursus. vibg. 

Ver.p.j Tumihiieu magni superasjam saxa timavi, 
Siveoram Illyrico legis sequins 

Ver. II.] An opera written by this author, called 
Tii£ Worid in tbt Suh; or. The Kingdom of tirdu tie V5. 
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Or docs with gossips at a feast regale. 
And heighten her conceits with sack and ale ; 
Or else at wakes with Joan and Hodge rejoice, < 
Where D'Ursey's lyricks swell in ev'ry voice; 
Yet suffer me, thou bard of wondrous meed^ 
Amid thy bays to weave this rural weed. 

Now the sun drove adown the western road^ 
And oxen, laid at rest, forget the goad ; 20 

The clown, fatigu*d, trudg'd homeward with hid spade« 
Across the meadows stretch'd the iengthcn'd shade; 
When Sparabella, pensive and forlorn. 
Alike with yearning love and labour worn, 
Lean'd on her rake, and straight with doleful guise 
Did this sad plaint in mournful notes devise : 

Come night as dark as pitch, surround my head> 
From Sparabella Bumkinet is fled ; 
The ribband that his val 'rous cudgel won, 
Last Sunday happier Clumsilis put on : 30 

Sure, if he had eyes (but Love, they say, has none) 
I whilom by that ribband had been known. 
Ah! well-a-day! I'm shent with baneful smart. 
For with the ribband he bestow'd his heart. 

My plaint, ye Lasses! with this burden aid, 
'Tis hard so true a damsel dies a maid. 

also famous for his song on the Newmarket Hor>e-race, 
and several others that are sung by the British swains. 

Ver 17.]] Meed, an old word for fame or renown. 

Ver 18.J — Hanc sine temporacircum 
Inter victrices ederam tibi serpore lauros. 

Ver 25.] Incumbens tereti Damon siccocpit Olivae. 

^^^^- 33 J Shent, an old word signifying hurt, or 
liarnwd. 
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Shall heavy Cliunsilb with ma compare? 

View this, ye LovenI ahd like me despair. 

Her Mnbber'd lip by smutty pipes is wom. 

And in her breath tobacco whiffy are bomt, 40 

The cleanly dieese-press she could never tum^ 

Her awkward fist did ne'er employ the chum ; 

If e'^ she brew'dy the drink would strait go sour^ 

Befiuu it ever felt the thunder's pow'r : 

Kobttswifery the dowdy creature knew ; 

To sum up all, Jier tongue confessed the shrew. 

. My plaint, ye Lasses! with this bufd^n aidj, 

*Tis hard so true a dami^I diei^ a inaid. 

I*ve c>ftf n se^n my visage in yon lake, ' 
Nor are my feature of the homeliest make. 50 

Tlio' ^lumsilis may beast a whiter dye. 
Yet the black sloe turns in my rolling eye ; 
And feirest blossoms drop with ev'cy blast, 
Bu| ti)e brown beauty will like hollies last. 
Her wan complexion's like the withered leek. 
While Katharine p^rs adorn my ruddy cheek. 
Yet she, alas! the witless loutbat^ won. 
And by her gaiq poor Sparabell's undone I 
Let hares and hounds in coupling straps unite. 
The clucking hen make friendship with the kite ; 6d 

Vcr. 37.3 Mopso Nisa datur, quid non speremus 
amantes? vikg. 

Ver.49.J Nee sum adeo informis, nuper me in 1 it- 
tore vidi. VIRG. 

Ver. 5 {.] Alba ligustra cadunt, vaccinia nigra le- 
guntur. vine. 
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I-et the fox limply wear Ihe nuplial noose, 
And join ia wedlock wilb the waddling {^aoie; 
For Loire bMh brought a itranger thing to fast, • 
The fairelt ihepberd wedi the foulest iiai. 

My plaint, ye Lbss» I with this buiden Kid, 
'Tis hardeoime adaiiisel dies a maid. * 

Sooiwr ahall cats disport in waters clear. 
And apeckted mack'relE graie Ihe Ttteadowt fair; 
Sooner ihall screechonk bask in sunny day. 
And Iheilow a;s on trees, tike eijuiiTeti play; 
Sooner ihall snails on insect pinions rove. 
Than I forgt-i my shepherd's wonted l<n-e. 

My plaint, ye Lassa ! with this burden aid, 
'TishaidielruesdnmseldiesaninliL 

Ah 1 didal thou know what proflm I withMoo^i' 
WhenlMelmelibe Squire in yoodu wood I - ' 
To me he »f"'. fegarfless of his $ain«, _ ' '■ 
While all my cheek was glowliif red *f9i ibttc] ' 
My liphekissM, andprBis'd myhetttMiI leok, -' 
Thenfrom hlsparuDf sillcafiiinea toofe; 
Into my hand he forc'd the tetnpting g>ald. 
While I with modes! strugsltng broke hi* hold. 
He swore ihatDick, In lir'ry slrip'd wltti lice, 
Should wed me soon to keep me from dta^riMt 
Vvr. sg.'i Jungentur jam gryphaa eqiiis; Rvoq' 
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I timidi venicni ad pocida da&iK. tikc. 
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But I nor footman priz'd, nor golden fee. 
For what is lace or gold compar'd to thee ? 

My plaint, ye Lasses! with this burden aid, 
^Tis bard so true a damsel dies a maid. 

Now plain I ken whence Love his rise begun; 
Sure he was born some bloody butcher's son, 90 

Bred up in shambles, where our younglings slain, 
£rst taught him mischief, and to sport with pain. 
The father only silly sheep annoys. 
The son the sillier shepherdess destroys. 
Does son or father greater mischief do ? 
The sire is cruel, so the son is too. 

My plaint, ye Lasses 1 with this burden aid, 
'Tis hard so true a damsel dies a maid. 

Farewell, ye Woods! ye Meads! ye Streams! that 
A sudden death shall rid me of my wo. [flow ; 

This penknife keen my windpipe shall divide ; loi 
What, shall I fall as squeaking pigs have dy'd ? 
No — To some tree tliis carcass 1*11 suspend ; 
But worrying curs find such untimely end! 
I'll speed me to the pond, where the high stool 
On the long plank hangs o'er the muddy pool, 

Ver. 89.J To ken, Sc re Cbaucero, to ken, ami kende 
nWtf/ A. S. cunnan. Gotby kunnan. Germajiis, kcnnen. 
DaiiiSf kie:)de. Isiundii^ kunn.i. t-'t-'gis, .'■c'.inen. 1 his 
word is of general use, but not very common, though 
not unknown to the vulgar. Ken, ioi prosptcen-, i^ well 
known, and used to di^over by the eye. Kay^ h.li. S. 

Vtlum* I, N 
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That stool, the dread of ev'ry scolding quean ; 

Yet sure a lover should not die so mean ? 

There plac'd aloft. Til rave and rail by fits. 

The* all the parish say I've lost my wits; no 

And thence, if courage holds, myself 1*11 throw. 

And quench my passion in the lake below. 

Ye Lasses 1 cease your burden, cease to moan. 
And, by my pase forewarn*d, go mind your own* 

The sun was set ; the night came on apace. 
And falling dewsbewet around the place. 
The bat takes airy rounds on leathern wings. 
And the hoarse owl his woeful dirges sings ; 
The prudent (naiden deems it now too late. 
And till to-morrow comes defers her fate. 120 

Nunc scio quid sit amor, &c. 

Cruciclis mater magis an ruer improbus ille? 

Iniprobus ille puer, crudelis tu quoque mater, viao* 

Ver. 99.] — vivite Sylvae, 
Prarceps aerii specula de montis in undas 
Deterar. v^io* 



THURSDAY : 
THE SPELL. 



BOBMELIA. 

HoBNSLiA, seated io A dreaiy Tale, 
In pensive mood reheare'd her piteous tale. 
Her piteous tale the winds in sighs bemoan. 
And pining Echo answers groan for groan* 

I me the day^ a rueful day I trow. 
The wofttl day, a day indeed of wo ! 
When Lubbericin to town his cattle drove, 
A maiden fine bedight he hapt to love; 
A maiden fire bedight his love retains. 
And for the village he forsakes the plains. le 

Return, my Lubberkin ! these ditties hear. 
Spells will I try, and spells shall ease my care. 

With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around* 

When first the year I heard the cuckoo sing. 
And call, with welcome note, the budding spring, 
I straightway set a-running with such haste, 
Deb'rah, that won the smock, scarce ran so fast ; 
Till spent for lack of breath, quite weary grov/n. 
Upon a rising bank I sat adown, 20 

Ver. 8.] Dight, or bedight, from the Saxon word 
dightan, which signifies to set in order. 

Gay.2 N ij 
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Then doflf'd my shoe, and, by my troth, I swear^ 
Therein I spy'd this yellow frizzled hair. 
As like to Lubberkin's in curl and hue. 
As if upon his comely pate it grew. 

With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

At eve last midsummer no sleep I sought. 
But to the field a bag of hempseed brought; 
I scatter'd round the seed on ev'ry side. 
And three times in a trembling accent cry'd, y^ 

This hempseed with my virgin hand I sow. 
Who shall my truelove be the crop shall mow, 
I straight look'd back, and if my eyes speak truth. 
With his keen sithe behind mecamethe youth. 

With my sharp h^el I three times mark the ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

Last Valentine, the day when birdsofkind 
Their paramours with mutual chirpings find, 
I early rose, just at the break of day. 
Before the sun had chas'd the stars away ; 40 

Afield I went, amid the morning dew. 
To milk my kine (for so should huswives do) 
Thee first I spy'd, and the first swain we see. 
In spite of fortune, shall our truelove be. 
fclee Lubberkin I each bird his partner take. 
And canst thou then thy sweetheart dear forsake ? 

Ver. 2 1.] Doff, and don, contracted from the words 
do off, ana do on. 
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With my sharp heel I three times mark the groand. 
And tnm me thrice around, around, arodnd. 

Last May*day fair I search'd to £nd a soail^ 
That might my secret lover's name reveal; 50 

Upon a goosberry bush a snail I found. 
For always snails near sweetest fruit abound* 
I seiz'd tbeTennin, home I quickly sped, 
Alid on the heaurth the milk* white embers spread: 
Slow craw I'd the snail, and if I right can spell. 
In the soft ashes nfoik'd a curious L: 
Oh! may this wondrous omen lucky prove ! 
For L i» found in Lubberkin and love. 

With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
Aad turn me thrice around, around, around. 69 

Two hazel-nuts I threw into the flame. 
And to each nut I gave a sweetheart's name : 
This with the loudest bounce me sore amaz'd. 
That in a flame of brightest colour blaz'd. 
As blaz'd the nut, so may thy passion grow. 
For 'twas thy nut that did so brightly glow. 

With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

As peasecods once I pluck'd, I chanc'd to see 
One that was clotely filPd with three times three, 70 
Which, when I cropp'd, I safely home convey'd. 
And o'er the door the spell in secret laid ; 

Ver. ^^4.]— — «y*' ^' '"f** ^£^^*^* ^* (p*cc¥ 

Aidor, ^ (u'i avr» XatKtit fAtya xatO'OTvpla'a.era.THEoc, 

. Ver. 66.'] Daphnis me malus urit, ego banc in 
Paphnide. 
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My wheel I tum'd, and sung a ballad new^ 

While from the spindle I the fleecet drew; 

The latch mov'd up, when who should first come in^ 

But, in his proper person — Lubberkin. 

I broke my 3rarn, surpris'd the sight to see. 

Sure sign that he would break his word with me, 

Eftsoons I join*d it with my wonted sleight; 

So may his love again with mine unite : to 

With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground^ 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

This ladyfly I take from off the grass, 
Whose spotted back might scarlet red surpass. 
Fly, ladybird, north, south, or east, or west. 
Ply where the man is found that I love best. 
He leaves my hand ; see to the west he*s flown. 
To call my truelove from the faithless Town. 

With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 90 

This mellow pippin, which I pare around. 
My shepherd's name shall flourish on the ground : 
J fling th' unbroken paring o*er my head. 
Upon the grass a perfect L is read ; 
Yet on my heart a fairer L is seen 
Than what the paring marks upon the green. 

With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

Ver. 91. J J pare this pippin round andround again, 
My shepherd's name to flourish on \he plain, 

1 2 mo. ed. 1767s 
^ w. 9;.3 Transque caput jace; ne respexeris. via«. 
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This pippin shall another trial make. 
See from the core two kernels brown I take ; 100 

This on my cheek for Lubberkin is worn, 
And Boobyclod on t' other side is borne: 
But Boobyclod soon drops upon the ground, 
A certain tolten that his love's nnsonnd. 
While Lubberkin sticks firmly to the last; 
Ohl were his lips to minebutjoin'd so fasti 

With my sharp heel I three times mait the ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

As Liubbeikin once slept beneath a tree, 
I twitch'd his dangi Ing garter from his knee ; no 
He wist not when the hempen string I drew ; 
Now mine I quickly dofif of inkle blue; 
Together fast I tie the garters twain. 
And, while I knit the knot, repeat this strain ; 
Three times a truelove's knot I tie secure. 
Firm be the knot, firm may his love endure. 

With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

As I was wont, I trudg'd last market-day 
To Town, with new-laid eggs preservM in hay. 120 
J made my market long before *twas night. 
My purse grew heavy, and my basket light. 
Straight to the 'potecary's shop I went. 
And in love- powder all my money spent ; 

Ver. 109.] Necte tribus nodis temos, AmaryJIi, 
colores 
Necte, Amarylli modoj et Veneris die vinculanecto. 

VIRC. 




Behap what will, next Sviiday,- after pnftn. 
When to the aleboine Lubbeifciii repain» 
These golden fliet into his mug V\l ihnw. 
And soon the swain with fervent love shall glow. 

With my sharp heel I three times marK thegfonnd^ 
And turn me thrice around^ around, around. 130 

But ho1d-M>nr Lightfoot barks, and codoi his mt$$ 
O'er yonder stile see Lubberkin appears. 
He comes I he comes ! Hobnelia's not bewny'dy 
Nor shall she, crown*d with willow, die a maSd; 
He vows, he swears, he'll give me a green gown; 
Oh dear! I fiill adown, adown, adown I i]6 

Ver. 123.] Has herbas, atque haec ponio mihi lecta 
venena 
Ipse dedit Maeris. Tiaj8« 

Ver. 127*3 — IIoTwr xawvf ay^Of *e$(nt, tbcOc. 

Ver. 131.] Nescio quid certe est : et hylaxio Umina 
latrat. 



FRIDAY ; 

OR, 

THE DIRGE. • 



BUMKlMXt, tSRVBBlHOL. 
BUMKINBT. 

Why, Grubbinol, dost thou so wistfiil seem? 

There's borrow in thy look, if right I deem. 

Tis true, yon* oaks with yellow tops appear. 

And chilly blasts begin to nip the year ; ' 

From the tall elm a show'r of leaves is borne. 

And their lost beauty riven beeches mourn ; 

Yet ev'n this season pleasance blithe affords; 

Now the squeez'd press foams with our apple hoards. 

Come, let us hie, and quaff a cheery bowl. 

Let cyder new wash sorrow from thy soul. lo 

GRUB. Ah! Bumkinet ! since thou from hence wert 
From these sad plain^^ all merriment is flown ; [gone. 
Should I reveal my grief 'twould spoil thy cheer. 
And make thine eye o'erflow with many a tear. 

BUMK. Hang sorrow I let's to yonder hut repair. 
And, with trim sonnets, cast away our care. 

* Dirge, or Dyree, a mournful ditty, or song of la- 
mentation over the dead; noi a contraction of the 
Latin dirigie, in the Fopish hymu, Lingugressuimeus, 
as some pretend, but from the I'eutonic d^rkg, law 
darey to praise and extol: whence it is possible their 
dyrke and our dyrge was a laudatory song to commemo- 
rate and applaud the dead. Couell*s Interpreter^ 

Vcr. 15.J liicipe Mopse prior si quos aut Piiyilidiii 
igiies 
Aut Akonis hab^s laudes, aut jurgia Codri. 
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Gillian of C1071I011 well tby pipe can fiaj. 

Thou •ing'tt most sweet " O'er hilla and tu awaj.** 

Of Patient Giiaad i devise to uogg 

And catches quaint shall make the val lies rinf» io 

Come, Grubbinol ! beneath (his shelter come. 

From hence we Tiew.oiir flecks securely room* 

GRUB. YeSy blithssdme lad, a tale I mean to sing^ 
But wit|i my wo shall distant yalHes rii^g; 
The tale shall make our kidlings droop their liead» 
For, wo Is me! -—our Biouxelind is dead 

BUMS. Is Blottzelinda dead ? £uewell my glee I ' 
No hapfmiess is now reserr 'd for me. 
As the wood pigeon cooes without his mate. 
So shall my doleful diige bewail herfiUe. 
Of Blouzelinda fair I mean to tell. 
The peerless maid that did all maids excel* 

Henceforth the morn shall dewy sorrow shed^ 
And ev*ning tears upon the grass be spread ; 
The rolling streams with wat'ry grief shall flow^ 
And winds shall moan aloud~M.wben loud they blow. 
Henceforth, as oft as autumn shall return. 
The dropping trees, whene'er it rains, shall mourn; 
This season quite shall strip the tountry's pride. 
For 'twas in autumn Blouzelinda dy 'd. 40 

Where'er I gad, I Blouzelind shall view, 
\Voods, dairy, barn, and mows our passion knew. 
When I direct my eyes to yonder wood. 
Fresh rising sorrow curdles in my blood. 

Ver. 27.] Ci€*,joyi from the Dutch glooren, to re* 
create* 
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Thither I've often been the damsel's guide. 
When rotten sticks our fuel have supply 'd; 
There I remember bow her faggots laige 
Were frequently these happy shoulderb' chaljge. 
Sometimes this crook drew hazel boughs adown, 
▲nd stuflPd her apron wide with nuts so brown ; 5* 
Or, when her feeding hogs had miss'd their way. 
Or wallowing 'mid a feast of acorns lay, 
Th' untoward creatnreato the stye I drove. 
And whistled all the way— or told my love. 
. If by the dairy's hatch I chance to hie, 
I shall her goodly countenance espy. 
For there her goodly countenance I've seen. 
Set off with kerchief starch'd and pinners clean. 
Sometimes, like wax, she rolls the butter round. 
Or with the wooden lily prints the pound, 60 

Whilom I've seen her skim the clouted cream. 
And press from spongy curds the milky stream; 
But now, alas 1 these ears shall hear no more 
The whining swine surround the dairy door; 
Komore her care shall fill the hollow tray. 
To fat the guzzling hogs with floods of whey. 
Lament, ye Swine ! in grunting spend your grief. 
For you, like me, have lost your sole relief. 

When in the barn the sounding flail I ply. 
Where from her sieve the chaff was wont to fly, 70 
The poultry there .will seem around to stand. 
Waiting upon her charitable hand : 
No succour meet the poultry now can find. 
For they, like me, have lost their Blouzelind. 
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Whenever by yon barley-mow I pass. 
Before my eyes will trip the tidy lass, 
I pitch'd the sheaves (oh 1 could I do so now) 
Which she in rows pil'don the growing mow. 
There ev'ry dealemy heart by love wasgain*d. 
There the sweet kiss my courtship has explain'd : So 
Ah! Blouzelindl that mow I ne'er shall see. 
But thy memorial will revive in me. 

Lament, ye Fields ! and rueful symptoms show. 
Henceforth let not the smelling primrose grow ; 
Let weeds instead of butter-flowers appear. 
And meads, instead of daisies, hemlock bear; 
For cowslips sweet let dandelions spread. 
For Blouzelinda, blithsome maid I is dead. 
Lament, ye Swains t and o'er her grave bemoan. 
And spell ye right this verse upon her stone; 90 

Here Blouzelinda lies — Alas, alas ! 
Weep, Shepherds I — and remember flesh is grass. 

GRUBi Albeit thy songs are sweeter to mine ear 
Than to the thirsty cattle rivers clear. 



Ver, 84.] Pro molli viola, pro purpureo Narcisso 
Carduus, et spinis surgit Paiiurus acutis. vine. 

Ver. 90.] Et tumulum facite, et tumulo supeiad- 

dite carmen. 
Ver. 93.] Talfc tuum carmen nobis, divine poeta, 

guale sopor fessis in gramine : quale per aestam 
ulcis aquae saliente sitim restiiiguere rivo. 
Nos tamen haec quocumque modo tibi nostra vicissim 
Dicemus, Daphninque tuum tollemus ad astra. vjkc. 
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Or winter porridge to the lab'ring youth. 
Or buns and sugar to the damsel's tooth ; 
Yet Blouzelinda's name shall tune my lay; 
Of her ril sing for ever and lor aye. 

When Blouzelind expir'd, the wether's bell 
Before the drooping flock toll'd forth her knell; loo 
The solemn deathwatch click'd the hour she dy'd. 
And shrilling crickets in the chimney cry'd: 
The boding raven on her cottage sate. 
And with hoarse croaking warn'd us of her fate ; 
The lambkin, which her wonted tendance bred^ . 
Dropp'd on the plains that fatal instant dead ; 
Swarm'd on a rotten stick the bees I spy'd. 
Which erst I saw when Goody Dobson dy'd. 

How shall I, void of tears> her death relate ? 
While on her darling's bed her mother sate ; no 

These words the dying Blouzelinda spoke. 
And of the dead let none the will revoke. 

Mother, quoth she, let not the poultry need. 
And give the goose wherewith to raise her breed ; 
Be these my sister's care — and ev'ry mom 
Amid the ducklings let her scatter com ; 
The sickly calf that's hous'd, be sure to tend, 
Peed him with milk, and from bleak colds defend. 
Yet ere I die — see. Mother, yonder shelf. 
There secretly I've hid my worldly pelf, 120 

Ver. 96.] Kg6a-fl"0i' Ml^7^o^6^'« Tev^x&f/^Eir v\ n*:?^» 
^«» X""* Theoc. 

Velum€ /. O 
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Twentf good lUUii^ In • nf I U4» 

Be ten theii«iMn>» for mf •enopp pud; 

The rest is yoinr't-HBajr spiniiinf-Mrlwel and Vikt 

Let Susan keep fifrber dear sistffr's «akf: 

My new straw hat that's trimly lin'd with fraoB 

Let Peggy wear, liar she's a damsel claan: 

My leathern hattle, long io harvests try'd. 

Be Grubbiaol's — this sUvcr ring haside : 

Three silver pennies and a Dinepeiict htot, 

A token kindtA BomUnet is sent. ij» 

Thus spoke the maiden, while her mother ciy'd. 

And peaceftd, like the iiatndcss lamh, she dy'db 

To show tfafir bve, the neighhonrs iarand mar 
Followed, with wistful look, the damsel's hier. 
Sprigg'd rosemary the lac^sand lasses 1>Qre» 
While dismally the parson walk'd befoie. 
Upon her grave the rosemary (hay threw. 
The daisie, butter-flow* r, and endive bint. 

After the good man wam'd us ttoai his text. 
That none co«Id tell whose turn weuM ho the mfft. 
He said that Heav'n would <sdEe her soul, no doubt, 141 
And spoke the hour-glass in her praise — qufte out. 

To her sweet mem*ry fk>w*ry garlands strung. 
O'er her new empty seat aloft were hung ; 
With wicker rods we fenc'd her tomb around. 
To ward from man and beast the hallow'd ground. 
Lest her new grave the parson's cattle raise. 
For both his horse and pow the churchyard grate. 
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% tnidj^M homeward to her mother's farm^ 

new cyder inti!I*d, vrith ginger warm : 1 50 

!r Tread well told us, by the by, 

* sorrow U exceeding dry. 

bulls bear horns upon their cnrled brow, 

witl^soft strokings milk thecoii^ ; 

ddling ducks ibe standing lake detlrtj 

ing hogs roll in the sinking mire; 

oles the crumbled earth in hillocks nise, 

ball swains tell Bloiiselinda*^ praise. 

^aird the louts in melancholy stfiin^ 

ly Susan sped acroM the iHaia : i6e 

;'d the lass, in apron clean array'd> 

le alehouse fbrc*d the Tillage maid. 

i kisses they forget their cares, 

in Blouzelinda's loss repairs. 

l.J Dumjuga mentis aper, fluviosdum piscis 

abit, 

thymo pascentur apes, dum rore cicadas 

onos nomenque tuum, laudesque manebunt. 
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No sooner 'gan he nise hh timefal toni^. 
But lads and lasses nmnd about him throng. 
Not ballad-singer p1ac*d above the crowd * 
Sings with a note so shrilling sweet and loud. 
Nor parish-cleilc who calls the psalms so clear^ 
Like Bowzybeus soot hs th' attentive ear. 51 

Of Nature's laws his carols first begun. 
Why the grave owl can never foce the sun ; 
For owls, as swains observe, detest the light. 
And only sing and seek their prey by night: 
How turnips bide their swelling heads below. 
And how the closing coleworts upwards grow ; 
How Will-a-wtsp misleads night -faring clowns 
O'er hills, and stnking bogs, and pathless downs: 
Of stars he tolfl, that shoot with shining trail. 
And of the glow-worm's light that gilds his tail : 6 
He. sung where woodcocks in the summer feed. 
And in what climates they renew their breed : 
Some think to northern coasts their flight they tend. 
Or to the moon in midnight hours ascend : 
Where swallows in the winter's season keep. 
And how the drowsy bat and dormouse sleep : 

Ver. 47.] Nec'tantum Phoebo gaudet Parnasia rupes. 
Nee taotum Khodoue mirantur et Ismarus Orphea. 

Virf 

Ver. SI.] Our swain had probably read Tusser, fror 

whence he might have collected these philosophies 

observations. 

Namque canebat uti magnum per inane coacta, &< 

Virf 
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How Nalule does the puppy's eyelid clow. 
Till Ibe blighl sun h^ nine limes set and loie ; 
For bunlsmtn by Ibeir long expeiicnce Hnd 
That puppies slil I ninf rolling sun« are bl n L 

Now he goes on, and singi of fairt and ihows. 
For istill new bin before his eyes arose: 
How pcdbrs' stalta with glill'rii g toys iro liid. 
The vaiious (airings of Ibe counlry maid: 
Long tiUen laces bang upon the iwine. 
And rowi of pins and amber braceJetl thine ; 
How the light lass knives, lombs, and scisure spic 
And looks on thimbles with desiring eyes : 
Of lolfriea next with tuneful note be lold. 
Where silver spoons ate woo, and riiigj of gold : 
The lads and lasses trudge the street along. 
And all the fair is crowded in his eong ; 
The mountcbani now treads the singp, and eelh 
His pills, hisbalsaD»,uxl his ague apelli; 
Now o'er and o'er the nimble tumbler springg. 
And on the rope Ibe rent'ious maiden swings; 
Jack Pudding in his party-colour'd jacket 
Tosses the glove, and jokes at ei 'ry packet : 
Of rareesbows he sung, and Punch's feais. 
Of Pockets plck'd in crowds, and various cheats. 
Then sad be sung The Children in the Wood ; 
Ah 1 bartt'Tous uncle, atain'd with infant blood [ 
How blackberries they pluck'd in deterts nild. 
And fculeta at the etitt'iing faukbien smil'd : 



AN 

ALPHABETICAL CATALOGUE 

OF NAMES, PLANTS, FLOWERS, FRUITS, BIRDS, 
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Bull 
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Bat 
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ii,44 


Adder 


• 


vi, ao 
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vi.93 


Alehouse, 
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Apron 
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, 105. V, 50 


Blouzelind 
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Ass 
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ii, 52 


Autumn 
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Bull 


ii, 104 




B 
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Barley 
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Buu 


v,96 


Ballad-singer 


vi, 47 
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Bat 
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Butter 
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BaUman 
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vi. 


Bays 
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111, 18 


Butcher 
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Bam 
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Beech 




v,6 


Buxoma 
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Calf 

Capon 

Car 

Cat 

Gicily 

Clover-grass 

Cloddipole 

Churn 

Coleworts 

Clumsilis 

Cock 

Comb 
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ii, 65 Death-watch 
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• -i, Dick 
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vi, 56 Dorcas ^ 

iii^ 10 Dragon 

ii^79 Drink 

▼if 77 Dobson, Goody 
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Clouted cream 

Cowslips 

Chalk 

Cricket 

Curd 

Cuddy 
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Cuckoo 

Cur 

Cyder 

Corns 
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Eggs 
Elm 

Endive 
Epitaph 
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Fox 
Fuel 
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Horse 
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Goose 


V, 114 


Jack Pudding 
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Gooseberry 
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vi,99 


Green gown 
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Irish Trot 
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Grass 
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Kidling 
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Holiday 
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Kiss 
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Kite 
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iv, 61 
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Knife 
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Lamb 
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Hobnelia 
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i,9r 
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I'*** 
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Mole 
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Mow 


v,75 Pttppy 
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N 
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Neckcloth 
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Nuts 


V, 50 R9.Ten 
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V, 129 Robin Hood 


vi, 119 
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Oak 
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i», 54 
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¥i, 1 19 





nrBBt., 


»7i 




Patt. Vtr. 


PtfW. Trr. 


Roast beef 


i,«9 


T 




Riband 
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Sage 


ii,ij 
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Sheep 
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i,4 


Sloe 
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W 




Smock 
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Wake 


ii, 4 


Snail 


iii, 7t 
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▼>99 


Spinning-wheel 


V, 123 


Winter 


i, 60 


Squirrel 


iii, 70 


Weed 


▼,85 


Sugar 


y,96 


Will-a-Wisp 


vi,57 


Susan 
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Wheat-«heaf 


vi, 126 


Squire 


III, 76 


Whey 


V, 66 


Sowing 


",53 


White-pot 
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Swallow 


i#^ 


Wood 


V,43 
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vi,ii7 
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1,63 


Swine 


▼>«4 


Woodcock 


vi,6i 


Summer 


i, 61 


Whistling 
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ii, iC 


Cay.2 
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UICITATITI, 

ACI8. liO here, my Lon^l 
Turn, Galatea 1 hither tmn thine ^yes $ 
See at thy feet the longing Acis liet. 

All. 

Love in ho* eyes sits playiqg. 

And sheds delicious death ; 
Love in her lips is straying. 

And waihling in her breath : 
Love On her breast sits panting. 

And swells with soft desire; 
, Nor grace nor charm is wantipg 

To set the heart on fire. Ikit 

KBCITATITI. 

OAL. O I didst thou know the pains of absent lo 
iwcis would ne'er from Galatea rove. 

AIR. 

As when the dove 
Laments his love 

All on the naked spray. 
When he returns. 
No more she mourns. 

But loves the livelong day. 
Billing, cooing, 
Panting, wooing. 
Melting murmurs fill the grove ; 
Melting murmurs^ lasting love. JDa < 
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DUET. 

AC IS, GAL. Happy we. 
What joys I feel I — What channs I see ! ^ 
Of all youths thou dearest Boy 1 
Of all nymphs thou brightest feir ! 
Thou all my bliss, thou all my joy ! Da capo 

CBOavs. 
ilappywe, flfc 



AqiS AND GAtATEA. 

ipAST II. 
A CONCERTO ON TH« OtOAIT, 



CttORtrt. 

Wbitchko Lovdrs! Fate has past . 
This sad decree^ No j(7 shall last. 
Wretched lovers I quit your dream. 
Behold the monster Polypbeme ; **■ 

See what ample strides he takes. 
The mountain nods, the forest shakes ; 
The waves run frighten'd to the shores: 
Harkl how the thund'ring giant roars. 

RECITATIVE ACCOMPANIED. 

POLYPH. I rage, I melt, I burn ;' 
The feeble Cod has stabb'd me to the heart to 

Thou trusty Pine! 

Prop of my godlike steps, I lay thee by. 
Bring me a hundred reeds of decent growth, 
To make a pipe for my capacious mouth ; 
In soft enchanting accents let me breathe 
Sweet Galatea's beauty and 'my love. 

AIR. 

O ruddier than the cherry ! 
O sweeter than the berry ! 
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O nymph more bright 

Than moonshine night, '® 

Like kidlings^ blithe and merry ! 

Ripe as the melting cluster ! . ^ 

No lily has such lustre ; 

Yet hard to tame 

A» raging flame. 

And fierce as storms that blaster t Da eafe, 

ftlCITATlVI. 
POLYPHEMUS, ACIS, GALATEA, DAMON. 

f OLYPB . Whither, Fairest t art thou ranning. 
Still my warm embraces shunning? 

GAL. The lion calls not to his prey. 
Nor bids the wolf the lambkin stay. 30 

FOLYPH. Thee Polyphemus ! great as /ove. 
Calls to empire and to love« 
To his palace in the rock. 
To his dairy, to his flock ; 
To the grape of purple hue. 
To the plum of glossy blue ; 
Wildings which expecting stand. 
Proud to be gather'd by thy hand. 

PAL, Of infant limbs to make my food. 
And swill full draughts of human blood ! 40 

Go, Monster! bid some other guest : 
J loathe the host ; I loathe the least. 

AIR. 

poLYpH. Cease to beauty to be suing: 
^v^r whining love disdaining. 



^^ ^oe brave their aims pnrsultiir, 
^^11 be conqn'riog, not complaining, D^tt^ 

AIR. . t 

^ DAM. Would you gain the tender ctttttiffe? 
Softly, gently, kindly treat her: 

Su£Pring is tbe lover's part : 
Beauty, by constraint, possessing, |o 

You enjoy but half tbe blessing : 
Lifeless charms withent the heart. Da <^#. 

- aceiTATIVK. 

Acii. His hideous love provokes my rage ; 
Weak as I am I must engage : 
Inspi'r'd with thy victolrious.chatins. 
The God of love Will lend his arms* 

AflU 

Love sounds th' alarm. 

And fear is aflying : 
When beauty's the prize. 

What mortal fears dying f 4) 

In defence of my treasure 

I'd bleed at each vtein : 
Without her no pleasure. 

For life is a pain. Da tt^o, 

AIR. 

DAM. Consider, ibnd Shephenl! 
How fleeting's the pleasure 
That flatters our hopes 
In(.ursuit oftheiiir; 
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The jay4 that attend it 

By moments we measure; 70 

But life is too little 

To measure our care. Da cn^* 

RECITATIVE. 

CAL. Cease, O cease, thou gentle Youth! 
Trust my constancy and truth y 
Trust my truth, and Pow'is above, 
Tiie Pow'rs propitious still to love. Da cap^, 

TIIO. 
ACIS, OALATKA, POLYBIIHVS* 

A CIS. GAL. The flock shall leave the mountains. 
The woods the turtle idove. 

The nymphs forsake the louatains. 
Ere I forsake my love. 80 

poLYPH. Torture! fury! cage I despair! 
I cannot, cannot, cannoA hear. 

A CIS, GAJL. Not show'is to larka so pltjs^ng. 
Nor sunshine to the bee ; 

Not sleep to toil so easing. 
As these dear smiles tq me. 

POLYPH. Fly swift, thou massy Ruinl fly: 
Die, presumptuous Acis I die. 

RECITATIVE. 

Acis. Help, Galatea 1 help, ye Parent Gods! 
And take me dying to your deep abodes. 90 

CMOBUS. 

Mourn, all ye Muses I weep, ye Swains! 
Tune, tune your reeds to doleful strains; 
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Groans, cries, and bowlings, fill the neighb'ring shore. 
Ah !— the gentle Acis is no more. 

SONG AND CHORUSi 

GAL. Must I my Acis still bemoan. 
Inglorious crush'd beneath that stone ? 
Must the lovely charming youth 
Die for his constancy and truth ? 
Say, what comfort can you find ? 
For dark despair o*erclouds my mind. 109 

CHORDS. 

Cease, Galatea 1 cease to grieve ; 
Bewail not, when thou can*st relieve | 
Call forth thy pow'r, employ thy art; 
The Goddess soon can heal thy smart : 
To kindred Gods the youth return. 
Thro' verdant plains to roll his urn. 

RECITATIVX. 

GAL. 'Tisdone : thus I exert my pow'r divine; 
Be thou immortal, tho' thou art not mine. 

AIR. 

Heart 1 thou seat of soft delight^ 

Be thou now a fountain bright; tio 

Purple be no more thy blood. 

Glide thou like a crystal flood: 

Rock ! thy hollow womb disclose : 

The bubbling fountain, lo ! it flows. 

Thro' the plains he joys to rove, 

Murm'ring still his gentle love. Da cap». 
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CH0RV8. 

Galatea ! dry thy tears ; 

Aci3 now a God appears ; 

See how he rears him from his bed; 

See the wreath that binds his head ; 120 

Hail ! thou gentle murmuring Stream ! 

Shepherds' pleasure^ Muses' theme; 

Thro' the plain still joy to rove, 

Murm'ring still thy gentle Ioyc 
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TO A LADY. 

Occa/ioned by the arrival ofber Aayal Hij^ift, 

Madam, to all y6af Irfchfates t filbtfiiti 

And frankly ewii 1 (h<mld Vbt^ illk« hUt iMril i 

You tdld ttie, fllehc^ "Arbuld b^ thMgilt I cHfi6» 

And kindly dtove to tt^t ihfc ifKo ffiyme. 

No more let tridin^ theiMs ydttf MQft CfeOpldy^ ^ 

Nor laviih vttlb t6 {)«int 1 AfMile toy: 

If b more on plains with td^X daffiiSlI {]^^ 

But (ing this glbties df thfe BHtUk efMH-t. 

By your commattd« Ahd indibitidh r^ijT^ 
I caird th* unwilling ]Vluf(^ to Hiy aid ; 1 6 

Refolv'd to write the tkoblfe thetoe I choft, 
Abd to the Prlncefs thtll the ^txA rdlb. 

Aid me, bright PhcbiiB! tld, yfeJaci^d Mibe! 
Exalt my genids^ and hiy ^6fft irfefinS. 
My drains with Gii'olihl*! nabie I grtce^ Xj 

The lovely parent of oW tdyil tacfc. 
Breathe foft, ^e Winds! y«s Wsl^fcs ! ih (ltelfc« flte^, 
Let prorp*r6Us breeces Wanton o*tt thfe deep. 
Swell the white fails^ and With the fireamei-s pia)^» 
To waft her gently o'er thfe Wat*ry wjly. j6 

Here I to Neptune fctttfi'd a potopobs pray V, 
To rein thfc Winds abd |iiatd the royal fdir ; 
Bid the blue tHtons fobnd thcit tWift«d (hellj^ 
And call the KtJrIidfl from theit- f diriy ttMu 

Av.v, 



Thtis my wum zeal had drawn the Mule alosf , 
Vetki-ewno methodtoconduAherroiig; i 

I then refoU'd fome model to purfue, 
Ferus'd French criticLa, and began anclr. 
l.oDg open panegyrick diaga at btl):. 
And praiTe ii only pcalfe when well addreft'd. 3 

Straight Horace for (brae lucky ode [ raught. 
And all along I trac'd him thonght by thoughc : 
This newperfornunec to a friend I fhaw'd; 
For Ihaine! faysbe: what, imitate in odal 
1,'ad rather ballad* write, and Grubflreetlayi, 3 
Than pillage Csfu- for ray p^troD'a prailc. 
One coinmsn fate all imkatora fbare, 
Tu fave mince-piii, and cap the grocer'i ware, 
Vei'd at the charge, 1 to the flamei cenunit 
Rhyme;, Gmilies, Lordt' namet, and enda of wk j 4 
In blotted ilantaa fcrapi of odes expire. 
And fuftian mounta in pyramidiof fire. 

Ladies ! to you I next ioTcrib'd my lay. 
And writ a letter in ^miliar way; 
Foi llitl impatient'till the Princeb came, 4, 

You from dcfcription wiOk'd to know the danie, 
£ach day my pleaCog lihour larger grew, 
Boi flill new grace) opeo'd to my view. 
Twelve lines ran on to introduce thethems. 
And then I thui purfu'd the growing fcheme. Ji 

Beauty and wit were fure by Nature join'd. 
And chanoE aic emanatioDs of the mind;. 



tn«T.Lii# f 

The foul^ tranfpierciiig thro' the fluoiog frame. 

Forms all the graces of the princely dame : 

Benevolence her coaver&tion giudesy 55 

Sniiles OD her cheek, in4 in her eye refidet., 

Sach hannony npon her toB|^e ii.^owid 

As foftens Eoglifli tel kaiiaB fo«id; 

Yet in thofe ftoads Ibch fotiineatt appqtilr. 

As charm the judgment, wKik they fooch. the ear. 60 

Religi^'s ^eofol lame her hoJEiDm wfffon, 
Gahns an her houa, ao4 hri^iteai aS her diarmsi. 
Hencelbrth,ye.Fktr! at chapel mind ymurpiay'ng . 
Nor catch yonrlovira'eyea with artful atnx . 
Reibatn your looks, kneel more, and whifper lefs. 
Nor moft devoatly eritieift on dreft. 66 

From her form all yonr charaAery ollifey 
The tender mother, and the faitfafiil wile. 
Oft' have I fees her little infiwt train, 
The loTely promift of a fiitnre reign s 70 

Obferv'd with pleafwe cf>y dawning grace^ 
And all the mother op'ning in their £Me : 
The fon ihall add new hoooors to the line. 
And early with paternal virtues fliine* 
When he the tale of Audenard repeats, 7 j 

His little heart with emulation heats i 
With con^uefis yet to come his boTom glows. 
He dreams of triumphs and of vanquiih'd foes. 
£adi year with arts Ihall fiore his rip'ning brain. 
And from his giandfiie he Aajlleani to reign. 80 



Now bid tM «tf IVMIM #M!llf flit Alb« 
Fair Cartlina UM\ Ibf dttiiOWi tiMtf 

White AlUdfi^itittlMMteifrMlfbMMfllw^a ' 
Behold the bH^t oTiglllil i|>^ ) ti 

All pnife is faint trtHHl GAfHUhi *k Ml>. 
Thus to th8 hWAM'iJi^ bttt ^*iMI| 
The PfillMl tilMti ilMiiiy oftW ^U Witt Ml 

Sinc« M Uy llhaM WCM tMlk*di ii)^ lift ftfifrt. 
IleflUMteiUlktfAflfe^tlMtUMfotHf ^ 

Peafiiri «tt& Hithti fttfMV HMi ta rbbtt I Mi'tfi ' 
To one I MWH^ ihd Wttii MdthCll' IklftM ) 
Inqtii^^d Httft tUm, 6? Rttli A lldy*s niUkH^ 
And did the next Aiy Afi€ ttb« Utict the flUH^ 
Places, I Mft^i ^mtt diiiy ifil^'fi awft^t 95 

Andjret noMth^f Gd««tU Infebtie&'d GA71 
I aik*d a friend WhM itttthikl U) ^ttMii« | 
Hfe cry*d, I want k |plic€ «l #^ as yoli« 
Another ifTd tte^ Why I hid fldt Wtik .' 
A poet owei hU C9HilA€ td hii ^it. iO^ 

Straight I rd^ly'd, With Whftt a tb^Mf gfdce 
Flows eafy irerft* hrdhi him tU^t has a pUcji ! 
Had Virgil ne-'fer it c6art iifi|}fov^d his amins. 
He fliU had fang of flocks and hohidy fWains; 
And had ttt HbHce fwtet j^f-efts^itieht fotthd, 165 
The Roman lytt Rid hi^ct Ieam*d to IbUnd. 

Osktt ladieft faii* id hdtifiely gttiCH 1 fiihg, 
A^dwith(keitiitii««wild%o«KiiindttOiifikaiti8ran{f« 



KriiTtif« f 

Oh I te^ me nt»w to ftiikc a fofter firaiB I 

The ecHir t refines the laoguage of the f^laui* 1 10 

Yon tpvft, cries opct tlie moa&ry tchearfe^ 
^knd with each pauiojt'f mme prolong your Yi^^ 
Bat fore tbistnitb to ppfCt fluniUbe kMnriit 
That praiimg all alike k praificg tMnOm 

Another (did me, if I i«iiih*d focceft^ I15 

Tofemediftiogitfi^dMInttftMdKft; 

Oi^ wbofehigl^ viitai«fpeB]( lut noHe blood* 
One always sealona lor his conntry's good; 
Where ^oor aod.ibroiig fi|oq|Bence vakoy 
Incottncilcaatiopt.n;|bfaits in fight; / ll# 

Wkofe gen'root temper prompts him to defend^ 
And patronize the man that wants a friend. 
You have, 'tis trne, thenohU patron ihown« 
SutI, alaslaao^M^ Ari^liriMihnowii^^: ; 

Still ev*ryooerI met w this agffoody.' t%S 

That writing was my metlpffi to fticccada 
But now preferments (opoflcis'd my hmiiit 
Tl^t fcarce I could pfpduce a fingk^firaiD £ . 
Indeed I fometimes hammer*d out a line. 
Without connexion, as withoat defign* 130 

One morn upon the Princdfe this I writs^ 
An epigram that boafts more truth than wit. 

*' The pomp of titles eaiy fitith inight {hake. 
She icQrn*d an empire for religion's fidce : 
For this, on earth the Britifii crown is giT*n, 1 3,5 
And an immortal crown decreed in beav'a/* 



Again, while Gcarge'i virtues nit'dmjrIhnglU 
TTit folloirlhg lines praithcticit FViKf *n>bgtK. ' 

" Mcthlnkt IdMlbmt bard,«rliDl^hMV'llI]f H 
Shall rife In fbtig, «nd nun a tattue age - < 

Laok b«ek ilira' time, and rapt iit Wonder, Inet 
TticgloriauslMeiol the BiunlVick nice. 

From the Erfloeot-ge theTe ^likc king* deft4 
A line vhicb oMy with the world t\M end. 
The ntkc a gen't-ouipriuoe fenowii'd in entis, 
And bleri'il, loBf hler«'d, in Csrolina'tcliUTiK; 
From thel« the red. "TiethlMfcetite Id pc»ee 
We plough theliEldi, and reap the ycar'eiQiTMfl 
Hdw Commerce, wealthy goddtft, rears her hen 

And bids Sritalitiia'iaeets Their eUKjTirpread; ' 

Unnuniber'd lhl|n (he peofiled baw biilf i 
And weUth teiurni with etthnvulrrtig tide." 

Here paus'd the full« Miift ; in h«ftc I drtfi'tfi 
And ihia' the crowd oF^eedr cDunif(i {trdi'd; 
Tlio' unrucctrgful, happyirhillt I tte 
Thofe eye. thit glad a nalion Alnt M rtit. 

i THE EARL OF BURLINGTOM 



Whil e jtAa , my Lord, hid (brrfy pifei ifcejtd, 
Or in ynOr Chifn iik bov'n cnjOf yDnr friend, ~ 
Where Pii|)eiinloadB the lHTUgl»*r*t!iin his riitW 
~ tejJur^U vine, blue pluro, »nJ bluflilng peachy 



And, ni9mU4 ^9/^ MB fffflklFOir 110% dqpAf^ 

Tmu w tfvt d(y Ait Cjty j it wui i tf fiir 

For JMU wi fc»itiiqft»1WWrfy fcoifaliift* ID 

That T«i«hMtE>*«0» vtMl* ^kuft^ 
tt^l frffVi MP. niprt. 1 ftiP falofitwt *^ ii iWkiL 
Three diiay«teMMkfirwtfof4*«ti4lw«ni^ 
^or dirt]pilmQM«n4i«hkc4aii'4 ffcirtoiQniftwii 1 
Ttience 9*^m^ ftrwHy hftthi anAlftow'di Ituwb 
We come, where Th^wmdiititathejMid^Qf 9Uiii#ik 
We f^nry'd 6V| £st kle the iciii|ei^#aiii4 
Sh«9k her li«U hri^T^liftAtoct |^f pilbifiC vood. at 

Where brolm gMMfttrf flfc^ Kp^ Ihm iofh 
AtHartiey-Row:th«foMi|Mi^bi|ips|nft» , 
While the iki bpdl^fd velKM^ c«*i^g^ 

Supper Wm ended, knllh«th0gkfi»annni'4 9;f 
Octr hoft eztoU*d hit mhH ft( f vVy coABd, 
RelatM the JuiUce** hit»mectiag i4mm, 
How man^ holtks dn^At sad vhat ihcIvdMcf ; 
"What lordf had bee» hb gwiftak dayi cfyovoy 
Ai)4prau*d ftegwiiaBUi «Mic^>thcfa?#lniitog nora. 
Let travellers th» momin^ vi^ik keejf ; , 31 
The mori^n^ rcjft, biijt ▼« ]q(,fi|ft fifccjf , 
• A wan Utcly fiMBe<|»faiMint>1gttnia»'itoaimg>#»«^ 



It 1PI6TLI9. 

TweUe tedious miles we bore the fahry fan, 
And Popham-Lane was fcarce in fight by one: 
l^he flraggling village harbour*d thieves of old; 35 
*Twa8 here the ftagecoachM laTs refign*d her gold. 
That gold which had in London purchased gowns. 
And fent her home a Belle to country towns. 
But robbers haunt no more the neighboring wood; 
Here unowned infants find their daily food ; 40 

For fhould the maiden-mother nurfe her fon, 
*r would fpoil her match when her good name is gone* 
Our jolly hoftcfs nineteen children bore, 
Nor fail'd her bread to fuckle nineteen more. 
Be juft, ye Prudes ! wipe ofifthe long arrear ; 45 

Be virgins flill in Town, but mothers here. 

Sutton we pafs, and leave her fpacious down. 
And with the fetting fun reach Stockbridge town. 
O'er our parch'd tongue the rich metheglin glides. 
And the red dainty trout our knife divides. 50 

Sad melancholy ev'ry vifage wsars ; 
What, no eledbion come in fev'n long years! 
Of all our race of mayors, ihall Snow alone 
Be by Sir Richard's* dedication known ? 
Our ftreets no more with tides of ale (hall float, 55 
Nor coblcrs feaft three years upon one vote. 

Nextmorn, twelve mileslcdo'cr th' unbounded plain. 
Where the cioak'd ihcpherd guides his fleecy train : - 

* Sir Richard vStcele, Member for Stockbridge, wrote a trca- 
tilc called The importance 0/ Dunkirk confideied^ and dedicate*! 
*t to Mr« John Suow, Dailii* of Stockbridge. 



^o le^ liow^rt » oooadt^y iheluf icn^. 

Nor from thp chiUy dewi at night def«n<l : 60 

With wondrous art he coiiott th« flragglii^ ^«k, 

And by |he fun iiiier«i« yon what *« a c)^. 

How are our ihopherdt IeUI'b from McieBt d^ya I 

No Amaryllis chau pts alternate layi ; 

From h^ no liil'iiing echoea learn to finpt 65 

Nor with hi« rood the jocund vaUiea ring. 

Here iheep the paikure hide, there haiveCU bend^ 
See Sarum*4 f^eeple o*er yon* hill aToen^* 
Our hqrfct faintly trot beneath the heat. 
And our keen ftomach) knew the hour to eat. 70 
Who can fori^ke ihy walls, and not admire 
The proud cathedral and the lofty fpire i 
What fempnircffl U^ bo& ptoVd thy f^ifTarfl g^ood ^ 
from hence firft came tV ietrigtiing ridiughood . 74 
Amid three boardiog-fchooli^weU&ock'dwithmiO- s^ 
Shalf three knightarerr-ant ftanre for vant of kiCTf ^^ 

O'er the green turf the mii^ ^de i^iSt away. 
And Biandibrd cnda the labours of the day. 
Tht morning rofe ; the Aipper reck'uing paid, 
And our due fees difcharg'tl te man and maid ; 83 
The ready hoftler near the ftinr up Oand«, 
And, aa we mount, our halfpence load hia ban J3. 

Now the fiecp hill fair Darcheftei- o*erlools9, 
Jiorder'd by meads, and waih'd by (iif er brooks. 

♦ Tlwc ar? t>\;cc W*{*ng-f<;booU in.thw lowii-. 
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Smooth oVr our chin her eafy fingers moYe, 
Soft as when Venus ilrok*d the beard of Jove. 

Nowfrom the fteep/midAfcatter*dcottandgroves» 
Our eye thro* Honiton*8 lair valley roret ; s 1 6 

Behind us foon the hufy town we leave. 
Where fineft lace indufirioos lafles weave. 
Now fwellinfr clouds rolled on ; the rainy load 
StreaniM down our hats, and fmok*d along th6 road ; 
When ( O bled light ! ) a friendly figs we fpy *d, 1 a X 
Our fpurs are ilacken'd from the horfes* fide ; 
For fure a civil hofi the houfe commands, 
Upon whofe fign this courteous motto fiands, 
** This is the ancient Hand, and eke the Pen ; 12$ 
** Here is fur horfes hay, and meat for men." 
How rhyme would flouriO), did each fon of Fame 
Know his own genius, and dire^ his flame ! 
Then he that could nut epick flights rehearfe» 
Might fweetly mourn in elegiack verfe. X 30 

But were his Mufe for elegy unfit. 
Perhaps a diftich might not (train his wit : 
If epigram offend, hisharmlefs lines 
Might in gold letters fwing on alehoufe figns : 
Then Hobbinol might propagate his bays, 135 

And Futtle-fields record his fimple lays; 
Where rhymes like thefe might lure the nurfes* eyes. 
While gaping infants fquall for farthing pies ! 
I'reat here, ye Shepherds blithe ! your d^mfelsfweef, 
For pied and cheefccakes arc for damTeln meet : 1 4^3 





And Cuipvp^plHKBIHMHHN^raMllplHW^viHHa iW^ 

But nowthft mM% jtiii iyi|yiBi iimM/<f ' '^^ 

y ail, hlfy^tmH> hMM Sii4»t miliiii^ : > r tfv'dt 

f t ' \ JL«*i r ^* ■' •••■-■■ ^-« r"' •••■■ ■ • ■ •■ • .1 ,V 

J . i jt. # ,t ^ff '• ', • " . *» •• -"-T - ■ ■■• r ■ 1 1^ 

PtJtT'littftMlftkMUl 

What, i^tiilMtiNHilMlb ^Mrfti|rftillMf 

Ye994:cttcftftl)rf iM^iMi thil iliiAlbm ^k 

|.augh attltoil^«UiM whidrl |kNI«*JM (ift«| 

And ca^lkUtfDtiftdMditt Ipirltjith #tfiihi^ • J 

Phs&s'd with AM«tilUa|tt OMUlf ^Iktil fMft • ' 

But how Ihall i d^ftHbt^ iH ll«MbtoE)riNM^^ ' t' 

Their baUi,'«ffttlb)i«M dftAWftha VMllif r 'v 'I 

In profe ! you cry t oik f M } «hfc MvHs^Mbft Hid, ' 

And km PatiicUrat fdr tbn VnlllfeHe^ A>id«4 • |0 

Shiiil he (who tattf ]iHlbtt|illr*»^f^»ildi 

And led the dftiggled M0ft^i»hiDftC«&i (hod. 

Thro' dkvyiiiit^' aikd tUc^^dtMiMfol «rayb) 

Rcfufe t# Wri|«|«h«d PaMMflclDUtflifif 

< Wellychih, riUry. dt^^teftdtybtMtibHfoiMNlAettj 

iKslll th«)0<Mrt of tlfliHiHb<i# flitMi 

♦ pUdbmorc's Trlnce Arthur ^ Book Y. 



IMSTLIfi X7 

I^t fparUIng ftars your neck and ear ad6m; 

Lay on the bluihes of the crlmfon morn. 

So may ye balls and g^y aiTemblies grace, 

And at the op'ra claim the foremoft place, M 

TravUlent ihould ever fit ezpreifion chuib, 
Kor with low phrafe the lofty theme abufe. 
When they defcribe the ftate of eaftem lords^ 
Pomp and magnificence fhoold fwell their words ; 
And wlien they paint the ferpent's fcaiy pride, 25 
Their linesfhould Icif^ their numbers fmoothly flide : 
But they, unmindful of poetick rules, 
Defcribe alike Mockaws and great Moguls. 
Dampier would thus, witliout ill-meaning fiitire, 
Drefs forth , in fimple fty le, t^p petit-maitre . 30 

" In Paris there *8 a race of animals, 
" (1 've I'cen them at their operas and balls) 

They iland ere^, they dance whene'er they walk. 

Monkeys in a^on, perroquets in talk ; 

They *re crownM with feathers, like the cockatoo, 
'* And, like camelions, daily change their hoe ;, 36 
*' From parches jufUy plac'd they boirow grmcet, 
** And with vermilion lacker o*cr their faces. 
** This cuflom, as we viiibly difcern, 
** They by frequenting ladies' toilets leam . " 40 
Thus might the traveler eafy truth impart; 
Into the fubje^ let me nobly {Urt. 

How happy lives the man, how fure to charm» 
Whofc knot embroider'd flutters down his ana 1 

l^iij 



<c 



it artsTLti. 

C)n him the l»di«ft cift the yielding ^Uhfie, 4^ 

^)igh in iiis foflgn, tod laiiguifli ih his datlte ; 

^Vhilc uTctchad is the mrit, corttetnn'd, forl6rA> 

Wliofc gummy hat iid fcaritt plutncs adorA ; 

No broidcf *d flowers hh Worded ank]e grace, 

Kor cane tfmbofi'd With gold dirtf6^8 his picfc; $t% 

No lady '6 fuVour 6n his fword is hdng : 

What tho' Apollo didace from his toUgtU! ? 

1 Hs wit ib fpiritleffl and void 6f gracd, 

W'iio wahts th* uiUirdnce of brocadd aAd ]ace« 

Wliilc the gay fop genteelly talks of weather, 5 j 

'^I'l'.c f:>.ir in raptiircit dote up6n his feather; 

Like a court- ludy tho* he write and rpell» 

1 lis minuet Uep was falbion'd by Marcell * : 

1 le drcilcb, lenceA. What avails to know ? 

For women chufe (heir meO) like lilks, fof flioW. 60 

is this the thinjr, you cry, that t'arisboafts f 

Is this the thing rtnoWn'd among our toads f 

I (II l«ich a ilutt'rir.^ light we need not roam; 

Our own a/fctntflies (liinft with thefc at hottae. 

J .ct US into the fi'.hl of beauty dart ; 65 

Beauty '6 a th'.nie that ever warm'd my heart. 
"Miiiik not, yc lair! that 1 the fex accufe : 
How Jhall I fjiAi c you, prompted by the Mufe ? 
( !'}ic Pvluf'cH all are prudes) fhe rails, die frets, 
.'vniitlft. thib fpripjhtly nation of cr><)uettes j 70 

\ct let not lis their loofe crquettry blame ; 
V.'omtti of fv'ry nation arc the fame. 
• A famcus daiicingmafter. 



V«\i «(k ttit if Pirllitti diMtt, like Mri, 
With rattling dice proftne tht Stinday's h^urt ? 
If they the giftiefter'fl palii*ey'd vigiU kMp, 95 
And ftakA their hdfloar while Iheb' htrfhtotd fl«kp ? 
Yesi Sir; like EAglUh tMfts, the diniet of ftlnce 
Will riflt their ioeome dfi A finale dUtictf. 
Kinnctte Idft night a tfiekfil^ PharMM pUy'd, 
The cards the taiUier*! flfdiBg^ hand obey'd | %0 

To-day her Beck Ab hrilliani circle weart^ 
Kir the riy-darting pehdaht bads her ekTs. 
Why does old Chloris an aflembly h6ld f 
Chlorls each flight divides the flurper*! goM. 
Corinoa^s cheek With fM^uent ioffds bUrnA, S5 

And DO bold tnttii ia vi fier fortune tnms* 
Ah ! too raih virgin ! where *8 thy virtue floWn f 
She pa^tts her perfdti for the fliarper*s loah. 
Yet who with jaftice cab the fair upbraid, 
Whofe debts bf honour are fo duly paid i 99 

But let me riot forget tht toilet's carei, 
Where art ea£h mom the languid cheek repairs : 
This red 's tuo pale, tior gives a diftant grace 1 
Madam to*day pilCs b^ hef 6pcra face ; 
From this We fearee eJittaA the milkmaid's bloom. 
Bring the deep dye that Wafln» acTcirs the room. 96 
Now flames her check, fo (trong her chafitis prevail, 
That on her gown the filken rofe looks pale! 
Not but that Frahce fome native beauty boafts, 
CleriBoat and CbarblGis might gtacc oUr toafis. ico 



ao KrisTLCfd 

M'^hen the fweet-breatbing fpring uiifokb the bi>(!9| 
I^ove flies the dufty town for fliady woodt. 
I'hen TotteDham fields with roving beauty fwamiy 
And Hampftead balls the City virgins warm ; 
I'hen Chelfea*8 meads o'erhear perfidious vovirs, ICJ 
And che prefl grafs defrauds the grazing cows. 
'Tis here the fame, but in a higher fphere; 
For ev'n court ladies fin in open air. 
What cit with a gallant would trull his fpoufe 
Beneath the tempting ihade of Greenwich boughs f 
What peer of France woulr'^Jet his duchefs rove, XI f 
Where Boulogne's clofefi woods invite to love f 
But here no wife can blad her hufband's lame ; 
Cuckold is grown an honourable name. 
•Stretch'd on the grafs the (hepherd fighs his pain, 1 1$ 
And on the grafs what ihephcrd fighs in vain ? 
On Chloe*s lap here Damon, laid along, 
Melts with the languifii of her am'rousfong : 
There Iris flies Palsmon thro* the glade. 
Nor trips by chance— -till in the thickeft (hade : X210 
Here Cclimene defends her lips and breaft. 
For kiifes are by firuggling clofer prefl : 
Alexis there with eager flame grows bold. 
Nor can the nymph his wanton fingers hold* 
Be wife, Alexis ! what, fo near the road ! 2 a J 

Hark, a coach rolls, and hufbands are abroad I 
Such were our plcafures in the days ol yore. 
When am'rous Charles Britannia's fccptre bore ; 



CNStttt* ftl 

The nightly fcbflc of joy the Park was made, 
And Lofeihcetipli!S peopled eVryftsdt I I jo 

But fiodB at GOiift tha l^al tafte Is Idtk^ 
What mighty lUmi have ^tet cbttchH cdfl! 

Sometiifiek the rviUerie'ft giWdy Wi^ I lore, 
Where I thlro* crowds of ^Uftlitig tnanteats nrre. 
As htH fl-AM flde lb flde Hiy eyes I call, 13^ 

And gaa'd 6« iill the glitlMng traiii that ^» 
Siidden a f«f fte^ fftrth beA>r« the refti 
I knew the Md embr^idlry of hiii veft* 
He thus aoedftfe tae With fiimilier iir. 

This Hiid, M his red heel he itu-ni) And theft 

H«m« a fdl^t mlBiiet, mAd l^t^eeds aged* 

« Well, now y6tt Va Pirfs ftefi, yott *11 fri&kly «Wn 

*< V«tif bMfted Ii06d6n leelAs tt etMttfy town : 146 

" Has Chrift(Miiy yet reechM y^nr nMioii ^ 

*< Are ehttfthes bitilt ? ate Hiad^WU-adee ib ialhite ? 

<* Do daily fee^ yiftui' dihiteti iftttadiiee ? 

< ' Are mufiek, Vti^^ff^ ihd edichet, yH in life f " 1 50 
P^rddA ffie, Si»; We kfidW the PiHs Hnodei 
And gather pdUteAl! fi^ift coiiirts iBMiid. 
Like you, bw c0Bttid*8 kee^ t fi^tti'fbM tttin 
To load thfeir toach, attd tfadefifietk duft ift vain. 
Nor has feli^idA left lis in the laAJk^ I55 

Andj as lu FrtAee, cKir Vttlg*r ttoWd t&e charch : 




Our Udi«i»'«ttq|jbpfnn ite M%MariM(i{(i« wrrrr 

Tfar iez, by jiilip^l»f« ifc\iniigiijhig)IWMi.i tuA 
Stnxght the vflft ii^ igtt!fwt wp u m jh ^ id ivK 

The pcefcM bmi^ who th« Tmn«a««M«4riA~)ir' 
«' See yoDder.diiBes ftria.viitii^flMiirh«UMlA|«A 

<* That friiMi|MMtWltl»»fir««l(|(.Wip|| i nk^Mlff 
** Which boaft<i<tf <» < 0««y B Min p p M mii r^ftii 1 
<' This neit the,<j^rf^ I qiM i i i i»%i r^iirf i a{{ 
«* Hich DaiidiAVMIjnBt.CmiR«»giaio^JNV«^ ^ 
•' The ii<)c|1m« ittifio'jtgeit^wia ii wci hii iwi ' ^ c 
<' CUunder's4^iffc)«t8cm»h«r4i4K«rlfi^*,<^^ 
<* But noy»<to<hynB>gg»>imfihff»ttlyfWiiilini. I#>V 
«' She fiot £qr iC»r|^ ^toffc'^ljiMWlH^ l W< Nii i ill 
«^ ThMQbi»i'ffi9tM«bflr. gaU i94<e^^ 
** Wearieabvit InM^nith nuwa«iidi«v'ili«gfi^ 
< ' She fc6vw Uk' iin^ Ivf^olkM^^ft^mii w f7^ 
"fkrtwiththrB»^bMainaiewgl^t^iHffi»j / * 
** This with the oifdiaal har!lMgfat^flBflo|%^ '-r.* " 
'* Where holy fiB9waxx>ofccr/K«^jp)SS* : -^ .. 
** Why h^w I praiw'd things heyotfi^vifffim^il 
*' Fiveaffigp^tioniiwaiitme ^tthishmw; ' i i8o 
** The iprightly coiiBtefii firft my vifit claims , 
* * To-mo]%pw ihaUindiiige inferiour dames. 
*' Pardon me. Sir, that thus I take my leaTC»^ - 
" Gay f|(friiqjKl^ A4y iwitch'danyflcff?-!', 



Adieu', M uiiJ Mir T hit ofri tuw diMi near. 
Not itttkoop'A till die wMl4fitlMi«{ •■ ]g6 
Where oft ths ilage th* embnlte^^irMk of France 
In brigfatitmjr mknAfh^ttJBMghkmt:'' 
ThulangwflciiaiiiimibWtti^ttriMl, 
A<d nbfc ifildtckitli'd ^kMkg mmik milwii. 190 

B«,hMkli]wMlef«iMteMkirditij^ss 
ne hcio iraii,ui4»tte'WlMlMMtt9«tf l«g*^ 

My ^ iitog a »t i hirihg^Hiny ■nmniein woand, 
Hoaift i0i««rftf 41, liln MMt*ir atagled ft«ftd. 
Hard chance ]Midplac'4«i*Beer 4 tteUydHMty 195 
That in ro<|h^MM«M hi8ei#*d ev^ MmJ : 
Triyy^Shfi Jvfi-ly IU|MBd-lhthil# ysiir fcttjl^ 
The op*ra 'sdrowft'dJYeinrfnagaareiNMidmviftropg: 
I wHh to hear yowJUhuMfe nming Rfahii 
While he with Mdnd&Kftatemn the ^bin, 400 
Sudden hn An^fiiiprifc;, end anftpM'^iliiik, 

Then taraing vennd^ ht'joui*d ih^ nogmefel noifc» 
And the W«dchewathiadai*dFWitim>jyoiifc 

O fdotk jhe wiiir fiiBi*lbi|4iilta aire ' 90$ 

Let harmony cempQle mf temr^eivl • 
When Anaibfta'^¥Oicecnnirtandildiiftwte, 
The nicking mhle thiiUk tiko* ev'ny iwin ; 
Thought iands fnfpenfe* and aikfter pleased attends, 
While ih hern^tea the jbeav'niy choir descends, aio 
But yotf'iUoMguie I 'mm frenchman grown, 
ykni*d and^adwai wiHtfffethhy hmcpy kmw^ 



*■■ 



Some fcr ip i(^ gl i|l| l i ii ilit l ri U Wf»aHft->.d^gI , 
Talk oiM VUk » tfcl rf|i| Mi iaife M< » aji^r^i^H' 

Yet wmB wi^ki^^^ ■■l|^B|^k^J|b^h,I^AaaA ftlM^V 

Yctthatftg»WMrl>i<li»liiiiMifwtwiih..t.:ia%tf ■ 
AVliat Or^itCl itoWif faitlit ffiiHiiWi^^Wmf , \m§ 

He to 4ew Pwii (01 I4l We^tiAiA^ : H ^ i^^ 

rmnotfQfad.;TWw<ff»llliftwfW»i<vitfigl 

TMngi ni h iq l Ko i ffcil iwto me |m= wjr mii Oyil il^r 

If loft to lowMnih tf «MN«'4 b^ MWk ^•^'. v>^4ii 

Andtl\M,l8l«]fti^lhwWftl»fQiMW»i|Mi|^ : 
Wo,too,lo^|w^ iBth ( »ilfH (rii i M > w iynl wiMi-. 

In jgDorance M4^pridft »• imi ?ffii». ■ /^ 

But 1^ woiwtft>inrnwtiHi> Widtoi^ J 409 
Boileau*s ftffCMgfisgCe, «|id MsUni^Siqk'WlftfaMb 
X.et Cainbff«);*^«UM Wfiiig «ftM)i»thMtp 
Whofe mwirnh Piib*?fiy 1 wm tt«y f^iiriift Iwnft k 
In Mei^fic!»'«^|-8ccffti wiltlon firMg vdk «l«Mt | 

Dia»te« i4]»liBie« 9Di ^iSmk aaMMf^teiw . . . MO I 



t»I8TLIf. tf 

Hear, all ye Princ« ! whq the world -coutrot, , 

"What cares, what terfours, haunt the lyrant^s foul; 

Hi s conAant train are anger, fetfr ; diftf lift. 

To be a k|n^ is to be good and juft $ • 

His peopli he protect, their right! he ftve^, I45 

And fcorns to rale a wretched rafce oPflavee. 

Happy, thrice hffppy, ihall the monarch relgo. 
Where guardian lawn defpotick p6w^ rejl^ain ! 
There (ball the plonghibare break the (lubborn ]Bn J, 
And bending harveft tire the pcfafant'a band ; 250 
I'herc I'iberty her fettled manfion boafls, 
There Coirtnierce plenty brings from foreign coafts. 
O Britain? guard thy laws, thy rights defend, 
So (hall thcfe bleffings to thy fohs defcend! 

You 'II think 't Is time feme other theme to ehtife. 
And not with beaua and fops fatigue the Miife. %s ^ 
Should I let fitire toofe on Eoglifh gronnd, 
There fools of varleos charaAer abound ; 
But here Qiy vcrft is to one race eeniinM, 
A 11 Frenchmen ai^e of petit- rhaitre kind. 16O 

TV #lr J^igl^ Nom»uralie 

<..•.■■■ I • 

That 'tH'edcetirag^menf'makes feiehc^ Iprcad, 
Is rarely pf;aAift*d;th^' *t is often faid. ' 
"When leafif ing droo^ and fickem in the land. 
What patron ^1 fbwnd^ lond a faving' hand ? 
Fvlume II, C 



%6 VtlSTlEf. 

Trae gen*roui f^lriu profp*roi» vice deteft, $ 

And love to cheriih virtoc when ditlreft ; 
But ere our migiity lords this fcheme purfue, 
Our mighty lords maft think and sm% like you* 

Why mud we dimh the Alpine mounUixu* Qdu^' 
To find the fett where harmony refides ? xo 

Why touch we not fo foft the filver lute. 
The cheerful hautboy, and the mellow flute ? 
*Tis not th* Italian clime improves the founds 
But the^e the patrons of her fons are found. 

Why fiourifli'd verfe in great Auguftus' reign ? 
He and Mecznas lov'd the Mufe*s drain. s6 

But now that wight in poverty muil mourn 
W ho was ( O cruel flars) a poet born . 
Yet there are ways for authors to be great; 
Write ranc'rous libels to reform the ftate : ao 

Or if you chufe more fure and ready ways, 
Spatter a miftiller with fulfome praife ; 
X«anch out with freedom, flatter him enough ; 
>'ear not, all men are dedication-proof. 
Be bolder yet, you mud go farther flill, aj 

Dip derp in gall thy mercenary quill. 
Ke who his pen in party quarrels draws, 
X^ifts an hir*d bravo to fupport the caufe; 
tie muft indulge his patron's hate and fpleen, 
And (bab the fame of thofe he ne'erhas feen. 3a 

Why then jQiould authors mourn their defpVatecaie ^ 
Be brave, do this, and then demand a place. 
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WhyarttlMli'pttvrcitirt'tliegiftkto'MlS''^^'- • 
And Untik ciBi?kMM vlRoe frdot lif^tyctf: ' "^ "^ • < 

AU thi» fuMi|iniwijpi<fcHi^iiiftlN Vktdtf ■ 
Tli>twitirprt^d;<tettl ft% l»l i #i ri <g ^ l tf ^ "S^ 
4#aiiftih|^a9Millil1igti6ifeW^ ^ 

And fimtj leuiiiii^4HHVi^0wift'tfM|^nNr plwK' 
Yet wbyiHuMritt farlMfllii^Mlsxdft nniMtf f' ' 
Whr Ih n dto out ' ini il ii l t i l ( ■c r irihia MiJ Hi i l f w 
Whyfa AiMtoltjhbht»ti<y h a ft H 8 | aii t t^ -^-^"^^ 

Yctlctnotm»eli|ll<<MWiitiii»[»liiiljwi>inlpj.': }r 

Wlio (tho* tteflidhMikitf tMMtfMf M*i^ ^-riJ t"" "> 
Can bwtaftMtiliiiliaiiittylitMnlMtiiyir 1< . ^ - 4)r 
And mioffle profit Mcfa9fl^lM»prattft^^*i v!: 

Oo Tiew, flie uMliyig ih liufakMuu ii ilMitir '■:>- 1 
There iaM^filinvMittttf ftiik,^ni»iL'l^^^ * 
AndvnteMytf^M^^JlHMiianii^ >')«v;.. -jti-^o 
TImi iielikial«iriifriiiiii»iihiiMrttf ■itt "* 
liter lof»tiMdl«M^«di»dM»^^UBi^^ ^ 

Toemnktetf idfNMtefhiid'ehaMr ^' ^v:i :.:> 
Think'ft thoaM AiPcrMift «lifnHiii«Mblo? 35 
Goback»adcffttth»{itkR3Wilf ItooM^ ' ' 
Ther«««tth«4M)HhyjMl^liAMViltae> ^ 
And Ra{»hMl«m^ai«li tfiycd«i(t«t: ^'.^ 

Yet fti7aci|iUli|.UBMIdir kn» 

For Bii diB gt fa irihhflMart» tihy ii»o ii ii| . ■ 4» 










TttiaB'»fti»^P;ii^>i<lliijtfifti<»il«ir| r-t^ffih 
Cqribie,^Wli»»Ji»|ri#cl»|iffiitiii ifa|^ 

Who know mjl. jh»r A*ir awM -WHiiimi Wiin'i r 211 

If ChiAdoitvMA Wj«llNinAM^f « 

>lgien, if tjurt^anpyi^ii yiro gftj^iftitjlj . • 

Had pofvmkvafmmiig.^^^ 

*TistliefoUiiAe.iMb>fttd«liriiid4i.Mbf: -r i' 

w^K^a^iiy p ^t urg ii Miu-ii ^l P i f i ■#»■■■ ■ » 

Poor flaqA^MfaM.qi»Bl>wlliiwl<fiiwi--' ▼r'M' 
Hei|^IK;«F9lddihPri^lA34iM)b^ ' " 

Mua Uvc obfdiirct iliidiKlwr »«te|inull r ^^ • 

The daily pcra8<rfdoflb^i8ri'*'»^a.-:' -r:. 

Acro>nMftortCidgVerih»iM^bMt^ B| 
JuilasalarkddMAdlnf dot*dUtfiniiti;i. ! ^ 
The crow bc^oibl Jiim lhiittp»Mt kMih gnmi'^ < ^ 
Xl^amoiL^aew{»liik-dofaifrfc«l]i8r^iia^ ' . 



X»X3TLES« «9 

What force of lungs! how clear ! how fwcet you fingl 

And DO bird foars upon a ilronger wing. <^o 

The lark, who fcom'd foft flatt*ry, thas replies; 

l>ue, 4 fing fweet, and on flrong pinion rife; 

Yet let me pafs my life from cnyy free, 

For what advantage are thefe gifts to me I 

My fong confines me to the wiry cage; 95" 

My flight provokes the faulcon^s fatal rage : 

But as you pafs, I hear the fowlers fay, 

To (hoot at cto ws is powder flung away. 9 S 

To ber Gratt 

Henrietta duchess of marlbro*. 

Excuse me, Miuiam, if amidft your tears 
A Muie intrudes, & Mufe who feels your, cares : 
Numbers,, like mulick, can er'n grief control. 
And lull to peace the tumults of the fouL 

If partners in our woes the mind relieve, 5 

Conflder for your loii ten thoulaods grieve ; 
Th* a£3idion burdens not your heart alone; 
When Marlbro' dy*d, a natien gave a groan. ■ 

Could I recite the dang'rous toils he choie, 
To blefs his country tyith a ifizt repoTe ; to 

Could ( recount the labours he overcame . 
To raife his country to the pitch of fame ; 
His councils, fieges, his vi^orious fights. 
To fft vc hit countty^B laws and native rights, 

Ciij 



%o msTiti. 

Ko father (ev'f 7 gen'rous heart tnuft dwn) 
Mas Itronger fondnefs to his darling (hoWo : 
Britannia's fighn a douMe l6fs drplore. 
Her fathef and her hero is no more. 

Dres Britain 6nly pay her debt of tears I 
Ye^ ; Hollind iighH, and for her freedom fears. 
When Gal]ia*i monardh pnurM hit wafteful ^lai 
I .ike a wide deluge, o'er her level lafide. 
She faw her frontier cowVd iti ruin lie, 
!£v'n Liberty hadprun'd her wings to fiy} 
Then Marlbro* came! defeated Qalliafled, 
Ar.A (battered BelgiarsisM her languid head, 
III o'lTn fecure, as in her flrongeil mound, .. 
J hat keeps the raging fca within Its bound. 

O Germany! remember Hockftet'iplain, 
Where proftrace Gallia bied at cv'ry vein; 
Think oh tho refcae of th' impflhal thront, 
i hen think on Maflbro'A death without "argroa 

Apollo kindly whifperB me, ** Be wife; 

* Hnw to his glor^ ihall thy nbiAberirife? 

* * The force of verfe another thetnd mr^ht raife. 
* ' But here the merit muil tranfcend the praife. 

* * Had thou, prefuhnptuous Uard ! (haf godlike i 
«*. Which with the fun fliall laft, and Marlbro'si 
*' Then fing the man : but wh6 can boafl this fl 
" Refign the talk, and fllently admire." 

Yet fkall he hot in worthy lays be read f 
Rm[c IlQiifpr, call up Virgil from the deUd. 



But he ri^qiiires not the ftronfr ^rhrt tf Yerft, 
ii.et pnndlual Hiftory his deads rcbearfei 
Let truth id Active purity ft|vpear, 45 

You Ulfiiicl Achilletind iEfieas thefc. 

Is this ths comfort which the Mufo bcftows f % 
I but indulj^e and aggraYate your Woes. 
A prudenc friend who fceki» to givo relief 
Ne'er touchci oil th« fpring that m6Y*d the grief, ^o 
Is it not barbarous, to the iighing maid 
To mentidn broketi voWs, and nyiAphs betray *d ? 
Would you the ruin'd merchant's foul appeaic 
With tallc of fands, and rocks, and ftomiy feas ? 
Ey'n while 1 drive on Marlbro's fame to rife, S5 
I call up forroW ih Si daughter's eyes. 

Thibk on the laurels that his temples (hade, 
JLailreis that (fpite of time) (hall tiever fade; 
Immortal Hofiour hasetiroll'd his namd, 
BetracStion 's dUftih, afid EfiYy put to ihaiHe. to 
Say who can fnaf bfiyotid his eagle flight t 
Has he not reach'd to glory's Utmdft height / 
What could he ihofe, hftd HeaY'nproloftg'dhis date? 
All hamaf) po«r*r is limited by Fatfc. 

Forbear ; *t is cruel further td tomfntod ; 6$ 

I ivake ytjixt f^rrov^, And agaiti ofltfid : 
Yet fare y<)Uf poodnef» hiuft forgive a crime 
Which vfrill be fpreSKlthro' twWy bgc aftd clime. 
Tho' in voiir life ttn thoofand (\ixAmer8 rolL 
And tho' ywii coftipafs earth from pole to pole, 70 
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Some may perhaps to t whole week eztedd, 
Like S I (when unaffifted by a friend) 
But thou (halt live a year in fpite of Fate ; 
And where 's your author boafts a longer date ? 45 
Poets of old had fuch a wondrous powV, 
I'hat with their verfes they could raife a tow'r i 
Sut in thy profe a greater force is found : ' 
What poet ever raisM ten thoufand pound ? 
Cadmus, by fowing dragons* teeth, we read, 50 

Rais'd a vaft army from the pois'nousfeed. 
'i'hy labours, liownds ! can greater wonders do, 
I'hou raifeft armies, and canft pay them too. 
Truce with thy dreaded pen : thy Annals ceafe; 
Why need we armies when the land *8 in peace ? 
Soldiers are perfedt devils in their way, 56 

When once they Verais'd, they*recurfed hard to lay. 

TO A YOUNG LAPY, 

WITH SOME LAMPKETS. 

With lovers 't was of old the fafhion 

By prefents to convey their paflion ; 

No matter what the gift they fent, 

'I'hc lady faw that love was meant. 

Fair Atalanta, as a favour, 5 

Took the boar's head her hero gave her, 

Nor Could the briftly thing affront her, 

'2' was a fit prticnt from a Yvuul«% 
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When fqulrcsf^nd woodcocks to the dame. 

It ferves to fhow their abfent fl'duie. 10 

Some by a fnip of woven hair 

In polled lockets bribe the fair. 

How many mercenary matches 

Have fprung from di*mond-rinfrs and watches ? 

But hold-— a ring, a watch, a locket, 15 

Would drain at once a poet's pocket : 

He ihould fend fongs that coft him nought. 

Nor ev*n be prodigal of thought. 

Why then, fend lampreys. Fye, for ihame ! 
** T will fet a virgin*8 blood on flame. ao 

This to fifteen a proper gift ! 
It might lend (ixty-fivc a lift. ' 

I know your maiden aunt will fcold, 
And think my prefent fomewhat bold t 
I fee her lift her hands and eyes ; 25 

*' What, eat it, Niecel eat Spaniih flies! 
*' Lamprey *8 a mod immodeft diet ; 
** You '11 neither wake nor fleep in quiet : 
** Should I to-night eat fago-cream, 
•* -T would make me blufli to tell my dream. 33 
** If I eat lobfter, 't is fo warming, 
'* That evVy man I fee looks charming. 
** Wherefore had not the filthy fellow 
** Laid Rochefter upon your pillow I 
•* I vow and fwear I think the prefent "VV 

** Had been aa modefl and as dec<:Tv\, 
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» Each day hul4rn^^iiMiMiiM»«v.'<u:> ji vn-i }' 
« Always in danggrof wiMBfi •' • < ':''" «>Cii ^mc^ 

A prawn, a fluimp,.iwiy |wui»> •lirTihrt n^^^t^uil ■ 
" The IhephtfdcfMite lNri!i9BlUM|nBm Wi>i I 

To coMhMwyiKmkmm»%hhkffthUfa'='''^*t'y -uif 

'< ShouldlHan'|«iiMifiim]lfVMk-ilmir - - > ' '*^ 
'* And of huge Ija n > |i > |yfr i<^ th» tHmm^ - '■ '-^u^x^ < 

«* Then aUrBefUMTMli |^Lid««N4'vHlQV"--') * ''''-•Htf 
*' You 'd fee nymplu:lyiii9i|]M CMHAew ' ; '• -M 

** fha ttak wfa^^canj ti» luM'^Mi Mti'? <' '* ' 
»^ Needs not hii^ilblfflMi irioteffllMtal^fWJ .. i:: .-' 7 ' 

]nthi%Iown,yoiri*aiitfti|cHi»| * ^^ :>ilu2;:af 
1 fent you what I well liilglil t^mi '•*• '' -**\ '^^ 
For when Ife«i)|JMj (>»kliMl}ibkiM|f> '<' < • V 
Your eyes, lipi,^ WaiK«M4b ^«Cl|Mff^ '••'<■- <* '- 
They fet my heart mstn-fiodk^'htl^ ■ -■'" •' 

Than could wfcolaibM of cf«w4lklbiif.\ i>u«<. '^(4 

TQ A- LADIP, •■■''_ ■ ■/ • 
CM Hiii (aWqV VQ^QVP CAWW 

■ . .1 ■ • • 1 ■ . . ■ ■ , 

What ecftafiesherlioftiaiftM^' :'.-•■•' »•» » r. • 

HowhereyetlNVH^^>*>>>'^«'" '* '' "' ''^' '* 
Howbleft,howliap|^yibeAM'll!h ' 

Were that fond gbnoo bcAo^MoMl'ntiir^ 

K^w doubts and fears wJtIiin me vn»t ■ ^ 

What rival 'g near ^ a China Jar. t . . %: * 

5 
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CUna *f the paffion of her foal ; 

A cup, a plate, a difh, a bowl. 

Can kindle wiihes in her hreall. 

Inflame with joy, oar hreak her veil. 10 

Some gemscoUeA, forae medab prisey 
And view the rufl with lovers* eyes; 
Some court i^ ftars at midnight hovrs. 
Some dote on Nature's charms in flow'rs ! I 
But e¥*ry beauty I cap trace I5 

In Laara*s miryl, in Laura's £»ee; 
Kf y ftsf s are in this brighter fphere ; 
My lily and my rofe is here. 

Philofophers more grave than wift; 
Hunt fcience down in butterflies; %o 

Or fondly poring on a fpider. 
Stretch human contempUtion wider, 
Foflils give joy to Galen*s fotUt 
He digs for knowledge like a mole ; 
In fliells fo leam*d, that all agree tS 

No fifli that fwims knows more than he ! 
In fuch purfuits if wifdom lies, 
Who, Laura! (hall thy taRe defpife? 

When I fome antique jar behold, 
Or white, or blue, or fpeck*d with gold, 30 

Veflcls fo pure, and fo refin'd, 
Appear the types of womankind : 
Are they not valu*d for their beauty. 
Too fair, too fine, for houfehold duty f 

FQlumtIL D 
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With flow*rt, and goU^ fiM^«nr8^ ^4^^' 
Of evVy honfe the gnccfukl fddi$f 
How white, how poUfli'd, it tMpidto^- >t 
jL&d Yala*d moft wImo «nly ftofff - ; • ' 
^e who hefcn vnit Ufbtft jpris^d 
Iiforacnickorikwde4|pte'<d. . - a 

I grabt they 'le Indl, fM cbef "^ l»IMtt^ ' ' 
^he treafort onnot Mft fMHietr I 
Bnt man 18 made of coarjhr ftii|^ 
And ferTes convenkact well adoigili 
He *8 a ftrong earthen vefiel madCf 
For drudging, kt>our, toil, a&d trade; 
And when wivee Ick their oth^ Mi, 
With cafe they hciur the ksii of belf< 

Hu(band», more co'vttoiis thta fiift. 
Condemn this Chiaa^hnying ragt ; 
They ccrant that woman's prndence Uttte 
Who fets her heart mi thingi fo brittle. 
Bnt are thofe wife men's inclinations 
Fixt on more Itroag, more fare, fenada tj o a aj 
If all that 's frail we mnft defpife, 
Ko human view or fcheme is wife. 
Are not Ambition*8 hopes as weak ? 
They fwell like bobbles, fhinc and break. 
A courtier*s promife is fo flight, 
*Tis made at noon, and broke at night. 
What pleafure *« fure i The mifs yon keep 
]9reaks both yonr fortnne and your fleep. 
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The man who lonrei a coaatrf Ufe 
.Breaks ail the comfprtt of Ut wife | : ' 
And if he quit his hnarmdtfkm^i ^ ■■■■"■ 6$ 

HU wife is IM»»iiuif Wdiik hiv4»ww;« : . 
I^ve, Laqra t l»iw#Jf4lfayoMtlr h il l J Hpi^ ■ 
ite each new winter brealif a <luU)B i- '''*' '* 
AadwoQian'tnotlteCliiwtfWy ' ' "^' ''-. 
BntcheapergBOWsiDipMfag^ttUi :.:. "« ■.: .^^ 
Then ^icklf dmA t^? prirfciit ya^y • ." ' 
Orelfeyottbceaik7aiaMMiiliitM.*^v >^ !>'v(^ ^ 

' POUNCfiTO-fORj- -• ': - •-. . 

To thee, (weet FopliMeliMsiMI^ 
y^o, tho* no rpasM) in'aCrE«Q^ 
The* once my ui\fini09mbk pl*y^' 
Now friiking ^s, anddmithat ^fy 
Chanc*d, wit^ a^Cii|iefa:of }iifi die ^pj > i . j , ^ 
To hart your Ladyi-l^dd^xjhip, > ^i 
.Yet thence to think I M bk^y*«r Jittd-^ff, 
Sure Bouncfaiir«i>efaii'fievff<r«id^ ■'. : . 
Fop!y«^<«ndilkecao(iii«k«^iilif; ^>^ :..:. 

Can fetch and cany, anAj^naandiief 9^'.' .: fp 

And (what^*llieiapttf afl your cUokt) 
'Can ftoop to picfc ia y ♦ring* cf. Jacka, r, ' i . . 
We country Dogs love nobler fport. 
And fcorn the ^hui i wo f Dogs at cmtA, 
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And, Oh I would Fate the bUik decree 

To mine, (a blifs too great for me) 70 

That two my tailed fi>ns might grace. 

Attending each with ftately pace, 

Kilus' iidey as erft £vander*s*. 

To keep off flatt*rera, fpics, and panden; 

To let no noble flave come near, 75 

And fcare Lord Fannies from his ear; 

Then might a royal yoath and true 

£njoy at lead a friend-— or two; 

A treafure which of royal kind. 

Few but himfelf defer ve to find ; So 

Then Bounce ('tis all that Bounce can crave) 

Shall wag her tail within the grave. Sd 

A PANEGYRICAL EPISTLE 

TO MR- THOMAS SNOW, 

OOLOSMII H, NEAR TCMPLE-BAE. 

Oi cajxoned by bit buying and felling f>f the Third Suh^ 
fcriptionsy taken in by the Dire£^ors of the Soutb'Sea 
Company at a tioufand per cei^t. 

Disdain uof, Snow! my humble vcrfc to hear: 
L^tick thy bl'Hck pen awhile behind thy ear. 

\i'ljt . h'.'i f ' y c(^unr'.r fliinc with fums untold, 

A ..<1 thy widc-gralpinj; hand grow black with gold ; 
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Whetihcr tliy tmen tTt6t and fable ledcf , 5 

Id crowds of brokers overawe the ftocks; 
Sofpend the worldly has'neft of the day; 
And to enrich thy mind attend my lay. 

O Thou! whofe penetrattre wifdom found 
The South'Sea rocks and flielves, where thonfandii 
drown*d ; lO 

When credit fvnk, and eommerce gaffhig lay. 
Thou ftood*ft^ nor fent'^ft one bitt unpaid away; 
When not a gmnea chinkM on Martin's beards, 
And AtweU*8 felf was drain*d of all his hoards, 
Thou ilood'ft (an Indian king in fize and hue) Ij 
Thy unexhaufted ihop was our Peru. 

Why did Change- Alley wafte thy predous honrs^ 
Among the fools who gap'd for golden fliow'rs? 
No wonder if we found fome poets there 
W ho live on fancy, and can feed on air ; 10 

No wonder they were caught by South-^Sea fchemed. 
Who ne*er enjoy *d a guinea but in dreams; 
No wonder they their Third Subfcriptions ibid. 
For millions of imaginary gold ; 
No wonder that their fancies wild could frame 15 
Strange reafons that a thing is ftiH the fame, 
Tho' chang'dthroughout in fubflanceand in name. 
But you (whofe judgment fcorus pnetick flights) 
With contract furniih boys for paper kites. 

I-.et Vulture H— ns ftretch forth his rufty thto^fc^ 
Who 'd ruin thou&nds for ;l ^^^ «g:Qa.N. \ '^'^ 
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And ilill believe the tteeting viuoo crio : 
They fell the treafure which their flumben g> 
Then wake, ind £uicy all the world in debt. 
If to inftrudl thee all my reafons fail. 
Yet be diverted by this moral taJe.— - 

Thro* £un*d Moorfields extends a f{)aclou: 
Where mortals of exalted wit retreat ; 
Where, wrapp*d in contemplation and in fin 
The wifer few from the mad world withdraw 
There in iiill opalence a banker dwelt, 
Who all the joys and pangs of riches felt ; 
Hisfideboard glitter*d with imagin'd plate. 
And his proud fancy held a vaft eftate. 

As on a time lie paft the vacant hours 
In raifing piles of ftra^ir and twifling bowers 
A podt cntcr'd of the neighb'ring cell, 
And with fix'd eyes obfcrvM the llrutHure s 
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The bard with wonder the cheap purchafe faw, 6o 
So fign*d the contra^ (as ordains the law.) 

The banker's brain wascooFd; the mift grew dear : 
The vifionary fcene wat loft in sir. 
He now the vanifh*d profpcd undetftood, 
And fear'd the fancy'd bargain was not good ; 65 
Yet loath the fam entire fboald be deftroy*d, 
'* OiTc me a penny, and thy contra^ *b void.** 

The ftartled bard with eye imdignant frowii*d; 
*' Shall I, ye Oods ! (be eriei) my debts compovnd!** 
So faying, from Us rag the Ikewer he cakety 70 
And on the fttck ten equal notches makes; 
With joft reCientmest flings it on the ground. 

There take my tally of tea thoniaBd pound.** y^ 

ON A MXSCILtAMT OF FOIIl9» 

TO BERNARD LINTOTT. 
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Ipfava.'.e:.-. e enumus etilcere, uiallaaliU} ifUftdaai tursiili* omnibu* 

placav. -PUN. EP1ST. 



As when fiame flcilfid cook, tapleafe each goeft. 
Would in one mixture comprehfeiid a feaft« 
With due proportkm and jodiciottscare 
He filk his diih with diff 'rest forts of far«f 
FiHies and fowls delicioiifly unite, < 

To feaft.at once tb« taftc, the fineU, and ^t :■ 
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;o, BetvAid! i«ift)i MUadbBf te' .. {.* ^ 
aipoundeAoCatthtodfctf |i»i'ii| i . ■ ^ l r 

d treat each mjar with Ilk dirling wki< *• t§ 

.\'oudlfttb«ildrMifbdBaBt«rtifetliyM% ' 
dbravtlynnlJfKob'taugjbtf sttoB^ > * ' 
:alltiieMd£BiiatlM|«iMecBiilpi|Mf : :: / 

e lytickt>ar»J»wftBrikcjfli'iMiiiui—tlyw| ,' 
roickftfiimwiftkert tad then M-fitaM^ M$ 
doervo«fifllift|wr«iigiiildit)rlMVMdr • : 
^ elegy iA aiDti>|gjQ«tiibanfli»iv ..: ' 
dfill(bnc^af«i«rilfafneMiini«iri^tt < ^ '■ 
;notyoiiraiD-ibuti<Mi^tpo»iaiVailifiMNi * 
r glut tkff tta^mtk abwidaoe (vreif ; -.-.: : .'S9 
ire mud interfere, wiiofie pointed rage 
ly lafh the madnefs of a vicious affe; 
ire, the'Mufe that never faib to hit, 
r if therf*s|ba^d«li^tf befvf tkmfi Wie« 
c not our patience with Pindarick lays M 

ofefweit<he|iHM»"h*t v ery rarel y fkt fef^ ; 
t (horttbreatbM Epigram its force confine^ 

d fir ike at follies m a fingle line f "^ 

abfiations ihouU throughom tht work he fowiit 

d Homer's godlike Mufe be mads oiiT'Owa: . |0 

race in ufefiil oumbers ihouldkefaogy 

d Virgil's theii||>ktsradom the Brittik tongue 9 

t Ovid tell Corinna's hard difidain, 

i at her door ioj&cUm^ iiAiLt%.pQiCEB|jb!kftx u. 
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His tender accents pitying vir^nt moTtt* 35 

And charm the lift'ning ear with tales of love. 

I^et ev*ry Glafltck in the volume ihine. 

And each contribute to thy great defign : 

Thro* various fubje(^s let the reader range. 

And raife his fancy with a grateful change ; 40 

Variety *»the fonrce of joy below, 

From whence ilill frefh-revolving pleafures flow. 

In books and love the mind one end porfues, 

And only change th' expiring flame renews. 

Where Buckingham vttW condefcend to give, 45 
I'hat honoured piece to diftant times muft live : 
When noble Sheffield ftrikes the trembling (brings, 
The little I^ores rejoice, and clap their wings : 
Anacreon lives, they cry ^ th' harmonions fwain 
Rctunes the lyre, and tries his wonted 
' ris he<-— our loft Anacreon lives again. 
But when th* iiludrious poet fbarr above 
The fportive revels of the god of love. 
Like Maro's Mufe he takes a loftier flight. 
And tow'rs beyond the wondVing Cupid's fight, k^ 

If thou wouldft have thy volume fband the teft. 
And of all others be reputed befl, 
Let Congreve teach the lift'ning groves to mourn, 
As when he wept o'er fair Pa(lora*s ttra. 

Let Prior'i Mafe with foft'ning accents move, 60 
Soft as the flrains of confbmt Emma's love; 
Or let his fancy chufe fome jov\'aL\x^txcvlt^ 
As when ke told Hans CarveV%*^c;i\o\x^^^^'^^'* 
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Web fpri^HlrtvM U* Mfck ftnimMmm,- ■' 
A<diPiiiirftaft«luthitoei^liM»ii- ■■ .•>..•■.*,.- 
On Addifaa'ifiMHlaTrAttaBriMl4nli%' ]« 

InbiiBpnhMiAOndtagiifuii, > ' ' 

AodHmHi'tlliidfluiiniafaiiOMifaigm. . ff 
WbeacTCtOnthAaUraiGiluil^riKhtljtaft. . 
Scnfe flow* ia c«[y nnmlMn &<Mn bi* uiigbef 

Alike ifi^iTflck Mia poetry. • ' - 79 

WheoPoiM'iteaMniogi Unfe witk pbafareram 
A midJt the pJiiM, the mann'iiaf Urauniand pvTM^ 
Attentive Echo ^eu'd to hen bii bmgn 
Thro' the glJdlhadteMhwarfJipyni>te^*ihafi'( ' 
Hit Vkrioua Humbert chaim oui TaviOi'd on, "1 . 
HiifieadjjadgmantfarnuclhaiKtbityeui, i.< > 
And early is the youth ihe god >ppetn; J 

Frooi thde focccTiful barda a>]ie& thy fliMnii 
And praiC; with pto&t Oiall rewird thy pninii 
Then, while ulrei' leather binding heart the twiy. 
And (hecp-lkiii to iti flecker gloTi givn vaf i g« 
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White neat old Elzevir b rcckon*d better 

Then Pirate HilTs brown fteetii and fctirvy letter) 

While printHadmirefs careful Aldot einife 

Bf fore John Morpbtw, or the weekly news; 

So long (hall live thy praife in booka of Fame, 

And Tonfon yield to Lintott's lofty n^e. 96 

AN ELEGIACK EPISTLE. 

TO A FRIEND*. 
I. 

Fr I E N D of my youth, Ihedd'ft thon the pitying tear 
O'er the fad rclickA of my happier daysf 
Of nature tender, a« of foul fiiKere, 
Pour'il thou for me the melancholy lays? 

II. 
Oh ! truly faid I'^^the diftant landfcspe bright, 5 
Whofe vivid colours glittered on the eye 
Is faded now, and funk in (hades of night, 
As on fome chilly eve the doilog flow'rets die. 

III. 
Yet had I hopM, when firft, in happier times, 
I trod the magick paths where Fancy led, XO 

I'he Mufe to fofter in more friendly climes. 
Where never Mis'ry rear*d its hated head. 

« Wr'ttcn by Mr. Gay, wh6ahe laboured under a dejc^o 
d fpinti. 
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IV. 
I^ow vain the thought! hope after hope apirei! 
Friend after friend, joy after joy, is loft; 
My deareft wifhcs feed the fun'ral fires, tj 

And life ispurchat'd at too dear a coft. 

V. 
Yet conid my heart the felfiih comfort know, 
'i hai not alone I ihurmur and complain. 
Well might I find companions in my wo. 
All born to grief, the family of Pain ! 90 

VI. 
Full well I know in life's uncertain road 
The thorns of mis'ry are profufely fown ; 
Full well I know in this low vile abode, 
Beueaih the chad'ning rod what numbers groan. 

VII. 
Porn to a happier fiate, how many pine 15 

Beneath th* opprefTor's pow'r, or feel the {mart 
Of bitter want, or foreign evils join 
1 o the fad fymptoms of a broken heart ! 

VIII. 
Mow many, fated from their birth to view 
Misfortunes growing with their rip'ning years, 30 
Tlic fame fad track, thro' various fcenes, purfue, 
Still journeying onward thro* a vale of tears. 

IX. 
To them, alas! what boots the light of heav'n, 
H7;>/c Rill 56W miseries n\w\L lW\x ^^^\vi dwayt 




Whether to dieir nnluippy lot be giv'fl 
Bttkh't Idof Ad nlgfai* or life*! flMKt faoiy diy ! 

■' ■ ■ X. 
Me not fodi (hemet delight £>— I mbte fi^cnce 
When duuics foine htppier, better chango i (ee^ 
Tho* no foch change await tfiy hcklelt choice. 
And miHmtaini rife b et wee n my lilip^aiidine. 4C 

XI. 
For why fiiolild he who roves the drfcar^ wafie 
Still joy on eY*ry fide to nricw the gloom ? 
Or when upon the couch of ficknefs plac'd, 
Well pleas'd fonrcy a hapleft neighboiir't tomb ? 

XII. 
If e'er a gleam of comfort glads my foidy 45 

If e*et my brow to wonted finilet unbends^ . 
'Tis when the fleeting mlntites, as they roU^ 
Can add one gleam of pleaforeto my friends. 

xni. 

Ev*o in thefe ihades,.the laft retreat of gtief, 
fiome traniientbleflings will that thought bellow; 50 
To Melancholy's felf yield fome relief. 
And eafe the breaft furcharg'd with mortal wo. 

XIV. 
Long has my bark in mdeft tempeft tols^dy 
Buffeted feas, and ftenam'd life's hoftile wave ; 
Suffice it now, in all my wifhes crofs'd, 5 5 

To (eek a peaceful harbonr in the grave « 




XV. 

And Mhtn thit bNT fMil OMM, (w 

Era mioy maoni their waing hem inmift,' 

AodaUiuigadpvhinwiltioaUMMiftir-'v tt ' 
XVI. !■•-''. 

whmt tbflliiU»>k gMMthM in i ■pw Jmli' ' ■ >^ 
Rcccne me on th' inemnUe Bum, 
When lifa'i ftwljjtft bw run if iMrt ftaJ,, i ■" 
Andtbc<lilUj«ftnpe*tedelMniuli»Mt»l': ■'-' 

XVlt. 
TV D in>r B>r Friwd wop o'w iM hn'nl li«rA^'' 
Then may bU prafcncc gild tbe awfalglown, H 
And hii laft Uibuu b« foina netmfill «•!&, 
To mwk tbafpMtbtt hotdi ny fikMWaiW~- 

xvni. 

Thii — Hid unm: — tht reft IN HtH^pPMMit 
To which, refign'd, 1 trsft iny weit or w«, jo 

AfTut'd, bowe'M tu jaOiea Hull dacM*, 
7a ^fwachi wMft thu I bare hft MMh'"-";* 



^IPI 



TALES.. 

AN ANSWIA TO THE 

SOMPNER'S PROLOGUE 

OF CHAUCER. 



IN IMITATION or CHAUCBS.*8 STTLK. 

1 HE Sompner leudly hath his Prologue told, 
And faine on the freers his tale japiog and bold. 
How that in hell they fearchen near and wide. 
And ne one freer in all thilke place efpyde ; 
But lo ! the devil turn*d his erfe about, 5 

And twenty thoufand freers wend in and out; 
By which in Jeoffry*8 rhyming it appears 
The devil's belly i» the hive of freers. 

Now lidneth lordings ! forthwith ye fhall hear, 
What happen'd at a houfe in Lancaihire. 10 

A niifere that had londs and tenement. 
Who raketh from his villaines taxes and rent, 
Owned a houfe which emptye long yftood, 
Full deeply fited in a derk'ning wood; 
MurmVing a (hallow brook runneth along, 15 

*Mung the round ftones it maken doleful fong. 

Now there fpreaden a rumour that everich night 
The rooms ihaunted been by many a fprite, 

Eiij 




Tbe mnW a*eDcIiMh, and all thsie abnur. 
That thej full o&' hearcn the Lellilh rout; 
Some Eiiiw ihcif hear the jingling of chains, 
Andfomejiaibyhsardthc pJaBLriesflrainci; 
At midnjgl'.t fome the hf jdlcf^ hotfe lOicet, 

Aa-i oocber thing*, bfe, (Ifio, lodelle, i^. 

And Oupet chat fear oeaun to it Jblifl. 

Now it fb hapt, there w» not (are kwaj. 
Of grey (reeraafairaiidrich abbayc - 
\vhcmU*m t Inn jdtfitwtTitmm, <i' 
Who dues aloM in dnke thra' chwchyatAyafli •- 

Tbi«fratrwotild)yt)ntliilfcehonrtalli>i|^ jt 
In hope he migbt cfpreo a dreadM l^iH. 
He taknb cukUb, beadei, uid haly wwttra, 
Aad legMMla eht offelDtM, and boakMof pnytM ( 
He enteretk th« toom, asd lopfcrthrowrfjtW M t i|| 
And hafpiD the door to hafpen the goblin not. - 
Thfl candk hath hi pM dofeby thabad, 
AndiaUiwtOMi»»JvtM»tytSM. '' 

With water DMT bcfpiiDkltd bath th« ScHM,- 
Aad maken croft OD keyhole efthcdoore^ 46 

Ne irag there not a moofe-hole in thilbe plaeoi 
But he y'CTolled hai by O06 bis grace : 
He ctoffed hath thii, and eke he croffed that. 
With Bntditat, and Ood knain wbu. 

Now be goedi l« bed and ticth adown, 4J 

When tba dock bid joA Orkken th« twdfth Gaaa. 



Bethmketh him now what the canie had iheen. 
Why many fpritett hy mortak have been feeiu 
Hem remembreth how Dan Plvtardi hath yfisd 
That Cx[zr*s fpr ite came to brute hit bed ; 50 

Of chains that frighten eift Artemidore, 
The talcs of Plioe, Valere, and niany more. 
Hem thinketh that fome murdere here been done* 
And he mought fee fome bloodye frhoft aaone. 
Or that fome orphlines writing[t here be ftor*d, 5 5 
Or pot of gold laine deep beneath a beard : 
Or thinketh hem, if he might fee no fprite, 
The abbaye mought buy thit honfe cheap outright* 

As hem thus thinketh, anone alleep he liea, 
Up flarten Sathana« with faucer eyes: 66 

He turn'd the freer Upon his face downright, 
Difplaying his nether checks full broad and white* 
Then quoth Dan Sathanas as he thwack'd him fore. 
Thou didfl forget to guard thy po(lern»door; 
There is an hole which hath not crofled been: 65 
Farewell, from whence I came I creepen in* 

Now plain it is ytellen in my verie. 
If devils in hell bear freers in their erfe, 
On earth the devil in freers doth ydwell ; 69 

Were there no freers, the devil mooght keep in hell. 

WORK FOR A COOPER. 

A MAN may lead a happy life 
Without that ncedfiii thing a wife 3 



$6 TALir. 

Thii long hzre InQj abbots known 
Who ne'er knew fponfei of their own. 

What tho' your houfe be clean and neat. 
With coaches, chairs, and beds complete; 
Tho* yoa each day invite a friend, 
Tho* he ihould ey'ry difli commend* 
On Bagihot-Heath your mutton fed. 
Your fowls at Brentford bom and bred; 
Tho* ptireil wine your cellars boaft. 
Wine worthy of the faireft toad. 
Yet there are other things requir*d ; 
Ring, and let's fee the maid you hir'd— 
Blefs me ! thofe hands might hold a broom, 
Twirle round a mop, and wafh a room. 
A bachelor his maid fhould keep, 
Not for that fervile ufe to fweep, 
Let her his humour underAand, 
And turn to every thing her hand* 
Get you a lafs that's young and tight, 
Whofe amis are, like her apron, white ; 
What tho* her Ihift be feldom fccn ? 
I^et that, tho* coarfc, be always clean ; 
She might each morn your tea attend. 
And on yourwrifl your rufHe mend; 
Then if you break a roguilh jeft, 
Or fquceze her hand, or pat her bread, 
She cries, Oh dear. Sir, don*t be naught! 
And blulhcsfpeak her lail night's fault. 



TALBf. Sf 

To you her hooCihold cir«9 confidi^ 

i^tt your keys gingie at her fide* 

A footman*8 blftuftdars teafe and fret ye* 

£v*n while yoB. chide' you fmiie on Betty. 

Bifcharge him then» if he *f too fpmeei i$ 

For Betty 's (at his auSka't ufe. 

Will you your am*roui ^aocy baldk* 
For fear fome prudiflk ttei|i^bour talk i 
Bu t you *11 obje4Sl» that you *re afraid 
Of the pert freedoms of a maid ; 40 

Bcfides your wifer heads wiU fay«. 
'I'hat ihe who turns her hand this iray. 
From one vice to another drawot 
Will lodge your filver fpoons in pawn. 
Has not the homely wrinkled jade 4; 

More need to learn the pilf *ring trade ? 
For love all Betty *t wants fopplies* 
Laces her ihoes, her manteau dyes* . 
All her fluiffuits ihe flings away» 
And wears thread fattin ev'ry day. jO 

Who then a dirty drab would hirCy 
Bt'own as the hearth of kttchca fire ?■ ' 
W hen all muft owo, were Bettys pot - 
To the black dutijee of the ilut^ 
As wellfliefcoursuricrubtafloQCy Si 

And flill is good for fomething more. 

Thus, to avoid the greater vice, ■ 
I knew a ptie&f of confcience mLt^ 



fflio fliill reea«M to el»Il h l Wi H '■'.■■ 
In pioni vifits to his DdghtMHin f i ' < 
Wbcne'er weak hoAiBds mu lAnqp, 
He gne&M [hdr win* »<rc in dit way (I ■' "-1'. 
"I'wu then hiadnritr waiftown. 
He choTc to fee ihcm whan Uof>«. 

MotrwuhebcDtoBcudraldMni - ''' ^I) 
TTr Inrnr rrirnil nnniiii irni ftiimtiWfili '' ' 
Hi> wiTe (a poor ncgtefied beantj, ■>> 

Ikfniudidof aMMMod'idaty) '■• 

Had often told him It cDDfeffioa 
How hard Die flrug:f;li;d 'gaitift truifgnfloii 
He now refolin, in bnc of blood, 
To try how firm htt vinvf ftoo<(- 
He koen thai wine (to love belt aid) 
Has oft' made bold ^( Siamefac'd mtrM, 
Taught her to romp and take mors freedom, 
1'haa n^phs traio'd up at Smiih'e or Nctdbi 

A mighty bottle flraight he chore. 
Such as might |rln two Trials their dofe : 
Naonette he call'd : the criln door 
She liraighl anlocks, delcendi before ; 
He follow'd cloft ! but when he fpiet 
HiiCav'ritccanc, with liftedcTea 
And littcd haodt aloud be criei, 
Htigh dayi roy darling wine alloopt 
It muA, alai! hBiefpiang a hoop. 



TAltl4 €t 

7*bat there s a leak is paft all doubt. 

(Rcply'd the maid)— —I '|I find it 90t« 

She fcts the candle dowo in hade, 

Tucks her white apron round ber waift^ 1 45 

The iiogftiead's mouldy fide afceQd«» 

She flcaddles wide, and downward bcodi; 

So low {he (loops tb feck the flaw. 

Her coats roi'c high, ber mailer fgw ■■ 

I fee — he cries — (then cUfp'd her faft) ,IjO 

The leak thro' which ray wine has paft. 

Then all in hafto the maid defcendcd^ 
And in a trice the leak was mended* 
He found in Nannette all he wantedf 
So Dennis' brows remain'd UDplanted* 155 

Ere fince tlu» time all luily £riar» 
( WarmM with predominant defires, 
Whene'er the flelh with fpirit quarrels) 
Look on the fez at leaky barrels. 
Beware of thefe, ye jealous Spoufes, z6o 

From fuch like Coopers ^uardyour houfei ; 
For if they find not wq^k at home. 
Fur jobs thro* all the town they roam. 163 

THE EQUIVOCATION. 

An abbot rich (wboietaite was good 
Alike in fcience and in food) 
His biihop had refolv'd to treat : 
The biihop came, the bi^^op ate. 
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*Twas fiknce tBVttdtl^amaAiUN^'^ ' . 

And now at>herettdkt dief rtil'd. 

What herefy (the prehteftUI) •:• -. 

Is in that chvrcli uttiere priefts anay wti! ?*' '• 

Bo not we take the church for life f 

But thofe dirotet her for a wife; 

Like laymen keep her in their hottfiM^ 

And own the chUdren of thebfpoofei. 

Vile prances! the abbot cry'd. 

For pious afe we *rt fet afide ! 

Shall we take wiTet ; marriage at beft ' ag 

Is but carnality profeft. ■....' 

Now as the bifhop f»ok hit glalsy 

lie fpy'd our abbot's boxom laA, 

Whocrofs'dtheroomihemark'dhercy* « ' ' 

That glow*d with loYe ; his polfe beat high. M 

Fye, Father J fyc, (the prelate cries) 

A maid fo young ! for (hame ! be wiib : 

Thefe indifcretiens lend a handle 

To lewd lay tongues to give us fcandat ; 

For your vow^s (ake, this rule I gii« t* ye, fj 

X.et all your maids be tum*d of fifty. f 

The prieft reply'd, I have notfwenrM, 
But your chafie precept well obfervM; 
1 'hat lafs full twenty-five has to}id| ^ 
I ' Ve yet another who *8 as old ; 30 

Into one fum their ages call, 
So both my maids have Ht^ ]^a&« 



TALES* 63 

The prebte foiil'd, but durfl not bllune ; 
For why ? his lordflup did the lame. 

Let thofe who reprimand their brothers 
Firft mend the faults they find in others* 36 

A TRVB STORT 

OF AN APPARITION. 

ScBPTiCKs (whofe ftrength of argument makes out 
That wifdom's deep inquiries end in doubt) 
Hold this afTertion pofitive and clear. 
That fprites are pure deluiions raised by fear* 
Not that fam*d ghoft, which in prefaging found 5 
Call'd Brutus to Philippi's fatal ground, 
Korean Tiber ins Gracchus* gory ihade* / 

Thefe ever-doubting difputants perfuade. 
Straight they with fmiles reply, Thofe tales of old 
By viiienary priefts were made and told. I o 

Oh ! might fome ghoft at dead of night appear, 
And make you own con virion by your fear! 
1 know your fneers my eafy faith accufe, 
That with fuch idle legends fcares the Mufe ; 
But think not that I tell thofe vulgar fprights 15 
Which frighted boys relate on winter nights^ 
How cleanly milkmaids meet the fairy train, 
How headlefs horfes drag the clinking chain. 
Night-roaming ghofts, by faucer eyeballs known. 
The common fjpc&res of each country town : ao 

Fii 




And Utigh » hew tbAkUlMatMMdiMivtJ or t«4 
Yet li» Ddt'oft' thefruNiful gmadiM'riU^ ?-i ' ' 

AndcuiwedaabtthithonidghofbtfceBd, ^f 
Which 00 the coufUtMBii'd'nHi lUpsmticidf 
Hear, then, imlkt ■defied uwhyiirnHK '- 

From faithiiil tip« I leamt the 3feidFal die. 
~ WkwcAidBn'itarefi^itndiiMliabMMiy --' 
Whufe hiMciiiPf pichi the doubtful itM MlMtf^ 
A tray'llertookhi>(blitU7m7, ' ' ■ :: 

When low beneu)ithtlulliwutelc.th«4l}k' 
Aod now ib« Ikin with giih'rii^ AuliMA bMV' 
The branchearBftle «lth the ihmteaMlww^i 
Wiih fuddee'Uafii ch« lortH tMnnan bad, gf 

lodcDIed lighcoiog* elekve Ibe bUs dMd t 
Thmxler on (handfr btciki, (ka loiapicl) Mu^ 
And heai'u diCchir^t >U itt'wtcVT Ihtm. >. 
The nand'rtni! tnv'ller Ihehcr (itfki IB fiia. 
And [brink* and Oii*enwiih the beaua nil i 4A 
On liJH ftecd'i Dick rile Ilscken'd brldkiaf, 
Vho chofe with eantious flep ih' Dnctrtiui wayt 
AndDuwhecheckdhcTein, uidbihatohur 
If !My noifc forttold > Tillage near : 
Atiengihfmmfar a Dream af light hcfeet ^f 

Extend iti level raf between the tr«erij 
Thither he fpceUi, and at he ntarer cuiw, 
Joyfifl be knew tUe lamji'a domcaick fl4»* 



That trembled thro* the window; crofs the Way 
Darts forth the barking cor, and ftandf at bay. 50 

It was an anoient lonely hoiiie that ilood 
Upon the borders irfthe fftadeoa wood; . 
Here tow'rs and antique battlements arifey 
And there in heaps the nBOolder'd nun lies: 
dome locd this manfion held in dayt of yore ss 
To chafe the wolf, and pierce the foaming boar : 
How chang'd, Alas! from what ft once had been! 
'Tis now degraded to a piiblick inn« 

Straight he difmotmtSy repeatshitknid commands ; 
Swift at the gate the ready landlord fiands; 6ci 

With freqaent crii^ he bows» and begs excttfe, 
His-faoufe was full, and e«*ry bed in nfe. 
What, not a garret, and no ftraw to fpare f 
Why, then, the kitchen fire and elbowchair 
Shall fenre faff once to nod away the night* 6$ 

The kitchen ever is the fervants* right, 
Replies the hoft ; there, all the fire around. 
The Count's tir*d footmen fnore npon the ground. 

The maid, who liften*d to this whole debate, 
With pity learnt the weary ftranger's fate. 70 

fie brave, ihe cries, you ftill may be our gneft^ 
Our haunted room was ever held the beft ; 
If then yoiir valour can the fright fuftain, . 
Of rattling curtains and the clinking chain. 
If your courageous jtongne have pow'r to talk, 75 
When round your bed the horrid ghoft ihali walk i 



If yon dtM ifk it why ii lrav«!i \u imnb, 
l'IIlesy»wniwu wtllalr'd, anitlhair thctoei 
Soon ai iba frighted mild her lalE hid uiU. 
The ftnngti enicr'd, fat hh heart wm bold> 

Thedamfelkdhim thro' BtpicwuahaU, ■^\ 

Where ivy hiingcht half-dcmalifh'd will; i. 

She freqitent look'd behind, and cbuig'd herkatt^ 
While Fancy tipt ths candle's flime with bhic 
And BMrtfai;y gtiii'd (he winiling Aut*i afecnti tf 
AndtoihelonebMMKonioftu'rOBnwiMa''' - ' 
When m wu ready, Iwlft ntif^d tli« iBtl^ 
Ihe vrdtch-IlKhtibiini; iii In i li i iriliii MlMj 
The hwdy fkniigtr, ud sttviid* tb* fpritt 
TillhiiaccnUom'dwiJkBldudDrBigbt, - 

At firft ha bean tbi wind with hoiiew MV 
Shake the iMfe loek, and fWinx ib« a«akfa|dMrv 
tharer and ntanr draw* the dmdtul liwad 
Ofrattlingcbaiatthatdnfig'dnpciBtbegraDiidt- * 
When, lo! the f>cfiK dune with horrid trida, fi 
Approath'd thebed, and drew ihecanalDaWadfcl 
In human fbrni the ghiftful phantom flood, 
Eipoi'd hii mangled bofom dy'd with bUod | 
Then lUent painting to hie wounded breaft, <}g 

Thrice war'd hit hand. BeB«ath the fH|[httd gadft 
The bed -cordi trembled, and with Ibudd'rtng fear. 
Sweat chill'd hii limbt, high raje hii biilUed hair ; 
Then muu'ring haily piay'ic, he matui'd hia beait. 
And cry'd alond, Say wbejice tad who c)wa an ! 



TAt-ti. if 

The ftalking ghoft with hollow voice replies, IC5 

Three years are counted fince with kiortal «yea 

1 &w the fun, and vkdd air rcfpif*d. 

I^ike thee heiigb^d, and wieli trMttliir'd^ 

Withifttheftwallilflcpc. Olhirftftf^I 

See, ftiil the pUnkt the bloody mai^t nofia | 1 10 

Strelck*d on thia very bed, from fleop I ftait« 

And fee the fteel impendio; o*cr my heiirt t 

The barb'rons hoftela held the Uittd knllo. 

The floor ran purple with siy gnfliUig life* 

My treafure now they iciset tho golden fpoil 1 15 

They bary deep beneath the graft-grown foil, 

Far in the commofi field. Be'bokt, arfft, 

JMy fteps (hall lead thee to the fecret prife; 

I'here dig and find; let th«t thy cart reward ; 

Call loud on Juflice, bad her not retard xao 

To puniih mordcr; lay my ghoft at reft> 

So ihall with peace fecure thy nighube blefi; 

And when beneath thcfo boardt my bonct are found, 

I)( cent inter them in fonoe lacred ground. 

Hereceas*dthcghoft. TheArangcrfpringsfWimbedt 
And boldly follows where the phantom lBd» x 26 
The half-worn ftooy ftaira Eheynow delSecnd, 
Where paifageK obfeurt their arches bend. 
Silent they walk ; and now thro* grovet they paf% 
Now rhro* wet naeadaithdr ftepe imprint the grafs; 
At length amidft a fpadous field they came ; 13 1 
There (lops the SpeAre, aad'arcetid^iB ittic. 




Anu'dheflDDiiinabufli or brier was found 
TouachhuinDrniiigrtarcb la &nd IhegrouDil; 
Wtuteonldhcilof the ntghl was htdeoui dark, IJJL 
For fbookltLa joicEs, aod nature diqpl the nuiki 
With thu be Qacting wak'd, and rah'd his bcul, 
Butfoundtbcgoldcnmark watlelliQ bed. 

WllU il tllc (latEfmaii'i, ii{[ ambltioui 
But a Oiort *ifiaii and agolden dreamf 
Pow'r, woltk, *iid title, elevate hw bopei 
He wikei; bntfbr«gaiKrfindi>nips> 

THE MAD DOG. 

A nuiiR, K mom and cr'niog pray >■ 
Hid woTD her vehct cnlhioD bare; 
tJpwtn] tbe tanght bcr eye> to roll, 
A* if Ihc watch'dher raariog Taul; 
And when deTotionwmn'd (he crowd, 
Kone Caog ea Imote tbcit breafi 16 loiid l 
Pale PenitcDit lud matk'd her face 
With all the meagre ligtii of grace. 
Her Hiafi-bnnk waacoDipletcly iin'd 
WithiKunte^fiiDMpfirariiiiiiikiDd; 
But when in eT'ry page (he vicw'd 
Fine ladiea who the flefii fobdu'd, 
A>(|uick her beads fhe cmnted o'er. 
She cry'd — Such wondem are no moret 
She chufe ool to deUjr confcflion. 
To bcit M once i yew't nanf^ieffiaa. 



But ev'ry week fet all things even. 
And balancM her accoimu with Httv'a* 

Behold her nam, ait bmiihk goUi^ 
Upon her knees with downcaft cyw 46 

Before the pricflf Ac thus bt^ns^ . 
And fobbing, b^ibben f»fdi her lioi i 

Who conld that tempting auw ritt ) 
My Yirtne langiii(h*d is he ki£i'd; 
I ilroYe,: — till I oaoUAthft no kingiri %$ 

How can the weak Aibdne t)ie ftroagcr f 
. The Father a&*d her where tnd whm? 
How many ? and what fort olmcn i 

9y what degrees her blood WM iMafd ^ 

How oft' tlie frailty was repeated f 3d 

Thus have I feen a pregnant wendi 

All fiu{h*d with gtiite befiore the bends 

The judges (wak^d by wanton thoaghl) 

Dive to the bottom of her fwh t 

They leer, they fimpcf at her fluima^ 3X 

And make htv eallall things by pamof 

* And now to-fentenee he proeeods* 

Prefcribes how oft* to tell her beads ;' • 

Shows her what iaints eoold do her good^ ■ 

Doubles her fafls to eool her blood* - 4^ 

£as*d of her fin s, and light as air» 

Away (he trips per hape to pray 'r». ■ 

'Twas no fuch thing. Why then this baftf i 

7be clock hM ibttck) the Vtfx^ \%^n^ 



And oil the ^ur 

She fcHii'd to bilk bcr airigcatim 

Wbuc'cr Ihe diil, neit week iUe cme, 
AndpioiiOrcoiiCtfl ihcfame : 
Tbe prieft, who female frail tict fitj'd, 
Firfi chid her, then her finsiemit(ed. 

But did tht now her aimc bemoan 
In penitential 111 
And wu no bold, do }taMj fellow^ 
The nightly I<utiKr of her pilhiw f 
No, none : for next time in the pnf* 
A bank nu conlciolu of her ktve. . 

ConfcOion'daf mt come uhattt 
And now aguD it all moA ont i 
She feen* to wipe bcr cwinklitig ejea t 
What now i my Cluld '. the &ther ctici. 
Again, Eayi Ibe ! — With thnat'ning lookf 
He tho* the ptoftrate dune tdiukei. 

Madam, I gram there 'sIoBicthiDginit, 
That lirtue ha> th' unguarded ounute ; 
But pray now tell me whar are wfaorci 
But women of unguarded houri ! 
Then you muft fure have loil all fliamci 
What, ev'ry day, and (till the fame. 
And no fault die! 'litfirangetofind 
A woman la one lin confin'd! ' 
Pride it thii day her darling pallion. 
The ncit day Sander it in faOiioDi 



TALIS. ^f 

Gaming fucceeds; if Fortune crofl*es, 

Then virtue *8, mortgaged for her loiTes; 

By ufe her fav'rite vice (he loathes, 75 

And loves new follies like new clothes; 

$ut you, beyond all thought unchafte. 

Have all fin center*d near your waift ! 

"Whence is this appetite fo firong ? 

Say, Madam, did your mother long f 80 

Or is it luxVy and high diet 

That won*t let Virtue fleep in quiet ? 

She tells him now with meekeft voice, 

I'hat ihe had never err*d by choice. 

Nor was there known a virgin chafter, Sj 

Till ruinM by a fad difafter. 

That ihe a fav'rite lapdog had. 
Which (as (he ftrok'd and kifs*d) grew mad; 
And on her lip a wound indenting, 
Firil fct her youthful blood fermenting. 90 ' 

The pried /eply*d, with zealous fury^ 
You fliould have fouglit the means to cure ye* 
Do(5lors by various ways, we find. 
Treat thefe diflempcrs of the mind* 

I^ct gaudy ribands be deny*d 95 

To her wlio raves with fcornful pride } 
And if religion crack her notions, 
Lock up her volumes of devotions; 
But if for man her rage prevail, 
B»r her the fight of creatures male. 1 00 
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Or«Ifctonrer<icIi venoro'd tiiws 
And (et the tbuta'd tliaughtt itighu, 
TluT rend joa to ihe ousn'i ifaurt, 
And phnge the pntient o'er and o'er. 

The dime nplf'd, Ala^.' ia vain 
M7 kindred Torc'il mc Co the raun, 
Niked.udin tlicficcofdayj 
I^ok not, ye FlftenuEti '. ihis w»y • 
^^'hat nrgio haJ uoi done 11 1 did .' 
Mywodcfthand, bjr Njlurc guided, 
Debirr'd at oqcb item hoHan eyei, . ' ■• 

1'hc feat where female konov liei, ^ 

And cho' thrks dipt from cap to toc^ 
1 fiiJl recnr'd the poll below. 
And forded it with grafp fb &fi, f] 

Not ons drop thro' m J fingen t>aA| 
Thui owe I to my balhfnl eare. 
That all the rage ii btcfed there. 

Weigh weU the pf oieAt of mankind; 
Then cell me. Reader I canll thou find l| 

The man from madnefi wholly free t 
They all ore mad — Taie you aod me. 
Do not the flacelhian, fop, and wit. 
By daily folliet prove they "re bit. 
And when the btiny cure they cry'd, la 

Somcpatcftillkcptabore the fide? 

Some men (when drench'd beneath the.waTe} 
High o'er theit headt their iingcn five : 
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Thofe hands by mestii extortion thriye. 

Or in the pocket lightly dive; jjo 

Or more expert in pilf *ring vice, 

Tkey burn and itch to cog the dtee. 

Plunge in a courtier, ftraight his fean 
Dtre^ hit hands to flop his ears. 
And now truth feems a grating notfey - 135 

He loves the fland*rer's whifp'riog voice f. 
1^ hangs on flatt*ry with delight. 
And thinks all fulfome praifc is right. 
All women dread a wat*ry death ; 
They (hut their lips to hold their breath, 14a 

And tho* you duck them ne*er fo long» 
Not one fait drop e'er wets their tongue : 
'Tis hence they fcandal have at will. 
And that this member ne*er lies ftiU. X 4 4 

THE QUIDNUNKIES^ 

A TALE. 

Occaftonedl(y the death of the Dule J^e^enf ofFrance» 

How vain are mortal man's endeavours ? 

(Said at Dame Elleot's * Matter Tr— -) 

Good Orleans dead! in truth 't is bard : 

Oh ! may all ftatefmen die prepar'd! 

I do forePee (and for forefccing 5 

(ie equals any m^n in being) 

^ A Coffeelioufe near St James*!. 
Volume 77. O 
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The army oe V CM h% MtaM. \« ^^f-^ -^^mT { 

—I wilh the King wcrr6M|> ri»iri>>- •l.'<- *•<-:<■ - 

Ah ! Friends 1 grett duagptihiHilttiMtff I 

AU France and SnglUMlnr^lbAd'l - ' "M* J 

There's Mewwiii ' ■wrti ftMiig«i»AAin:'«:'< 
Andthere*stheCzar,«Bdtit«ir«*«dui1\ttiMiNrii.r. . 

T|ie Pope— -AvIbdimttdiMitlyf • •■*-<':' '-^" - • • >• 
Cut(horttMiipeec|iwkhAl»hipl^i = '■ ' ^f; 

All at a Hand! Y^ii fsc great clinget}^: -^ - ^ ^ 
Ah ! Sir, yoo never faw the Gangcei ■ ' ■■: : 'rA 
There dwell the nati4if» of Qeidntnkiei^'' *-' ii^- 
(SolCfohomatapacaHsmeiiWes) :i' v .. 

On either bank, fremhosgbfoboi^glii 

TheynieetaBdcliU(asweaiayiiMr)- =§# 

Whifpers go roond p they griay «Eey i^ra|^9 
They bow, they ftiarl, they fcralfQli, they ftb^l* '■ 
And juid as chance or whim pro^ke-tbeqig 
They eidier bite their friends or ftroke dmik 

There ha?e I feen foBl)^ a^ive prig, gj 

To ffiew bit parti, befbide a twig, 
L — d, fiow the chattVing tribe admire f 
Not that he*8 wifcr, bat he *8 higher r 
All long to try the ventVous thing, 
( For pow V is bttt to have one's fwsng) ' ^ 

From fide to fide he fprings, he fponis,- ' 
And bangs his foes and friends by turns. 
Thus as in giddy freaks he bounces, 
Crack goes the twig, and in he ionnces! 
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^0 wn the fwSt Rttksa tlie wrettSi is Wne, > 3 $ 
Nevcr^jdy^neycfiEO^ return! \_ _ ... 

Z— ^s! what a 6lU had our dear pother ? 
Morbleu I cries one, andOom^! di* other; 
The n^iods give ^ geft'raiicMdic^l - p . 
None cbdEs'fiiKil), nohe'diavs hU omciii 40 

^ach trembles §or,tht JpMidt, ^p!Md» 
And for awhile lofgetscdHi^ 

Awhik«U:jB7es,jiniiDt«id>iM4f^ ' ^ - * 
Porfne him whirling down the eddy i 
Bat ont oSi maL m ^ mik^^Mri^'^ ■■ 45 

Some other k|KMsiHlnB«v%«hHl^- 
And hvs*ne€imi ftkUr ttonlD^ ihw ' 
JUinstUkfinhetfia^kftreBCbefbits! 48 
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BIRTHOFTHE SQUIRE. 

AK^CLOCUE, 



J 



IK TiaQIC 



Te fylv,m Mi;fes! loftier aramiirdCci 
Not M in Ci^tl.:^ uid humbk cot» delight. 
Hark 1 ihd belh ring ; alcng the didant grounib 
The drivini; galet couTcy the fneltiD{! found* : 
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With frothy a}e t4 -matte hm aip'0*fexfi«w, 
^arleyfliallmpstcfimlMttkgtoiri < - '. . ao 
The bee fludi%*tlii0irighuitf dMfram fla«r^r% 

Togiv<*Biathi^ifclwlto«iiywit^qi<tH 
F^rlOfli t]k4lBr«iiirikv^lMll4i)9*4UftlM» 
And his owo prclMrtt<ljMrlik: hi ^Wwft. , 

H»iffrf*qpliMttMgrtii^<< Uli # au db>hBitf^ sti 
The mdoftrihM tite mdiait li^ti?Mr «<») 
How mlmt jmA «i«fi|Jb« iriniBt asd' wpM'd hU 
Herodetlieni^}tatl^iamiMef«l»|dwiti: [Ydin^ 
Heleadttheibiifcigintot'thM^jdtoli^^^ 
Poiiait wit tlw l idh»^%ii Ut thrf i i rttto w ill ; 3d 

Telklioii^ci«ibMrAfi/tiB9il'4ifa#»^^ 
What t««iefvf #^iri, «bflrtr biy'd^ iiMiefd he bk^^ 
Now faetli^w^del««rtlirWkefdM; 
I^efcribarthif dc4pte»dM«; «ii4«a^Mi:dial!t; 
How in owe d ay bia wa Atliiirferiout^fccd SS 

He tir*dfev*n««ai<«itftlwadcifft.li|dBadf 
How high tbe>sfeiie kalftihlmmiitb tke:dfteh> 
When Jca^hoinM «oMiiiotaUeIi«a^£^witch«. 
Thefe ftoriet, whidar ddrndHMa^foirioiba^ 
7'he fomMI boy Mioie dbf mdMuihhmm,- 40 
Ah ! too Ifimt M^dwr ! tUUbthciiiiifcetews nigh 
That calls thtf didilkg fromtby tender c^ 9 
How (hall hia^iinrbiMEdwrigidHdes 
4nd the long tymmy of grammavfchdob? 

• Themoft chmn^ u^ait ^oTpdrUmdo, ip honta witcli 
Intbeihi^ofafiHllLr* . ■ ■ -- ~ 
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Let ronnftTliriithcri o'er dull author* plod, 
lalh'd iatg L>tin by the tingling rod ; 
Mo, let him never feel thic foian diTgrace ; 
Wh J lluold he wifcr provi: thin all hit nee ! 

Wben riji' ntagyDcthwithdawna'cifhadeihiscli 
Aad er'iy fonUe eye i 

The milhmaid (thoughdcfe of hu future fhaaie) 
Wichbuclungiiplhallrairehiaguiliyflame r J| 
The dairy, bani, the hay-loft, and the grove, 4 

Shall oft' be conrdouiof thcii nolen lovf. A 

Bat think, Prifcilla, on that dreadfol liae, M 

When pup mi wat'ry qualmifbillowntfajr crimiM 
How wilt t3u>u tremble, when thy nipple '* prdt, j| 
T fii ilii iiliiniiiijiiliiihi ih| fii I lliiig h wl r ' 
Nine moMii A«1I poUieUir dirrife dqr feuw, 
AndtheTaoDKS^diMfBnadBbAHr'ankm*. M 

When iwketwetn time* tl«re*pet'*frTCepiii(kHl 
With lenll'dlmrvdUhu beOnnni the land, 
OnllHn'4St.H^cR'iIeaft,hiiwisdiBgham - 
Shall ckwr the joyM bMwd iDd mhe dM Mom f 
Thi> memorable day tit eager fpCed ff 

Shall urge with Uoedy heel the ri&ng Qeed. 
O rheck the foamy biti ttor tempt thy &Mi 
Think on the mitrden of a five-bar gate! 
Yet prodigal of life, the bap he trici: 
Low in the dull hii grov'lling; honour lie* : ft 

Headlong he hlli, and on the rugged Aone 
DiAotti hit Bccfci ind cnclti the coUar-bone. 



O vetilrnu!! Youth! thy ihirllofgamc alh]'! 
May'ft rltoii furtive the periU of (his lUj ! 
HelhalirnrrUE, aortinbtcyeanbefcDt 



To fnu 
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Tb<! timcfllati come »hen hi> morE folid Cenk. 
With nod importanc, fhiUchelawidilpeulei 
A juQicc with grave jalticcB fhiU Gi, 
Hcprufe ihcir wifdom, they admire his mil, 1 
No gnyhound Oiall aiEcnd the tciianc'ii pace. 
No rufty gun the farmer'* chimney gface } 
Salmnmlhallluvelheii covers void of fear. 
Nor dceud ihc thievifh mt or triple fpear; 
Paachersfhall tremble at hiizwful Dame, i 

Whom vengeance DDw o'crtakei fur murder'd gund 

Airid me. Bacdiini and yedtanken PoVrs! 
To Giig his (rietidAiipB and ins midnight houti. 

Why doft thou glury 'in thy flrenglh of beer. 
Firm-cnrkM, and mellow'dtiU the iwcntJeth year, 
Bren'd or when Phu hiu nantit the fieeey Cgn, 
Or when his tuiguid rayi in Scorpio Ihine? 
Th ink on the mifchief) which from hence haiVC fpruDg 
It arnt<nith curfesdire the wrathful tongue ; 
Foul fcandal to the lyiDg lip affords, Jj 

And prompts the mem' ty with injuriout words. 
O where itwililom when hy ihia o'erpowef 'd ? 
The ftace it ccnnir'd, add the iinid dcflowei'd! 
And«lkthonfli)l,0:i4iiirelhrcwalcfonrDng * 
ilm Uicn thedidatesurpToptcrickruiTg. i:'. 



MetUinks 1 fre tiim in hh hall appear, 
Where iheletig ublefloiUiD i:bii]my beer ; 
'Midft mugund gUfft* fliansr'd o'er the SM , 
Dead-drunli hitlenile crew ta^adfOitmiStit k-^\ 
I'riunipliUit, o'tt the |l fli i 1 1 llllliilhl^lT 
ThemijhtybiunpcrtrctDUainhitfalBdlf ., . . 
BoldlfhcdiioLs.Kul.tikelihglMimafiNfj . lA' 
Iiicopiou>guIpiof|H>cmiteei[nTCft '.'-jl^t ' 

THE TOILETTE. ' ' '' ■ * , 
AtOWtJECI,OGtrE. ■ '"' 

No w t wentf fp isfiUd i [mtrililii Tiih iiirftgian 
Since LjdiiktKwtbtfblatToiii of fifriedi' <> 

I4o loTcTi now bermsrnntg hoar* mokft, i. 

And caich her *t her toilette bslf nndnft : ' 

The thund'ring knoekCr wakn the ftrecf Iw aawf f 
No chain, no eoMbei, ctmvil bar fllem doM ! 
Her miduighii ooee-u cirdi and Hamuli fle4. 
Which now, ilul tbe AaOu atnf IB bed; 
And rnond her wait Ibocki, n 
TofilltheplaceaffajnaDdpotjui'dtiMmi 
In ihefeSicviemthctniBiicluyaf mU, 
And Tmiles irken grianing thig gallaM»htf bo ; 
When Fall tcpcMi,lhe founds decei*e her ear, 
)'-r(uund9, like bis, once cold her Damon*! uic; 




Wlih ihefe alone hn tedious nwrningspfi, i^ 

Ontihc dumb devotion cEherglif* 

She linaoths ber brow, and tritxltt forth hcc hurt. 

And fancies youthful dier^ ^ivcfi ^nulbful ain i 

With erimfur wool fie files cY'ry paw. 

That not a blufli can difcompofc her face. KV 

Reclin'd upon Iter arm Ifae psifivcfate, 

And cun'd th' inconOancy of youth too late. 

O Vouth ! O rpriog of lifs ! for ever luA •. 
No more my nimt (ha!! reign thefai'titetoaftj 
Od g\iCi no mote the dl'mnndf rave my name, 3f 
And rhymet tnifpell'd record a lovcr'i flame i 
Nor Ihall fidebo.ci watch my rcftlcft tyei. 
And. ai they catch the glanct, in rowi aitfe 
'WithhumblcbDwmnorwhirc-glov'dbeauiencrtMchj 
In crawdt behind to guard me ta my coach. 3d 

Ah! haplers nymph I fuch conqucfbarenomore. 
For Chloe '■ [low what Lydia vrai bcfon i 

Tit irtie thii Chine boaftt the peach't bloom ; ' 
Cut do» her nearer vrlnfper biestbc perfume ^ 
I own her taper Ihapc is fonn'd to picafe ; Sf 

Yet if you faw her imionfin'd by ftsyt, 
She doubly to fifteen may make pretence; 
Alike we read it in her face and fenle. 
Her reputation ! hut that never yet 
Could cheek the freedoms of ayniiiig cuqDctte. 4^ 
Trtwwill ye tlien, vain Fop» ! her cyei believe f 
^^^M() can, lilteyour pcrjur'd tungun, deceive. 
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VfiiK [hsU 1 da^ how Tprnd die hsttful dsf / 
At dupel {hill I wear ibe mum »way! 
Wbo LfifM freqaeniB at there unmiulilh boae*i f j 
Bnt ■ncicnt mitniot with their friizled toVr*, 
AndgrajrcligiDusmaidi.' mj prtSenct then. 
Amid thil fober uain, would own defpm ; 
Nor im 1 yet fo old, not w my Blitice, 
Aiyn, fic'd whctly CO DcTodvo'i naflce. 5a 

Striighcthm I'll drefs, and rike my wDRWd rings 
Tbio'e*'ry Indno Aiop ihro'all ths Cbuige; 
Wheic the tall jar cre^s hi> i^lUy pride, 
With antick (hflpes in Chloi's azuro dj'd ; 
ThcTt cu-dcfi Uc« tkc ridi browdt f^nll'i,' ' ^ 
HerclhiiMiknbiset withboTBib'dgoUf' - 
Bttt then rtrn w htoapCT will my pwf rtirir, '>'. 

'Twas thcibtkt nffliog dies fidh DtoMn thmrf 
The nSiiig din W him deddctlrf priMi 
'Twu (hen be fiifi coonit'd wHb OikM'icjM) ^ 
Hente fprtdi^ th' ill-fiiied nol* (fall arr Ima^ 
To me the toy be gin, to bcrbuhtm: . 
BBtfiMM) thy perj'ry Id the gift ww fMnd, 
The Quier'd China dropp'dttpon the groBod, 
Sure otncn that thy vo«ra would ftithleCi prove; t$ 
Friil wai thy prcfent, £niler it t&y loM. 

Ohappy Poll, io wiiyprifoiipeot, 
Tliou lu'ci hall koawn what loie or rlT*I> nMantf 
And Pug with pleaTure can hiifeeieiB bear, 
Who oe'ei btUcv'd the towi t^t lovprafwMT. ff» 
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Ho^ tm I cnrft i!(iBtt«{ip7aad iforloni)' 
Wkh perjor^r, «rkh love, aad THPtk* feoni I 
falfe'arc the ipofe CfpeiK** linie%yny iiiw, - 
Falfe b the poaipo«igflaf^y9«4ihlik|lttln| ' 
Falfe u the eria|;lisi|R«oartMr*« filig&tedf WMPuly 75 
Falfe are thedtcdynrhea gMaeJcri flEanp the beeh!» 
FaUe it the rpitgMjr widow's fvUi^ tiic^ 
Vet thde ld-DamoiCf««t}is ere all fiflcerf . 

Fly from perfidious man, the fex difdaio; 
Let fertile Chloe wear the nuptial fhailK Sd 

Damon is pra&i«*d in the modifli liEe, 
Gan hate, and-yef he chril to a wile. 
He games, he fwears, he drinks, he fights,- he roves,' 
Tet Chloe can befiei^e he fondly loves; 
, Mtftr efs and wi£e qtn well fvpj^y iii» nccd» , 85 
A mifs for plcafmre, aad a wift hr breed 
But ChbeVaiiiaan'eoDfinMaBdgay, 
And can perhaps JA■ui|ttr^d bed rvpay; 
Perhaps her patient lempflr can beh6ld 
The riyal of her love adom'd with gcjd : . 90 
Powder'd with diamonds, &«e from th—glitaad care, 
A'hu{band*8 fiillen humonr flie can heir. • 

Why are thefe ibbs f and why thefelU^aiiang eyes ^ 
Is^^love the caofo ? No, Ithe lea de^^ 1 ' 
I hate, I lo^th ^s bale petidioni oane 1 95 

Yet if he ihoiild bi^ fngn arival fiasM f 
But Chlbe boafts and triamphs in iny pajns. 
To her he *s faithful^ 't is to me he feigns. 
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Thuil»rdAl.ydiiiri*'d. Her maid appear)] 
A bud-boi in ber &tady hand (he bears. ita 

How we]] tlkuiibaad'aglofi becomes yoai fac et 
She criei, in lapcnrei ; then, to ivrttt s lacalijfp^ 
How cbtnDiogljr yon look ! fa biightE lit jMlMM 
'TistoTonrcTMihehedddreTiiiweiitaur. '■iJiiAJ| 
Straight Lydis linil'd i the comb ndjufit tiWlaMV'^ 
And u the ^fkoBfe Hany keeps h«r boE. 



THE TEA-TABLE. 
A TOWN £CU>Ot)E, 



Baiht Jamea'aaoondaybcl] for pray '» bad taln^ ' . 

And coacheitathe patcoti's leTee roll'd, 
When Dorii rofe : and now thru' all tbc room, 
Trom flow'17 Ua, eihalee a fragtaat fnine. . 
Cup after cup they Itpt.aodtilk'dby lili^ - 
Eat Darii here, and ibere Melanthe fits. , 
Doris wii yotmi;, a iaughler-lovini; daiDfti 
Nice of herowa alike and olheri' fame : 
MeliDthe'i tongue coxild welt a tab: adtancc. 
And fooner gave than Tunk a circamftance : 
Lock'd in her incm'ry fccrett never dj'd; 
Dnrii brgun, McUnrhe thus leply'd. 

Doaij. SyWia the vain fantailick top admire 
The rake'i ItMift gallaotry her bafom tirci. 



tcLotstrit. S| 

SylvU like that U vain, like tkit (he roii^ 15 

In liking them (he but herielf approvet. 

MtLAN. Laura raila on «t men, the (exrevilefy 
Their Toice coadenmt, or at their folly fintlei : 
Why (honld her tongue in }v& refentment fidl. 
Since men at her with equal freedom rail i 10 

soaJs.LaftmaAjneradewafSylvianymphlikefeen, 
Her hand a crook Ajfiain'd, her dreft wat green ; 
An am*rous ihepberd led her thro* the crowd ; 
The nymph was innocent, the ihepkerd Tow'd ; 
But nymphs their innocence with fliepherds trufi, 35 
80 both withdrew, u nymph and (hepherd muft. 

MaiAN. Namebut the licenfii of the modern ft age^ 
Lanra takes fire, and kindles into rage ; 
The whining tragkk love ihe fcarce can bear. 
Bat naufeous comedy ne'er ihock'd her ear ; 30 

Yet in the gall'ry mobb'd, Ike fitsfeevre. 
And laughs at jefts that turn the bos demure. 

DO ai tt.Truft not,yeLadies! to your beauty's pow'r^ 
For beauty withers like a ftrivell'd fiow'r ; 
Yet thafefsirflow'rs that Sylvia's temples bind 35 
Fade not with fudden blights or winter's wind ; 
like thofe her face defies the rolling yean, 
For Art her t ofes and her charms repairs. 

MaLAN . Laura defpiies ev'ry outward grace. 
The wanton fparkling eye, the Moesning face ; 40 
The beauties of the foul are all her pride. 
For other beauties Nature has dcny'd ^ 

relymc II. H 
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If alTeABtion (hoirs a buutcotu niiiid. 

□omi. Sylvii, be fure, dciiet the Tdwn'* I 
Whofe ilKhabille U foU'd in hachncy-coach ; 
V/hn tho' the fafti watclot'd 1 muQ we conclude 
T^jt (he waj yielding when her fop wis rude ! 

MILAN. Laura Uam'd cauliun at too dear aco: 
What fair eogid e'er retrieve her honour loft ? 
Secret [be loves ; and wow the nymph (an blaine. 
Who dorft not own afootmao'i vulgar fiime? 

□OKii. Tho' Laura'i homely tiftcdefcendarolo 
Her footman wcU may vie with Sylvia'i beau. 
. MEtAH. Yetwhylhotild Laura think it ■ difgr* 
Vhiin proud Miranda'a groom wears Flandsn' bi 

nous. Whit iho' for mufickCynihigbt 
Rubin perhaps can hum an open air, 
Cynchio can bow, take 
Robin talkioonunuireiili^ CM writt and ^dlt. j 
^ylvia'a vaia hucj drcfi aiid lluiw adnure^ 
But 't is tlie man alone who I^ann firea. 

MELiiH.Plato'dnfeaionltLann'iliwliaapm 
And thii, DO donbt, muQ be Platonlek Idtc t 
{ler foal to gen'roni a& wat ftill indinM t I 

What Ihowi RMTC virtae than ui bambk tnind t 

DOKii.Wbatcho'young Sylvia lov« the Faik'aci 
And wander in the dude the fecret glade ! [fliat 
Malk'd and alone (by chance) Ibe tnet her fpukt 
That innocence U neik which Ifaun* Ctie duk. 
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ICLOGUtt: tf 

MtLXH. But Laura for her flame has no prfettoce; 
Her footman is a footman too in fenft. 
All prudes I hate; and thofe are rightly cnrA 
With fcandal's doable h>ad who coiye ibft. 

Doais. And what if Cynthio Sylvfa^sgarCer tyM! 
WhofochafiDbtandfuchalegwoiild^dis, 76 

AVhen crooik-knee'd PhtlUs can eipofe to view 
Her gold-€lock*d ftocking, and her tawdry ihoe f 

.aiciAli* If pore devotioh centre hi tfas hti^ 
Ifcens'riogothen-lhewintrlnfickgraee^ 80 

If guilt to publick freedoms be confin'd, 
Prndet (all mvsH oWir) are of the holy kind ! 

DORIS. Sy Wia difdains refenre, and fiiet cenftraint; 
She neither itv nor would be thonght a faint. 

M£ LAN. Loire it a trivial paffion,l4rttfa cries; 85 
May I be bieft with Priendihip'i ftriAer del. 
To fuch a breaft aU fecreto We commend ; 
Sore the whole drawiiigroom is Laor«*s friend. 

Doais. At marriage Sylvia rails; wHo meftwoold 
Yet huibands* jenloofies ar^ Ibmetimes jofL [troft ? 
Her £1 vours Sykia ihares among manldnd ; 91 

Such generous love flioold never be coiifih*d« 

As thus alternate chat cmploy'd tEeilr tongoe, 
With thund*ring raps the brazen knodter rang. 
Laura with Sylvia came; the nymphs arife. 9jr 

This anezpeded villt, Doris cries. 
Is doubly kind ! Melanthe Laora led ; ^ 

Since I was laft & bkft, nsy dear, (he faid, 

HiJ 



Buie'tiiinigt! TheTfjte; thchmir wuftfti 
And all again tbai Digbt at Ombit met. 

THE FUNERAL. 

A TOWN ECLOGUE. 



1 



'ici h»d tbe moon perforni'd her mancblynn, 
:e firfl ihe isilo'ercan Sabina'e fiice : 
•nily'dihe tender partntr of hsrbcd; 
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SAB. What, dill Myrtillo's hind! his flame I fcorn; 
€five back his paiiion with the feal untorn, 
To break our foft repofe has man a right? 
And are we doom*d to read whate*er they write f 
Not all the fez my firm refolves fhall move ; 25 

My life *8 a life of fortow, not of love. 
May Lydia*8 wrinkles all my forehead trace, 
And Celiacs palenefs ficken o*er my face; 
May fops of mine, as Flavia*8 favburs, boaft. 
And coquettes triumph in my honour loll; 30 

May cards employ my nights, and never more 
May thefe curft eyes behold a Matadore ! 
Break China, perifli Shock, die perroquet! 
When I Fidelio*s dearer love forget. 
Fidelio's judgment fcom*d the fopplih train, 35 

His air was eafy , and his drefs was plain ; 
His word« fincere, refpedt his prefence drew. 
And on his lips fweet converfation grew. 
Where's Wit, where 's Beauty, where is Virttic fled? 
Alas ! they 're now no more ; Fidelio *s dead ! 4 o 

LUCY. Yet when he liv*d he wanted ev*ry grace ; 
That eafy air was then an awkward pace : 
Have not your (ighs in whifpers often faid. 
His drefs was flovenly, his fpeech ill-bred ? 
Have not I heard you, with a fecret tear, 45 

Call that fweet converfe fullen and fevere ? 
Think not I come to take MyrtrHo*s part. 
Let Chloe, Daphne, Doris, (hare his heart : 

Hilj 



IM Cloe'i Io»e in tr'iy ynr npnfi ■ 

Hii gmccful po-faa lai K'nn'l nildrtb 
Ail will may jiulgewhuUufihaiOipbDe'lui, 
Who caubrfilcnl tnallniirE bit wit. 
Hii(qiiip»|te»iiilliii'ne»Dnri»nnne, 
Bui CMoe. DajJine, Doris fondl]' lute. 
Sooner QtiU ciu in (kAiorsguidcihe covet. 
And beam ltp«>th«bufirCh»Bger«(brt( 
Sooner the OMirailmil frumrnulT he frfed, 
AnilFopa' apuunenu Tniake wilb li]ili*'»ireed j ' 
i^'itivti I 'd wiQi and Qgh thro' nunn'rygntn, 
I'hin recommend ihc Qaine Sabiiia \nutt. 

SAB, Qctaufelbnie widow: ire in hiAeh 
Shill ev'ry fupupon mir tear* introdc j 
Cm 1 {urgct mf los'd Fidelio'itnngar, 
Aifi M the -warbling of Italian fcng ? 
Did not hiirofy !ip» breathe forth pcrfone, 
fri^nt ai £le»ni» from cra'i imperia) blogm I 

LDCi. V« on™ yob thought that t« 
Tlian TquaUt of children for an aUcnl nurfe. 
K.ive]roii act fascy'd in his frequent kifa 
I'h' ungrateful Icavinp of 1 filthy mifa.' 

JAB. Lniel Ithypos'rilify; narecendflj 
Shall CTcrrue my dear Fidelia'; name. 
Firinia without a leu might lofe her lord 
Wha oe'tr enjoy 'd hisprcfcntcbul at board. 
Aud whj IbouldforrowlJt on Lefbia's face f 
Ai-e [here fucb eomfbiU i^ a ibt't emiuue f 
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f^o friend, oo brer, is to Leflnt dnd. 
For Lcibia long had kiiowii » fep'nle bed. 
Guihforth^ye Tears! wifte,wifte,y«J9ighi( aiy bieaA, 
Myday^myaightfyWanfayHdeliftUtfti .to 
■ LucT. Yow^ffMMiot fare fefgf i i win •i t* yi fiud 
His uaiing fiMukieis jcakMiiy bcttiay?^^^ 
When at the pby tlM seigbVciEflfilHKlte tttok^ 
YetthoetghCifottividivijpkHBinliirliMhi . 
When cards and eonnters flew around ttie&Mrd, 85 
Hare ypu not wiA'4 tiHt ab^e^rfiyotr lord i 
His company wis then a ppor pntlmMe 
To check the fr^iedoaM of 1 wife's cipefife! 

SAB, But why ihottki I Myrtillo*apaffiao Slame^ 
{[ince love 's a fieree id? ohraory flattie ? 90 

LUC Y. Could be the liilUcs of hfilMttf ^Cfafland^ 
Why ihottld^e not to,Ghlee|^Te hh bandi 
For Chloe's havifeoiB) yet he IHflilfes-bei' flame; 
JLaft night flke ftiiBted at SsbiBa's tAtoit; 
Why, Daphne^ doft thou bkme SabhM*aclnn»sf ^s 
SabinakeepaiiobifierfifMarthjttvtiji^ ' 
At Crim^ MynilW pfaiy "d j itf Innd ffcguda^ 
Doris thirew love, oomiadfaloltiM'cafdtt 
Doris was touched with ijplecn ; htrSmiw rtttC^ 
Flew from th« MU» and to Uu$^¥t 'ntiii 100 
Why, Doris! dofl thou curfie Sabhl»*« cftvf 
To her MyrtiUp is a vulgar prist. 
• SAa. Yef^fay I iov^d; how Idud would cenfirre rail, 
So foon to quit thodntiesof the. frill 
t'PS.^DorlsitodSrloTfii btonfydefUti^ csr4i«i28io edit, z lCi . 



^ BCMOVtfi 

No, fooner plvfi aad oftn I 'd fuifl pifci si, ,\ *^j)ttgtf. 
And change thcfeClwimJMi fef TiiatoH|jl#Mlj ffc 
Or tniftmy mothieriiaronfidyit,- - ...si.. |^.';»■• 
Orfik»£rielldiutfwitlllb▼lllaidal•iaM• '1 .iA 
Than till' to lotiofy tlirow my weeds ■linf'. ;^ t i. . 
Yctletineieehiniillieeoiiietio-dayl <^'rtll"* 
Hafty ihf fmrrh'd Uie letter, tote th^ fiMli ^ A% 
Sho read, and Unihesglow'dbeiiettlitlM^iiL ia4l** 






THESSPOUSALw ^vt 

A SOBER ECLOGUE * »^ 

CALBVyTABITBA. ^ 

Ben b atb the ihadow of a beaver hat 

Meek Caleb at a (ilent meeting iat ; 

His eyeballs oft' forgot the holy trancCt . . t 

While Tabitha demure returu'd the glaiice* 

The meeting ended, Caleb filencebroke» | 

And Tabitlm her inward yearnings fpokc. 

CALEB, Beloved! fee how all things follow loyet 
I.amb fondleth lamb, and dove difports witk doM t. 
Yet fondled lambs their innocence fecorey 
And none can call the turtle's bill impure. It 

O faireft of our Sifters ! let me be 
'i'he billing dove and fondling lamb to thee. 

TABiT. But, Caleb, know that birds of gentle miaA 
YAc^ a mate among the fober kind; 



9$ 

yotthemocfaMtit,jJld<di^dkifiat fa| « M <^ 15 
Entice thekwuhimAmoAiikhcmHtA^l 
Bit^oa, vain Mm! beguiled bf PiBpfftrftoiini 
Dote{konrilMlidi,llMMef,lafWowfc ' 
If thy falfe heart be food of CM»<lry dfn^ : 
Go,wedtheftidcMircbtftfiiiiUMrideij| so 

3ttch bT0/«iU IQwdieniiibowVhIirdactv. 
Strong at the Mb^ liac pi0iftk4b«« awnf • 

CALBB., Mim^notthcftilltietirfaiyyogthfal dayi» 
When Vice mifled-aie thro' the htilot^t wafi ; 
When I with wtnton look thy te befadd, %$ 

And Natorewitli eaeh wanton look rebdi'ds 
Then party*«alonr'd:PrUe my kdvt might mote 
With lace, thanel to catch wnhaBow'd lof«« 
All fuch-l&o love bifiMlittg V the flower. 
Springs in ardty^tttdwitlMrediiii an hoar; 30 
But noyr.liai tfae-8|iooftl bvef wWdn, 
Alid Spouf^l love nofiiftcr holds a: fin« 

TABi r. IknowthoalaDgeftfortbeflaimitiflgmud; 
Thy falfehobd owti» and fay I am betrayed? 
Th&>tongae o£ man is bliiUr'd o'er witih Iiei» 35 
Bat truth is ever read in woman's eyes : 
Othatmyl^obcy'datnngneUketfaiMt ' 
Or that thine eye bewray'd a love Uknniiiie! 

CALBB. HowbtttdraBBtbyvreidalfoilMarcoteafe ; 
I too might hhntif !■ ■ b^ love delights to pleafe. 40 
Why (hould I tell tfaoB, that when UA ihefim 
Paints the downy peach of Newington, . 



)( IC1DCSE>> 

Jnfuh led thee thro' the garden't wilk; 
And mingled melting kiirowilhhh talk 
Ah! Jealour^ ! turn, turn thine eyea aCde, 
How can llcethat wMchadoni thy Gde? 
For verilr so gift the SiReri ttkei 
For lult of (raia. but fot the giierV Take. 

TAPiT. I own Jofiah give the poldcD toy, 
Vhich did the tlghteooi hand nf Quart employ ; 
U'hen Caleb hath afligo'd [rmt happy day, 
t look an thi> and chide the hour's delay ; 
And when JolUh 'would hit lovepurfue, ^ 

On th it I look, andlhun hit wanton view. 
Man but in Tiin with ttinketi tnit to moTCf! 
The only prefcnt Love demand: it Inve. 

CALEB. Ah!Tdbiiha!tDheariherew()rd*<A 
My piilfe bcati high, d if inflam'd with wind^ 
When to the Brethren Erft. with fo-Tcnt ze^ ' 
The Spiiit niov'd thy yearnings to reveal, 
How did I joy thy iremhlingliptofee 
Red as the cherry from the Kcntilh tree .' 
When edlafy had warin'd thy look To mcekt ■ 
(ijrdcitiofrofeibiufhedon thy chctfc. '' 

Wirh what fwtet iranfport didft thou rollthitie r 
How did ihy wordt provoke the Brethren's Cglu 
Words that with holy fighimight others move. 
But, Tabitha I my fighMWercEghsof love. 

TABU . Is 1'abilha beyond her wilhet bUA? 
Dacinuproudworldly d^ic divide thy bieaftf 
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Then hear me, Caleb! witnefs what I fpeak, 
This folemn promife death alone can break; 
Sponer I would bedeck my brow with lace^ 
And with immodeft fav'rites ihade my face. 
Sooner, like Babylon's lewd whore, be dreft 75 

In flaring di'monds and a Tcarlet ^eft, 
Or make a curtfy io cathedral pew. 
Than prove inconftant while my Caleb *9 true. 

CALEB, When I prove falfe, and Tabitha forfake. 
Teachers (hall dance a jig at country-wake ; Zo 

Brethren unbeaver'd then (hall bow their head. 
And with profane mince-pies our babes be fed. 

TABiT. If that Joilah were with paillon fir*d, 
Warm as the zeal of youth when iirfh infpir*d; 
In fteady love tho* he might perfevere, S ^ 

Unchanging as the decent garb we wear. 
And thou wert fickle as the wind thatblowi. 
Light as the feather on the head of beaus ; 
Yet I for thee would all thy fex rcfign. 
Sillers! take all the reft— —be Caleb mine. ^o 

CALEB. Tho* I had all that flnful love affords, 
And all the concubines of all the lords, 
Whofe couches creak with whoredome*s iinful ihame, 
Whofe velvet chairs are with adultVy lame; 
£v*n in the harlot ^s hall I would not fip 95 

I'he dew of lewdnefs from her lying lip ; 
I *d ihun her paths, upon thy mouth to dwell. 
More fweet than powder which the merchants fell : 



oralaceme wilhkiiliui pure like tlunci 

Enjoy, yc Lsrds! the wutiDii concabinc 

The Tpring BOW cal]> ut forth ; come, SiA 

To fee the primrofe aai the daifif bloom, 

I.ec ceccamay bind the worldly pair, ' 

SiAen ellecro the Brethren'i word Qnnre. 

-TADii. Efpoufaltarehut toran, O l^d me bciin, 
Forfea-et love cm ntTcrgive offence. u4 

Then hand in hand the Invine mates TCitUmr* 
Troc lave is DatDre anreftiain'tl by la«. 
Th;» tenet >Ii the holy feS illows; 
So Tabitbs took oanwlt of ■ fpoufe. 



SONGS AND BAJhLAD3> . 
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SWEET WILLIAM'S pAREWELL 

TO BL ACK-ET'D SUSAN. 

I. 

All in the Dowm Cbc fleeMtas inodrM, 

The ftreamen waving in ibe wind. 

When Black-ey*il Sufko cametboardi 

Oh ! where (hall [ my truelove find ! 

Tell me, ye }onai S^rs I^ell aoc true, 5 

If my fweet WiUiam faiU MooDg the creUt* 

li. 
William, who high upon llie yard 
Rock*d with the billow to afldlm. 
Soon as her well-known voice he heard. 
He figh*d, and caft his eyea below: 10 

The cord Aides fwiftly thre* bis flowing bands. 
And (quick as Ughtniog) on the deckheHands* 

III. 
So the fweet lark, Ju^-fois'd in lir, 
Shats dofe his piniona to his bretft, 
(If chance hta mate's flirili call iie hear) 15 

iUid drops at once into her neft. 
The nobkil captain in the Britifh fleet 
Might envy William*s lip thofe kiffes fweet. 
rolumeJI. I 




Believe not vihut thf Unilmen ta-f. 

Who tempi with doubts thy conflant mind 

They '11 tell ibcc Tailors, when aw>y, 

In ci'tj port a miArefi find. 

Vcs, yw, believe thefn when they tell [hee fo, ' 

For thou art prefent whercroe'er I go. tj 

VI. ' 

Iftofarrndis'acoaftwefail, 
Thy eyea ars feen in di'monds bright, j 

ThybrtithisAftic'ifpicygale, 
Thy Ikin i* iiory, fo white. \ 

Thiiiev'ry beauteous objefl that I view 4 

IVakcE in my faulfome charm of lovely Sue. i 

VH. 
1'ho' battle call me from thy anni, I 

Let not my pretty Sufan mourn ; 
'4 ho' cannons roar, yet, fafc from liumt, 
WUliam Ibsll to hit dear return. • 

l.ove turnsifide the balls that round me Bf. ' 
Left predoua Ccari Ihoald dfop front SoEui'l eytj| 



Ttie boalfwain gUC the dreadful WDtd; 
llie fiih ihclr fwcUinghuromrpmd] 
No longer tniill Hit Itay aboard : 4; 

They kifi'd: HieCgti'd; he hung his head ; 
Her lcr>'nin^bau unwilling rows CO land t 
Adieu ! fbc ctist. and wav'd her tily hand. 4I 

THE LADY'S LAMENTATION. 



"htllida, ihatlov'd to Jieam 
In the grove, qt by ibe ftream, 
Sigh'd on velifet pillow : 
What, itat! Ihould GU her had, 
Bu> B founlain or 1 mead, 
Water and a willmv ? 

II. 
Love in clciei never dweUii ; 
He delighii in rural cells 
Whidi fwtet woodbine loverl. 
What ate your aSemblie 9 then? 
There, 't is true, wc fee more men. 
But much fewer loven. 

111. 
Oh! howehang'd the profpi<3 growil 
Flifckiiatid herditofupsand beam, 
'u without Dumber I 



It 
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aS4«BK*lL*OW™ 


ndDmih:! 


.tftoncfobnght, 1 


wch and wsten tight, '^ 


lit night. 


at omhre. ■ 




m 


PIuEuituitisto' 


m 


Scandal tickling in 




« 


EVnofourownin. 


n; •« 


In Ih! chitchat 




y* y 


ToBJispaidwh. 




re .way ' 


Whitweltnttoomei 






V. 


Thn- the a.Vite t 


Dift I reiftn. 


Wine, the J- fay, th 


atptoW.pt.the»~», 


Heightens d=fani= 




WuS Mivc 'twin 


rpileuidfeir. 


Et'ry day grow hi 


indi-onier, 


And lofe my reputation ? 
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Thiu the fair te fighi gaieM^^-r '>' : 
Her ecMpty parle bdide her li^i' 'ei- ' ' 
Nymph! ah, ceafe (hy fomyir. 
Tho'curs'd Fortune frown lowi^Ki 
This odiani taWD cm give delight 
If yon w 



8«llOft AND ftALLA09# f Ol 

DAMON AND CUPID. 

A 80N6. 

u 

Lh I fun was now wlthirawn» 
The (hepherds* hpme were fped. 
The moon wide o'er the Uwn 
Her filver mantle fpread, 

Wh^n Damon fby*d behind, . j 

And faunter*d in the grove. 
Will ne'er a nymph be kind. 
And give me love for love f 

11. 
Oh ! thole were golden hours. 
When love, devoid of cares, 10 

In all Arcadia's bow'rs 
I.odg'd fwains and nymphs by pairs: 
£ut now from wood and plain ! 
Flies ev'ry fprightly lafs, 

No joys for me remain 1$ 

In ihades or on the grafs. 

III. 
The winged Boy draws near. 
And thus the fwain reproves. 
While beauty revell'd here. 
My game lay in the groves; ao 

iij .. 



Menfal thick u hail, 

And ma is lore like rparrowa, 

IV. 
Then, Sw—olifroejonno^, 

StlBlght ■ ■"""■ *li""h~oh ■'•fWO; 

Throw 

None alki wliFt^ >^u| rw. 

But Tniiily icfort 

To B n'l or L ll'^* 

DAPHNIS AND CHLOE. 



'J^AFBHi! flood penC» io (heOude- 
Wiih arms acrofs and head icdiu'd; 
Flic laoliB Bcciu'd the ctucl maidt 
And Cghiieliev'dhliloierick mind: 
Kis tuneful pipe all broken lay, 
Looki, lighs, md aaion«, Cecm'd to {17 
My Chloe is link in d, 

11. 
Why ring the woodi with waihiing thfoiti ? 
YeLaikt! ycLinueta! ccafeyour ftraiiii; 





f UHat ANOlALLABh 


^^ 


I fainfly heir in yourfwcetrotEi, 


u 


My Chloe's vakc d>u wakat mrpain: 




Yd nhy (houlilyo>r<><>rf<ii>grcab«u-J 




Ynurmwc delight ymrfungwb«r. 




fiuiChloeminedililuiu, 




in. 




A> thui he melancholy flood, 


9, 


Dcjeflcd SB llie lonely dove. 




Swcei founds broke gently thro' the wood ; 




1 feel the found, toy heanltriBgi move. 




'Twii not ihc nightingjk thai (urgj 




Kb. 'tis my CtW.fweetei tongue. 


tt 


Huk, hark, what bya my ln«l 




iv. 




How foolldi it the nymph (Oie uio) 




Who tnflea wiih her bver-t pun! 




Nature flill fpeak. in woman-i eyes. 




OBranfullip»HEieni«deMifcig». 


4 


O Daphnisi Ui^hBis! 'twuBiy piile. 




'Twai. nol my heart thy lone deny'i] j 




Come hack, dear youth, agsio. 

V. 
A> t- otiitr day my hand.hc fda'd, 






My hlood with thrillkg motion Bew; 


) 


Sudden 1 put en looks difpleiu-d. 




And hafty fran, his hold withdrew, 




'Twatfeu alone, thou finiplc fwain ; 




Then hadll thou ftcU my band again. 




My heart bad yielded (oorl 


s 


■ • 


1 




f «| «01I4U.AH» MAUVMmm 

*Tts true thy nniefol reed I lilim*dt 
Hut fweii'd thy lip and lofy cheek; - 
Think not thy fleill In fimg de&m'd. 
That lip ihoold other pkafnre feek^ 
Much, mach thy mnfick I approve | 
Yet break thy pipe, for more I Urn^ 
Much more, to hear thee fpeak. 

vn. 

My heart forebodes that I 'm Ketrty*d} 
Daphnis I fear is ever gonet 
Ijaft night with Delia's dog he play*d | 
Love by fuch trifles firft comes on. 
Now, now, dear Shepherd ! come awayi 
My tongue would now my heart obey. 
Ah ! Chloe ! thou ait wodi 

Villi 
The youth ftepp'd forth with hafly pace. 
And found where wiihing Chloe lay; 
Shame fudden lighten*d in her foce» 
Confos*d, ihe knew not what to fay : 
At lafl in broken words ihe cry*d. 
To-morrow you in vain had try*d, 
Bat I am loft to-day! 



SOlKQS AMD BJ^LAOU lOj^ 

pOQUETTJE MOTHER AND QftUOHTfR. 

I. 

At the dofe of jthe day, 

"When the beanflow V and Mtf 

Breath*d odours in ev'rj windy 

Love eoliven*d the Teioa 

Of the damfels and fwainm f 

£ach glance and ^uk a^i^a was kind*. 

IL 
Molly, wantpn and free, 
Kifs'd, and fat on each^kaoe^ ... 
Fond ecftafy fwam in her eye|K 
Sec, thy mother is near, 1^ 

Hark ! ihe calls thee to l|«np 
What Age and Expericacaadvifik 

iir. 

Haft thou feen the blithe dofve 

Stretch her nccL co her Jove, . 

All glofly with purple and gold? 15 

If a kifs he obtain. 

She returns it again ; 

What follows you need not he told. 

IV. 
I:«»k yer, Motkcpfihe-cry'd, 
Tou inftru4S me in pride, ^ 

And men by good-manntrs aure woa s 



r„ .......... ^ 


She who triflM with ill J 


I>]er> likely to f.U M 

Than Oie wha but tiiflu with one. ■ 


1 
Frithee, MoUy, be wife, fl 
Left by taMea furpriTe -^ 
Love Jhouldtingkmfli'ry vein: ^M 
TakcalbephcrdbTlift, ^ 
And when once you 're a wife, 


1 Youfafely may uifle again. 
VI. 


Molly fmiling replj'd, 
ThcnrlirflDnbEabridc; 


OldKogEThiaeuldinhiichca: 



^^^^^^^" ■ - — ^ ^=r- ^ 


That you pine und you whine like a loser? i 

— 1 have fcen Molly Mo^ of ihe Rufc. | 

II. 1 

nephew T yout grief is but folly, i 
Id Townyoumayflndbetlerprog; 1 
Hilf-a-crown there wUl get you a Molly, 

A Molly much bttter than M<.g. j 

^m 

1 know ihat by witt 'tis recited ^^^H 
I'hit women at bed are a clog; ^^H 
But 1 'm aot To cafiiy frighted ^^^ 
rroni loving of fwcet Molly Mog. ' 

T|ic fchooiboy's defire is a play Jay, 
^M^herctinalmafter'BJayisiaila);; 
^bhetiillkniaid-tdeligliciinn Miyday, 
^Bit mine >. on fweei Molly Mog. 

Will-a-virp leadi the traveller gadding 
Thro' ditch, and thro' quagmire, and hog; | 
Bui no light can fci me a ntaddjiig ' 

^^jketbeeyoofmyfweetMullyMq^^J 

^&r guinea* in other br»ch«l.^^| 
^Alur gameAerq will pato. and wiHj^^H 
^■hiC I envy them none of their ncht^^^H 
^BblmiywinrweftMollylklog. ^^^H 



ttS 



The heart hen half woundfd n ehuigtag, 
Uhfieim herekapslikeafrDg; 
But my heart caii neicr be ranging, 
' ris lilt upon fwcet Motif Mo^ 




W ho follows all lidiei of pic 
* III plesfureiilhaughCbut al 
All the fci cannot gi«efo go 
Of j.'j'f asmj fwett Molly Mog. 



I feci 1 'm in love to dUlradion, 
My fenfs! all loft in a fog, 
An J nothing can give filiafaiaiDn 
But thinking of fweet Mully M"g. 



A letter when lam enditing, 
Cime> CupiJ and gives me a jng. 
And I 611 all the paper with writin|; 
Ofnothing but iweec Molly Mog. 



If I would n( 



thelhrtcgi^eei 
1 wilh I were hang'd hte a dtg, 
Andat couicall the drawingroom hcet, 
Toragiancc ofinyfwcel Molly Mog. 

XII. 
Thofe facei want nature andffHrii, 
And feem at cut oat of a log ; 



•OMOS Afro BALLAOff. lO^ 

Juno, Venus, and Pallas* merit 
Unite in my fwcct MoUy Mogi 

XIII. 
Thofe who toaft all the family royal 
In bumpers of Hogao and Nog, ■ 50 

Have hearts not more true or more loyal ' 
Than mine jto my fweet MoUy Mog. 

XIV. 
Were Virgil alive with his PhiUis, 
And writing another eclogue. 
Both his Phillis and fair Amaryllis 5 5 

He 'd give up for fweet Molly Mog. 

XV. 
lyhen (he fmiles on each gueft like her Uquar, 
'^J^hen jealoufy fets mr agog ; 
To be fure (he *s a bit for the Vicar, 
And £0 I ihall lofe Molly Mog. 60 

BALJ^AD. 
I. 

O F all the girls that e'er was fcen. 

There 's none fo fine as Nelly, 

For charming face, and Chape, and mien, 

A nd what *8 not fit to tell ye. 

O^ ! the turned neck, and fraooth white ikia 5 

Oflovcly,dcareft Nelly! 

For many a Twain it well had been 

Had Ihc ne'er been ut Calai. 

f\lu^e 11, K 




rat wbca m KcUy cimc to Fnnc4, 
(Innted by her couluii) 
Acnft the TuillcTici each glance 
KHet frenchmen by wliole doaens. 
TlMklBg,t9he 
Did btAa to hi* huOar, 
And bid biln bring hij tabby cat 
ig Nell to bull tier. 



The lidia vrcre wiih rjgc pniuk'd 

To Ice her to refpcacd j 

The men look'd arth, as Nell; ftrok'd, 

AodptdilKr uilcrtSeit. 

Bnt not « man did look employ, 

Xscept on pretty Nelly ; 

Tken fcid the Duke Je Vjlleroy, 

IV. 
Btit who'l thlt great philorcphcr 
That ureftilly bdn at het f 

By hit concern if IliDuld appear 
The fair one iihii daughter. 

Ma fey! (quoth then a csurtier fly) 
He on hi> child doei leer too ;. 
1 wilh be hit no iniiid to xxj 
What fome papai will here do> 



I 




The counim all, with ooc OKOti. 
Broke out la NfHy'i pnifei, 
Admir'd her rufc, anil lfi_fias/arA, 
( Which are your «™« f rin^,/™ ) 
Then migbt you r« a painted ring 
or damet thu flood by Ndly; 
She like ihe pride of ill lti«[ptiiig. 
And (h«y like^nn Jcfatait. 

In Mirti'a garden >, and Si. Clan, 

X iav [his charrmn; Nelly, 

Where thain:;lere nymphi, eipn'd <0 vtfi 

Sland naked in each alley : 

But VeiiDi had n biMca face 

Both at Verfaillcsand Msodon, 

Or cUe (he had rtfigo'd het pUse, 

And left the ilaac Hie Sood on. 

VII. 
Were Nelly's figure moiinied (here, 
'Tneald put down all th' llaliin : 
}JitA'. how ihofe farciilEnen would ftuel 
But I Oiould torn f ygmallan : 
Forfpite oriipi, wid cy», and mica, 
Me nothing lui delight To, 
Asdouthat part thai lies between 
Her icfc tue and het light too- 




Vfmm H Comipi ion hence did g». 

When Ay^day, and No raid bo, 
WitboBI or pUtc or tec ; 
Then SttaB , thinkiog thing) wen t ill. 
Sent forth hia fpirit, call'd Quadrille. 
QoJiiille, Quadrille, IS"/. 



King), foecn*, wtd kt»*M, tuit "r*^fTfii%. ' 
Andfmlfairfnilibaworej ' ' 

Hit tro^ they wan with k4 1*4 Uldt - 
AllblotGk'dMdrpottcda'crt . ' ■■■■■:. 
And e»'fy hmife, go vheic yoo wOI, 
IihaamedbjrtbifiDpQtudfiic.a'A ■': 

in. 

Sure card* he hu for eVrj thiap , 

Which well Coun-cirdi they Bune, 

And ftatefinin like cill> in the kiof 

To help ogl • bad game ; 

But if the partie) maiage ill, 

The king it forc'd to Me Codjlle, »'* 



IV. 
Wtien nni and two wctc tart of a\i, 
Vila' they ne'er meinl u mucf y. 
They were in Cupid's baohaenroird, 
Andeall'dai'.iMj ^«r»i, 
But DOW meet n)i«n and irhnt t«i wiU, 
A i'arij ^arruu (^wlrille, IS''. 

V. 
The commoner, tbe koijiht, t»i peer. 
Men of al] rsnki and fame, 
Leave 10 iheir nivoa the onl? cart 
To piop^atc I heir mine : 
And well thai duly tliey ful&l 
When tbe gou41tilflnnd'>aI (^adtillc, tftk ' 

VI. 
When paiiiniihe inpitcaw<«ic. 
In eometth'tpoUiccaiy, 
And to the iaStat aiet, Alu! 
JVm Jrir, ^aJrilUtt.- 
The [tatieat diee %ir(thoiK > pill, 
For why ? tJie doAnc '» ae.QuidciUf, W.-, 

. VII. 
Should Ftince >nd Spain ogaiu grow loud. 
The MufcDvite grow loudct, 
Britain ta cuih hcrneighboun pmiid. 
Would viBi hath ball snd powdett 
Mud wint both fword and gun (a kill t 
For why.'iht jtnttar»at (^adrille, Vr. 



»» 

Vlll, 

*n>ekiiigof late drew foitbhUfword, m 
(Thank God 'i wa^ not m wtitb) 
Andm»dcDf IBlDyafqaireaiKllanI, - 
An unwslh'd knight of Bilh: 
What m tbdi icitt of anni and ftiiU .* 
thej'tthot Hint paniei at Quadlilk^ tfM 

IX. 
A pinf iti c at Cambny met, 
Whicbdrow all turope'scyn; '_ 

'TwaacaU'd in Poftboy and Cueue 
The Qiiadniple Allies; 
But fomebndf tookfuinctbiiigiH^ 
So brpkcAii putjr at QQadiillc, Vi. 

And DOW, God rave this noble realm, 
And God avc eke Hanover; 
And Godlaie chofc who hold [he kclBi, 
When M tic Kinp goes over ; 
But let the King go where he will, 
Hit fuhjeSi mult play at Qnadritk. 
<^driUe, quadtilk,'tr<. 



anal jmnunmi 

ANEW80N0 



MipalGonittiiinufiudftroDg; 
I Gi aII Cobcr fad; 
Dnink is a piper all day long, 
Or like 3 IVUrch hare mad. 

RoDodasa hoop the bumpers flan 
I drink, yet cina't higti her } 
For tlia' at drunk as Daiid'i low, 
I love her llill the bctier. 

Pert asapeac-mongcr I'd be, 
U Molly wcie but hind; ' 
ConlasacufUBiber coUld fee 
The reft of womankind. 

Like a deck pig I gaping Oire, 
And eye her o'er and n'tij 
Lean aia rake with lijht and carr, 
Sleek as a rnoufe before. 

-Plump as i partHiIg< vfu I Isnowi 
Androft Dsfilkmydtla, 
My cheeks an fat ashutlergrovn, 
But a> a groat now thin I 

Am kept awdkr tn weep ; 
But flie infenlible of thai, 
a top can flcep. 




Hard ii bar hL-an at Sint or ftoo?. 
She Uogti* to Tee me pale ; 
And nuiTf Bs a ^irig iigroim, 
Andbti&ubtlllciialc. 

The god of Lave at h«r approach 
1> buff *•■ bee i 

HeutiloDlld an any bcU or roach. 
An foiit and C^'h like me. 

Ah ae^aathickaahopaar hail 
The fine bud crowd abouc her ; 
But Ibon a* dead u a door-DVil 
Shall I b« d Vfithnut her. 

Strti^ *a my leg her O^e afpnnf ff 
D were we }oia'd together! •t.-v^tinMHt 

My heaitwonUbe Stot^Nafrw iiTW»r- ^ ■■: '■ .'• 
AndligbterthaiiareatheT. . "r- -uVii. i -fg 

A*fineaifiT«p«OMi)b*rBinK. ' -liifl c?rf;:I 
No drum wa> ever tigfiieit , . ■ ■■ :i i : :', .-i ! i \' 
HergbncciaairiMmurkiA, >' . I ic>...-^;:t 
And not the fnc if brighter. ■ -f <1 .m ', eaiKaJCv 

Aifoftaapaf berkiieaare, * ■ 'i" ''!lf 

Methinki 1 lafte them f et I . >' -a 

Brown u a berry ia hei hair, 
Her eyei u black a( jet. " l 

As rmoDih at glafa, at white ascurdl, 
Her pretty hand inviiea ; JM 

Sharpaianeedlearehcr word*, ' 
Her wit like pepper bites. 



NEWGATE'S GARLANDc 

BBINO 

A NEW BALLAD. 

Shrvoing bow Mr, JONATHAN wiLD*s thnatvma^ 

from €ar to ear vottb apenkmifg by J\ifrm BIAKI. flfift 

MLV miiti,tbeioUbigbv/aymatt,as be JhoJatbittrid 

in tbe OU-Baifey, 1 7 2J . To tbi tutu of ^Tht Cmt-^M^ 

I. 

Xf. Gallanu of Newgiu, whofe fiagcn m lkice» 

la diving in pockeU or cogging of dice i 

Ye (harpers fo rich, who can Wy off tlM •oqIIb^ 

Ye honefter Poor Rogues who die in your fli«ei| 

Attend and draw near, | 

Good news you ihall hear. 
How Jonathan*s throat was cut from ear Co QWs 
How Blueflcin's Iharp penknife hath let f4M at afei 
And ev*ry man round me may rob if he pleafe. 

II. 
When to the OId-B[ailey this Dlueikia waa lcd» 19 
He held up his hand, his indidmcnt wm read» 
Loud rattled his chains, near him Jonatlien ftood* 
For full forty pounds was the price olhit blood* 
I'hen hopekfs of life, 

He drew his penknife, I5 

And made a fad widow of Jonathan's wife : 
But forty pounds paid her her grief ihall appeafe. 
And evVy man round me may rob if he pleafc* 




I Same fty there are nrartien of high«fl rmown, 
I Who Ileal the liiDg'i g;ali) an4 l«Tc bim boi * crown 
I Same fay there arc peers, anil fnnic parliament- 
I Who meMoneea-jpir tomb courtiers apins 
I Let them all rake their fwing, 
j To pillage the king, 

And gel a btut riband inHeti of a llrmg. 
I Nnw Bluilkin'i Aarp penlnije lath ftl you II eif^,~ 

Anil ei'ry man ronod me may rob if hcpkatb. 
IV. 

Kti3veioFold,iohideguil(bjiheircunning In vendoni 

Call'd briberieiiOrants.MKi plain tobbcriesPeoflon*' 
I Phyficifln* and Uwyers (who take their drgrseji j 

To be learned rogaet) call'd thi:ir pilfetiog Feci ; 

Since thia happy day, 

Kow ei'ry mat) Buy 

Kub (asrafeasiti office) upnn the hi^way: 

For Blueflcin'i ftarp pttikiiifehath fct yon at cafe, j 

Andel'ry man reundnie may r«b if he pieale, 
V. 

Somctheatin (he Cunoint.ftiraeroli the Eicifc, 

flul he wheroba both iicQeemed mull wife. 

Church-vrardtnt, too prudent to hiEard the baltCTf 

Asyeiooly venture to Dell (rom the altar: 

But now to gel gold, 

They may be more bold. 



\\ Hil-iTfomeuicyw 

As tsfic or whim prevail J 
Aa:tlnie,»Uyelaiti:fiLlNuie! 
bupuori me in (be gictt ddi^n, 
Tu ling of D'FP/ Ale. 

II. 
Sonic follcB of cyder make i rout, 
AnJ cyder 's well CDOU|{h ne duubl, 
Whtn belter liquori Uil j 
Bun wine, tbu'> fiditr, beUer Hill, 
Ev'n wine iifelf, (dtny 't who wiUJ 
Muft yield to nappy Ale. 

111. 
Rum, brandy, gin, with choiccft fniid 
From Huiland brought, BaUvii 'lacl^ ^ 
All thcle wiH naught anil 
Tn cheer i iruly Brililh heart, 
AiiJ lively rpiriti to impart. 
Like liumniing nappy Air. 



•miOi AKO BAHAMA 
IV. 

Oh ! whether f hce I cbfely huff 
In honed can, or nut-hrdwn jii|^| 
Or in the unkard hail; 
In barrel or in bottle pent, 
I give the genVons fpirit ▼cot, 
Still may I feaft on Ale. 

V. 
But chief when to the cheerful flaft» 
From velTel pure, thy ftreamlets paA^ 
Then mod thy charms prevail ; 
Then, then, I 'U bet and take the odd% 
That nedar, drink of Heathen godi. 
Was {>oor compared to Ale. 

VI. 
Give me a bumper, fill it op : 
See how it fparkles in the cup; 
O how ihall I regale! 
Can any tafte this drink divine. 
And then compare mm, brandy, wine, 
Or aught with nappy Ale ? 

VII. 
Infpir*d by thee the warrioar flghte, 
The lover woos, the poet writes, 
And pens the pleafing tale ^ 
And ilill in Briuin'a ifle confeft, 
Nought animates the patriot's breaft 
Like gcnVous nappy Ale. 

Volumt II, L 




High church lod low oft' ni(t • Brif^ i 
And uft' cnduigcr limb uid life. 

Yet Whig and Tory, oppofite 
la all things elfe, doth both 
Li priife □{ nappy Ale. 

liiTpir'd by eIi«, fhiU Ciilpin fing. 
Or uUi of frcednm. chorch, m-lkiag^ 
And bilancc£iirnpc'srca!«; 
\Vlii]e biaiieht'n'ilord Liyioni fcbeinf 
Ofweihhin golden Sou th-Seadri 
Th' tffcfie of nappy Ale 

X. 
O bleft poiJtion! ftill by thee, 
A nd thy companion Liberty, 
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XI. 


F.v'n » 


bile thefc (hull 


sUndite, J 
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ELEGIES. 

PANTHEA. 

AN ELECT. 

Long had Panthea felt loVc's fec*et fmart. 

And hope and fear alternate rul'd her heart ; 

Confencingf glances had her flame confieft, 

( In woman's eyes her very fonl 's exprefi) 

Ferj ur*d Alesis faw the bluihing maid, 5 

He faw, he fwore, he conqaer'd and betray'd. 

Another love now calls him from her arms, 

His fickle heart another beauty warmi; 

Thofe oaths oft' whifper'd in Panthea's ears. 

He now a^in to Galatea fwears. to 

Beneath a beech th* abandoned virgin laid, 

In grateful folitude enjoys the fhade ; {Arain% 

There with faint voice (he breath'd thefe moving 

While fighing zephyrs (har'd her am*rons pains. 

Pale fettled forrow hangs upon my bro^, 15 

Dead are my charms, Alexis breaks his vow ! 
Think, think, dear Shepherd ! on the days yoa knew» 
When I was happy, when my fwaln was trne; 
Think bow thy lotiks and tongue are form VI to move. 
And think yet more— ^^at all my haXt was love. 20 
Ah ! could yon view me in this wretched date! 
Yon might not love me, but you could not hoce : 



tl4 ttlGllS. 

CouU yon beheld me in this confoouifta&t " " 
Where firft thy yowi, where 6ril my loTe, wupiidy 
Worn oat with watchiDji^, fullen with defpmir, %s 
And fee each eye fwell with i gulhing tear ? 
Could you behold me on this moiTy bed. 
From my pale cheek the lively crimfon fled. 
Which in Oiy fofter hours ye oft' have fwaroj 
With rofy beauty far outblufliM the mom ; |D 

Could you, untouchM, this wretched objeA bar. 
And would not loft Panthea claim a tear? 

You could not,fure—-tear8from your eyes wooldfledf 

And unawares thy tender foul reveal. 

Ah ! no ; —thy foul with cruelty is fran^t, %$ 

No tendemefs difturbs thy favage thought ; 

Sooner (hall tigers fpare the trembling lambs. 

And wolves with pity hear their bleating dams; 

Sooner (hall vultures from their quarry fly, 

1 han falfe Alexis for Panthea (jgh. 40 

I'hy bolbm ne*er a tender thought confeft ; 

Sure (lubborn flint has arm*d thy cruel bread | 

But hardcft flints are worn by frequent rains. 

And the foft drops diflblve their folid veins, 

While thy rdemicfs heart more hard appears, 45 

And is not foften'd by a flood of tears. 

Ah ! what is love: ? Panthta's joys are gone. 
Her liberty, her peace, her rcafon, flown ! 
And when I view me rn the watVy gl^fs* 
I f.ud Panthea now not what (he was. $9 



Al ndrthern winds the new-blown rofes blaft, 

And on the gfroond their fading tains caft^ 

As fudden blights corrupt the ripen'd grain. 

And of its verdure fpoil the moomfu) plain ; 

So haplefs love on blooming featnres preys^ jg 

So haplefs love dei^roys our peaceful days. ■ 

Come, gentle Sleep ! relieve thefe weary*d eyes. 
All forrow in thy foft embraces dies : 
There, fpite of all thy perjur'd vows, I find 
Faithlefs Alexis languiihingly kind : 60 

Sometimes he leads me by the mazy ftream, 
And pleaiingly delodes me in my dream ; 
Sometimes he guides me to the fecret grove, 
Where all our looks, and all our talk, is Ibve. 
Oh could I thus confume each tedious day, 6$ 

And in fweet flumbers dream my life away! 
But fleep, which now no more relieves thefe eyes, 
To my fad foill the dear decei^denies. 

Why does the fun dart forth his cheerful rays ? 
Why do che woods refound with warbling lays ? 70 
Why docs the rofc her graceful fragrance yield, 
And yellow cowHips paint the fmiling field ? 
Why do the ftreami with murm'rlng mufick flow ? 
And why do groves their friendly Ihade beftow ? 
JLet fable clouds the cheeriul fun deface, 75 

Let mournful filencefcize the feather'd race; 
No more, ye Rofes! grateful fragrance yield ; 
Droop, droop, ye Cowflips ! in the blafted field ; 

J- ■■; 



Nd more, y< Streim>l widi ixurm'ring'iiitrl 
Arid Icl not grovci a biendl;' Ihidc balliMv t 
With fynipalhising griei ler Naiore Moam* 
And DCTcr know the yauchfaL Spring's rttiani t 
AcJfhiilllBevtriiisrc Aleiiifecf 
Thea wbat iarprioEiOr i^rrivc.nr (lrcain,t«RwI i 

Wbyfporcth(ikippingUmbi>nnrondMpl*iB! 
Vfhfdn the hirdi their tuneful voicu ftraiB I 
Why friflc tbofc heifors io tha cooling giwei 
Tkeirhippierlifeiiignoranr nHoTe. 

Oh ! lead mt lafameTncUnchuly »Te, 
To lull my farrows in ■ lininj; ([Tivej 
From the duk rock whFTs daJhiBg wUEniaU, 
And creepipg ivy hings the traggy wall, 
Whnc I may wafte in lean my hours a.wvf. 
And never know the frafac or the day. 
Die, di«, fanthea! — fly thi> hatcFiil grevc, 
For what is life without ihc fwaJB I 1d«c j 

ARAMINTA. 

Now Phcebu< roCa, and with his ejtly btain* 

Wak'd flumb'rin^r Vc\a from her pleadng iitnatfM 

Htr wilhoi hy her fancy were fupply'd, 

AndinbcrAscplkdDuplialkoiK WUty'^ 

With feetet joy ft« faw the raonuii( n]r 

Chequct the floor, ttiii thro' iht cgtUiM pbf i . 




TV Itippr "iw^ 'tiM Ih'" '»' ^'<^ eattiplcMi, 
And all lurii<nl>'caviin»hope« debit. 
In haAf ho roC«, [artful of her prtjen. 
Flew to ih« gliTi, and pr*Ai*'rl o'lr her (ir>i u 
Her new-itt jcwcU raund htr ro^ ire pltc'd, 
■ionic in 1 hrilliinc liuckl* hind her wtUt, 
Soifit round het neck a cirelinf lifjlit lUfpUyt 
Seoit in her hair diffufe i ircmhlinn rey ; 
The blvw knot o'trWk* the Mechlenlico, 1; 

And iddibetixniaK beautki ta her face; 
StociAaA flnw'r«o'ei the giy miniuit thine. 
And the rich llayo her taper Ihapi? CDii6ac: 
Thgaall fan- dreb eiertt a graceful pride, 
Aadrpartuijclfefariounil ih' rxpeAingluidc, II 
For Daphnis now aiHods the bluJliin^ oiaid. 
UtCote the prUS their fi^nin vowt ve pud ; 
Thu day, vhich cnd> st tMici all Delid'e care*, 
8haIir«reUath(m(andcyn withlri.-r«tlcai*, .. > 
Ccafe, Araminial 'tia in vsintogriEtei . ' ftj 
Canll thou {nun Hymcn'i bondtihaj'uathren'ifKi 
Difdarn hi)pcrj'ri«a,aud no longer mouta; . 
Recall my live, and find i, fun reiuru. 

Dot lUII the wretched nuid no comfort knowt. 
And ■•iih teEenimant Jiarilhes her woei; ji 

Alone Oic pincB, and in thefc laoamful Qr>!iu 
Oi Daphoin' vnwi and lier own faic eomplaini. 

Wia it for thia I fpatkled at iha play. 




Ill 

Wlita itthj diwlot in [he circle Itione, 
Ourniutual pifliattb; ourlookt wat known; 
Thro' the fr*r crowd my watchful gUnt«(fleW| 
Where'er t pafathj gritcful eyo purfue. 

Ah ! iaithlds Youth ! too wf 11 you f*w tnj pa 
For eye* the luiftuage of the fooi Ptplain. 

Think, Diiphiiit: tbint, chit f<:uctlivcds7«mr«flc^ 
SiivM (O falCe longoo!) ihofe ireidi'rMit'ihui^ yoa 
Howriidfou praiIiinylha]]eaiidgnceful«ir![(kUt 
And uroman tbiolt!! »ll tomplimenli Giicet«. 
Didll Ibou Bnt then ia npturt (fai thy flune, 
And in foft figlH breathe AraUiini 
Didft thou not then with eath-i thf psfflon pmwe, i 
Andwirh Ml awful ircmbliDglay — llove! ■ 

Ah> fiithleft Ynolh ' too well yoD Taw my p 
Foreyctlbe language uf the roiil eiplatn. 

HowraDl(IJlthF>ilthU)>,iin^a<cfulYDaih!dece 
How tould 1 Ihu., unguarded M^ld ' hdieve ;" 
Sate thoB canft-weU retail tkatbcalDlgkt,''' 
When fobtla Ion ir4 entei'd atB>r flgbt.' -' Mb;j^ 
When io (be d«»i* i tm thy pameT cbofe, ■' jj 
Godstwhat arajKliieinn.ybcfoinrBlel '-' 

My ncmUtDg hand my Tuddeo loy eootA'i, 
My ginning cheeki a wounded heart eXfT^i'dt . 
My loohaf^kela«c; while yon, with aiifw'iing«]Nih 
In killing glaneei made aa kind replie*. ia 

Think, Diphni*[ think whu tender tUap fw lUJ; 
Think wh«t coniufa^ ^H njienl IttnfA. 



Vrm caU'd my t^cifui prerencc Crmhift'a lir. 
And when I fang, ihe Snc"* chitm'dyonr «it 
My Sane blown up by fliu'ry Qtongcr gtnr, 6§ 
A g»le of iayc In ei'ry whifprr flew. 

Ah ! raithlefi Youth I too well you Taw my pain. 
Per cycatbe Ungua^ st ihc foul eiplain. 

Whene'er 1 dref»'d, my nu«d, who kaew my flmi 
Chcrilh'd my piffioii with thy lavdy tiune ; j 
Thy piAure ia her talk To lively gr«w, 
ThiUhy d«w image tofebcfnpe my *Uw t 
She dwelt whole houri upon ihy fliipe and nin. 
And woundad DeLia'i fame to fooEh my rpleea: 
When file beheld mo at the name grow pale. J 
Straight to thy charmi Qm chang'd her irtlul tale i 
And when thy niatchlefi ehamit ware quite rilB o'«J 
T bid hci tell the plca£ag tale once mne. 
Oh! Daphnia ^ ftom ihy Aiaminla Red t 
Oh ! to my love for ever, evet dead '. 
Like death, hii nuptiali »U my hope remave. 
And ever part me ttatn (be man I bve. 

Ah! faiihlefs Youth! too well you Taw my pal 
For eyes tht language of the foul csplain. 

O migbt I by my rroel fate be thro wd 
!n (one tetRU fu from thi> hateful T««D t 
Vain Drcfi and glaring Equipage! adieu; 
Lei happier nymphiibofe empty Ibowt purfac. 
Me let feiDe melancholy Diade [uriound, 

Dt the piiat el bnsua Sep ia fouid. 



K- 
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In the e*7 diBK my feet Da more ball tnn««, 

Bot bflK me fiindy thro' [he lonely grove j 
Mo motethefiehaiiilifhaUD'criihcrpinet bmnd. 
Add from the Or^pini! itring; call luith the ronidl 
Midick ! idicu ; fanrwcU, Itiliin airi '. ] 

Tbe croaking ttwtn now fbill fooch my Cam, 
Oa tame old nin left in chongtit I reft, 
Alid ihiakbow Aram inti once Vat bicfi j 
Thtrt o'et and o'tr thy Ifttei^ I pcnifc, ' 

AodJImy grief in one IcilidfuuitneBlorei n 

Some tendtr line by chance my wa beguilet, 
Aad on my chrek ■ Jhnrt-liv'd pleafuie fihile*. 
Why it thii dawn of joy ? flow, Ieirc,sgun; 
Vain >ni thele oallit, *nd all thefe-vowton v>It| I 
Diphnii, aluj ihc Oordianfchoi hat ty'd, iqf 

Norforcf nor cunning can the band divide. 

Ah '. faithUfn Vouth '. Soce cyeiihe foulwi|ilBiA, 
Wlty knew 1 not that artful (onguecauM feigD t u 

AN ELEGY. 

SHact'lbtel 

YeMufctli 

Unhappy SboA ! yet nora nohippjftlr, 

DoomM to (tarviie thy py md only cvB. 

Thy wretched fingen sow no'inbrc AmU dcdt, 

Aidtiecheltv'rit^tfltaiMirauadhii'pcAi, 
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No more thy hand fhall f^ooth his f lofly hair. 

And comb the wavings of his pendent ear. 

Yet ceafe thy flowing grief, forfaken Maid! 

All mortal pleafures in a moment fade : ■ so 

Our fured hope is in an hour deftroy*<^ 

And love, bed gift of Heav'n, not long enjoy*d. 

Methinks T fee her frantick withdefpair. 
Her dreaming eyes, wrung hands, and flowing hair; 
Her Mechlen pinners rent the floor bcilroWy 15 
And her torn fan gives real figns of wo. 
Hence Superftition ' that tormenting gaeft. 
That haunts with fancy*d fears the coward breail ; 
No dread events upon this fate attend, 
Stream eyes no more, no more thy trefles rend. 20 
Tho* certain omens oft* forewarn a (late. 
And dying lions ihow the monarches fate,. 
Vhy (hould fuch fears bid Celia's forrow rife ! 
For when a Lapdog falls no lover dies. 

Ceafe, Celia, ceafe ; rtlLrain thy flowing tears, 25 
Some warmer paflion will difpel thy cares. 
In man yon *11 And a more fubflantial blifs. 
More grateful toylngj and a fweeter kifs. 

He *s dead. Oh ! Uy him gently in the ground! 
And may his tomb be by this verfe renown*d ; 30 
Here Shock, the pride of all his kind, is laid, 
Who Cawn'd like man, but pe*crlikem»p betray *d. 32 



ANonowihegclitlt Duke, viih all liiitfais, 
And Rhoddind, Id fplcndid courti repair. 



Whofc wDtili [he gctalEO of hii pccTi deelue. 



He giTei him hononri won by merit true. 
And preife (Doft giatcful food ot worthy oi 
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Ard promifc dill of cmprc doth rentw, 
With voifsdifptft'il in ulr hy tnviout winrh.- 

til. 
Him Gonilihett wiih duleinii fpeeeh aJdlcR, 
to loyal re»'*Mic« to the kfnj;ly pow'r; — 
Bnt card CUT rode his fnd and tarruT'd breaft. 
Which ct'rf btoObm «f hit hopn dt*our. 



IV. 



mAx-di 



Th«wannd9aflo*cilei'|tinhiibD/iiTr 
Imnio^^ca) (o»«. thai tfiumpht o»« all, 
Willi cunfciou* niTih snil IMhieinef. enmmii'd. 
For bl{(h-hom Rhodtlind hit mini enihr*! : 

He ih'iAhsMrht'Midf tniiles waJnly /.mjfht, 
( For vain T^honnur gtin'<[mhere peace ia loll) 
And ruts ihr illi whicli Mind Ambilinn Wioughc, 
And loVers in ibeir dwwft wilhei crnil. 

VI. 
Tel deems he Arnold') fate untifr.flyflaia. 
And Hugo's, refling in ihe filent lomh, 
A happier chance thio thein who live in Tiin, 
And liopelcfi wiiher in their e»rly bloom. 

VII. 
And nit' he wi<bei that hit partial lot 
Hid pbt'd him Ml Tome nnl'mjueftud IhOTt, 



i|4 •oHDntmr. 

vnx. 

Birthaf— whom far beyond tinbitiim*t 1 

He priz*d ;•— whofe love by hin alone 

Beyond the thirft of glory or of ^me 

Infpires his foul, and aniniatet hia breaft. i 

IX. 
Each objed now a fplendid grace aflbmetp / 
And ftrives to tempt him with the pleafiug glare S 
Deck'd in their coftlieft robes and richeft phuna^ 
^he fupple courtiers flatt'ring ftraint prepare. |l 

X. 
All gay and rich,-— but far above the reft 
Imperial Rhodalind in beauty (bone. 
As the fair moon that, bright'ning in the Eaft, 
Outihinea the ftars which deck her ev*ning throne. 4C 

XI. 
On Gondihert (he fii*d her ardent eye ; 
On him her thought, on him her foul, was bent | 
Yet oft* her bofom heavM an anxious figh, 
And oft* her mind prefagM fome (ad event* 44 

XII. 
But he, ere yet his folemn troth he plights, 
Alks a fhort fpacc to leave Verona's wall, 
Ar.d while the prieilx prepare the nuptial ritea. 
To go where vows and pious duties call. ' ^[ 

XIII. 
A pilgrimage he feigns, i, with eafe believ'd) 
Ab vuw'd in ycuth tu a peculiar ihrinc » 
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The eafy king, thus pioufly decetvM, 

Grants his reqaeft, and lauds the juft dcfign. " $% 

XIV. 
But he, to Birtha conftant, foon withdrew 
To where thick woods a lone recels afford : • 
A rural manfion rifing to the view, 
Receives him there, and hails its ancient lord. 3 6 

XV. 
^ T was where in early youth he wont retire, 
To woo fweet Solitude, and tafte her charms. 
Ere yet his bofom caught the martial fire. 
Ere yet his name was great in deeds of arms. 60 

XVL 
From hence he foon difpatchM a tmfty ilaire 
To proud Verona, and the neifrhb'rin^ pUia, 
To fummon all his try*d companions brave. 
Who in the city or the camp remain. . 64 

XVII. 
To Horgonil, his fifter Orna's knight. 
To Tybalt, great of fool, and fsm'd t&r 
For prudent youth ;— to Goltho, fierce in fight, . 
Friends of his houfe, and partners of the war* 61 

XVIII. 
Among the reil, a chief there was who late' 
Returned from northern dimes, with glory crown*d, 
Who the rough Vandals follow*d like their fate. 
And bore the mark si maaj an honed wound. ^% 

Mil. 
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XIX. 

Hat. cjily flighted, left \ht cruel f«ir, 
And fought i(t fighting fitldt. by gliH 
To woo » tinder ai'iHrelr, in ihi war. 

KX. 
V* oEDB with H]itf!Dnil It— the reft in 

Wmb funimon"d : fi»e the lays! yimthful pup 
Who fpe4 dinair frcm Uir Biefuan phin. 
With npwi ctill impOTl >tid fiaOilc ragv. 

XX!. 
S«ln«<«»0«(]iU«ri«)nrul|ia9.thd*t' -..i 
And whit befell tbe yondi/Bt cblcli dedan { 
WhM fo«Mlld Ulfawt anil G«Wm fti|iri,.->-» 
C>ught.w^i«ln'of«doMitfBlf«ir..V'j' bu 

,■,.,.,, .. XKll. . . .jmi 

CtHhp, whoUtalMutlB ifca paJuKXo^snj . 
ReniUing'DtlKi'ibeuitioiVhuaiijid, 

TcfoUovvkicbfcSaMdyboMincliB'ikv "<t 

;. -l ■ XXUI. 

A*<] «t|(p.he}vM<lt)icprince'iiiil[declu'd 
To quit the court, full glelt the newt to know 
He Towi B» tnatire fiuU hit tfrarfe ntMtd, 
Op •'fnate iuckleft crriod beat to gp. 

XXIV. 
XUcb Qalgi't houfe be fought, an: IbaghLia 
Npr coold he long her wiOi'd appearance w^ 
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So ready diJ the fair deceiver dtign 
To gj vc bun welcome at her cpen ^KtCi 

XXV. 
And much inquir'd fheof hi« health Bod weal, 
Andniudi r«ioic'dforhi«unho|f'dre(urni 
FcianiiigfuehjoyiasyoutWullovcrifed, 
And damciwhichin man conftantbofomsbuni ica 

XXVI. 
Nor wanted fii eicofefor ihatfaine 9»w 
Which Ulfinnre had in her flory found; 
But blanita the rigid fcntence of the law, 
Which (a£l>ieple>di)hcrton)!uef[ornuuth had bound: 

XXVIl. 

" I own," faid (he. (and leariher wcidi>lucc(ed]ioJ 
" rhiinot my Bioihrr, bo( a wMilhyyouib 
'■ Pound ttiirance here, whofe ifijniy augiiiOi breed, 
" And ibrwhof* lake ynomafllol'pca my truth. 
XXVI1L 
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" My hrolhrr Itill hit forward luit nithflood ( 

*' Bui Gnce in fighting fields he loll hh life, 
" This haled fuiior haih hisfiegcfeocw'd. 

XXIX 

" Spninj; from one ftock, he be»iTi ouf •neitot name, 
** And Cute by vile dcmcei bath he wrought 
" To our paternal ficfi to Iiy hii cUim, 
" Acd hj hit bcibo > «tvcl fentcnee bought. 
Mil) 
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" All dut PifmMiitr or iu<rrcir did hoU, 

" The troel Uw haih to Ihi* fiend f-ouviy'd, 
" AndtbowghMJcfp'rawruit httth rendn'd 
" AgmS-t-miifiw tod tn tnUh iu«id. 

XXJU- 
■! SDif hisvifim I Kfufe. he (>vMr> 

" To diafc unEram oar incienl lov'd sbadc, 
" To five u»up to pavtriy and feirt, 
" Aad fei*c M all tlui Fottnr 

KXKII. 
" N* ttiiar «(r.BUa ! far me rcnvioi, 
' ' But him to wed whoin fniin t^J foul I 
" Ofr quit* «« Biy wh wi f*lr i 
' ' And ton, i b tidaa'd to. my ey4 bic' 

...■ XKXIII. ■ 

"•-It^- j- nnhMrii i *" '' r " "i r'nthn mA ' 
With tofil Ariberc, whoft )iiA iwacd 
Mi^ AuaUi«wt(a.her and tlie ii|iill>p|^ 
AndptaTCfafriAJor'dvirtue'ffurcltgDvnL ' 

XXXI V. . 
And new tbey ta.Aea from the crawded town 
To rural fcals, with Natare'tbuuply fair 
Bcdcck'd, when Dalga rwean hi* viOi to croi 
And lci4i biiD ItMdlcIi t« a bul IJure. 

XXXV. 
But that the good ud vircuoqi VUtncot. 
(Friend of liii IiMrt, tho' rival of hit love) 
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DifguiitM attends him at the fatal door» 

Their parting fees^ and follows where they moft. 

XXXVI. 
B ut turn we where the royal bride awaits, I4 f 

And long-expe<Sant, courts the flow-pac*d hourta 
While Aribert, unknowing of the Fates, 
Bids conftant watch attend VeroDa*« tow*rs : 

XXXVI f. 
And thefe, at length, the Duke's approach declare. 
Seen from afar as moving to the gates, I46 

With purple ftreamers waving in the air, 
And all the pomp that noble bridegropms watU. 

XXXVHI. 
Straight to the temple haftc the buTy throng; 
S()me M y men call and fome the god of Love, 15 q 
While the grave priefts in far more facred fong 
Addrefi the mighty Pow*r that reigoi aboive, 

XXXIX. 
Now funk the fun;— —with folemn pace and flow 
Dim Night advanc'd; but not her deepeft (hade 
£clij)s'd the fires which thro* the city glow, 15 5 
And fecond day by gleaming torches made. 

XU 
Thefe thro* the gloom fling forth a lengthen'd blaze. 
And on the diflant walls and turrets bright 
Shine like the new-ris*n mooo, with trembling rays, 
jpiirrcing the iabk veil of duflcy N ight. 1 60 
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XLl. 

Th<tM(r!ti«»f^k;!licini(ifl«ir]r«p!y( J 
And mingled crowds the clam'rmu ioy it 
The nates aTcending to ihc hnv'Dn hfgti. 
Thro' vaulted eihetfprcidthepealingfoni: 

XLIl. 
And dill on Gondibcrt the prnptc tall; 
His n*nie the Tmtdi^n of their grsteful fon 
To him whoft Yulnur wroUKht pmud OfWi 
A warlike band the echoing Uraini proloE 

XLiir. 

While he, far diAant, in unhappy pk'f[htv ■ 
By frieniji defuced, and by Cot' fppntt'd, 
Cnitnn (he long hflnrsoF thai diMrnu> nightf^ 
U'bich now appear'd in fearful horroun dreft'lL 

XI.IV, 
F.i'n where joy revcU'd high without control, 
R3;^'d the loud tempefl , whtthiheirrUmour^dnm 
The lisid lightninpftafh from either pole. 
And roaring thunders letul the blue prufoucd. 

XLV. 
Amid thiii (lortn which priidi^Tei cuhanc'd, 
Pf en by the dreadful meteor*' bloody glare, 
A wounded foldier to the wall) advanc'd, 
Whnic loaka the import of his fpeeeh decjare. 

XLVl 
Oi dreadful desds he told, dnd ding[«rs neat-. 
No lel^ thaa ihieat she wclcat cilj'^ haim, 
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And fiU fair Rhodalind with pallid fear, 
Sach as of old did Perfcut* tiride alarm. 

XLVn. 
When defp'rate Phineus, rufliing on his fat«, 185 
Claim'd fair Andromeda, for whom he born*<f, 
And entering where the bidden guefls were fate, 
*lYit marriage-feaft to fcenes of ilaugbter turo'd. 

XLVIII, 
By him the fair, dcferted at her need. 
From a dread monfler valiant Perfeos won ; 199^ 
He claim'd the bride who dur(l not claim the deed, 
And for th* unjuft attempt was turned to ftone. 

XLIX. 
So vain is joy, a quickly>fading flow'r, 
A cloud ftill pafling with each wind away, 
A fleeting dream, the pageant of an hour, 193^ 

A tranfient beam of viiionary day. 

JL. 
Far, far from Gondibert the phantom hyd. 
Far from the crpwd, whofe flionts refound hit fiam^. 
Far from the monarch and the promis*d bride^ 
To whom too foon the fatal meflage came. ftoo 

LI. 
But now the city and her train we leave, 
To feck the Duke and make his fornmes jknoivn ; 
And how the reft the dreadful news receive, 
ti^all be in the fuccceding Can;ot ihown. AC 4 




GONDIBERT, 

BOOK I II. CANTO VIIL 

f •:')jnlpho's char^fter ; his hiph derert, 
.An-J leai:ui* concl-.islc'! with I)- ki- Gonrtibcrtg 
^v h'fe emrmiei a quick revenp*' prrp»re> 
Vi'Lich he prevents by oVqn'- fn-mllT ctre. 
Tbe fccret anibjOi pf the treach*rpa% fne 
1 be UukL eludu, au:! rtacbi;* Ucrgiimo. 

I. 

I'.- t^-fiil folitudc of woodland fhade 
1 he Duke the iffue of his charge attends, 
And blames the counfcl now too long delay *d. 
And the long abfcnce of his tardy friendn. 

II. 
At length his lov'd Count Hiirgonil he *fpy*d, 5 
"Who from thf. lofty city bent his courfe. 
With young Rhodolpho iounicying by his Ade, 
Whofe ardent mind outwent his deed's fwift courfe. 

III. 
A youth he was of high and noble race. 
Portly and tall, of inborn worth poiFclt ; 10 

But temp'ring dignify with fuch a grace, 
Ab might have warm'd the tcnd'rcft female bread. 

IV. 
And on his brow fuch awe majeftick fat»;, 
As fccni'l to fpcak him born for high command ; 
Tho* now for many a moon the fpnrt of rate, 
A willing exile from his native land. 
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V. 

The fair Italian ficliU and regions bright^ 
Where Adice flows fwiftly to the main. 
He left to climb the rugged Alpine height. 
And chafe the Vandals on the barren pla^t. 20 

VI. 
RetumM with conqueft from the foe fabdo'd. 
The youthful victor fought his ancient feat. 
And Rhodalind again he had purfu'd, 
And laid his fpoils and trophies at her feet; 

VII. 
But that he heard Duke Oondibert had won 15 

The peerlefs princefs, bright in blooming charms; 
Saw fumptuous feafts prepar'd, and rites begun. 
To give his miHrefs to the hero's arnu. 

Vill. 
And common Fame reported, for her lovt 
How Gondibert had mighty Ofwald flain, 30 

And flain'd with noble blood the peaceful grove, 
BeHrew'd with heroes from the Brefcian plain. 

IX. 
But Gondibert full foon his fears difpeb. 
And ancient leagues of amity renewed. 
His own llrange tale the generous hero tells, 35 
And what ill fate his conftant love purfu'd. 

X. 
And then by folemn padi^ the wairioun bind 
1'hcir mutual vuws each ;;tha*s caufe to aid, 
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XVI. 
And firft to flight the faithful OrgoraoVi 6l 

His honour'd lord : but he the thought dAfdalnMy 
And brave Rhodolpho the advice reprov'd. 
And other counfel taught, whilft otherhoperemain'd. 

XVH. 
'* Not far from hence," faid he, *' adioCen few ^ j 
* * I ^ie camivM, my tmdy f oUo wen U> the field ; 
** If thefe the prefent need andtlanger knew, 
^ They woiald a Aire and fpeedy fticcov yield ; 

XVIU. 
" To them let (wift-pacM Orgo iaftnt go, 
<* Where by yon* grove encampM the warriouri He,' 
* ' £rc yet th' approaches of the circling foe jt 

** Cue off that hope, and all accefii deny.*' 

XIX. 
This connfel pleasM ; and fwift as fly the darts, 

'WhenwichfuU(lrengthis{lrain*dtbecrookedyew,74 
Hallos the braveyouth,whoie]ove Aichfpeed imparts, 
AtfromthebendioggrarAfcarccftrikeschepearlydew. 

XX. 
Mean-while the heroes fcan, with caatiout eye. 
All meafures and advantage of the ground. 
And ev*ry pofture of the troops defcry, 
Whofe crefi:ent form grew verging to ft round. 8o 

XXI. 
«* Ah ! now," cry'd Hurgonil, " we want the might 
< ' Of Tybalt , drca4ed chief, and many more^ 
rolume JI. N 
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who in yen." cilj wait ih' a[<ptMch o/ 
With Geliho IniTc, ind prvdcai tllSb 

XXII. 
I Jcem'tl," bid CoDii.-btrt. " thdfe ] 

My rural minliaii, and ourcounfcls fha 
liDt whcfsHiy Itraegdl conlidFiice wo: 
My lUoiiget dtOiny the bupe has mocT 

KXIli. 
Bui rau, bliTO ChiEti ! wIioiBLhindan 
To my uneirtiln I'itfs haye link'd yoitr 
Be v^itntfoyou if ••lour jicld tu pewV 
Oc if your &icnd defcrvE la hU aleae* 

XXIV. 

Ev'n here will w« the coming foe abide 

Till fiiihful Orgo bring the ptoniis'd a. 

Then Oiall our fcnune h> fair fltld m u 

And wiiondj wiih wouudb b« plentnnj 

XXV, 

Tilus wiiile lie Tpeiks, [he dear 'ning Ann 

Till (raiD the [be all enibaffy there lame, 

Bordebyaeolntlyyoolh, in robeiof^ii 

Arcay'd — andSibcrl wai the wainont'a i 

XXVI. 
Of late afpiting Ofwsld'f rivoucM fritnJ, 
While or*ald Fortunt'i lucky enDgin wi 
He DOW oa Hubcn'i pfrron did attend, 
Ind CO Duke GBudiiiiit hii stcOagG bore 



KXVH. 
<?oop*d in a nurowipace the Dakt helbund, X05 
Uolike thofe -proud pavilkuu where of late 
He fat fubliDie, with vi^or laivreU crowo'd. 
And thence to captive chiefs difpeiu'd their hkt» 

KXVIU. 
•< Prloce/* itfd ^ yomfth, *> L«rd HulMce slow de*' 
* * I'hat you -furrender ap to his difpofe [mands 

*' Yourfelf and thefe, and wait what new commandi 
** He fliaU from ihigh Verona's^ow^rs ivpqfe s 1 1 n 

XXIX. 
** For ttf (ha city next he bends hkxRray^- 
** Whither his Brefciamare akeady gone, 
' * And there prafumei, bef«>ra Um i»^og dj^r, 125 
" To be declared the king*a adopce^ io«* 

XX?t. 
<* For yoo, ytforiift la (afe ; and fe)kft your trajUi, 
" If they fubmit, ihall-gr'aciotfs treatment find : 
" Our force is fuch as makoarefiftancevain, 
'* And your's, Uk^ chaff, muftfcittcTia the wind, tto 

XXXI. 
" "risw«ll,*'lai40OTidib«rr,'*y4mr4>eabh9ouiiam« 
'* In artful guife ; but lor the terms you bear, 
* * Go teU Lord rfiibcjt that my ^l^d lamtf ' ' 
'* Makes me rejtA-thcm, aad prefer the wv. 

XXXll. 
** Succefblcfs t^incel when from his eigle*fli^ t%$ 
*' Iii£ ilUitarr*d hrotlier fell, who foarM in vain^ 
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•• That wc Vthvi, k it our pride uAM 
" t'ho'morctbintticrepcihiipilIiallmM 

"A worthy cotiqiieftfut as great an hoft, 
'■ .Ml irila'd to war, ind bierf amidll Oan 

XXXV. 
" An J bnow, whate'M betide, whoever >i 
"ShuuldusiiTuill, wboaverwift'daidde 
" Wc Icotti 10 yirld ibro" bafe unminly ft 
" I'aofew to cooquer, we're enough to d 

XXXVI. 
Thoi anCwer'd, Sibert from the (pol withe 
<Hia tErmi itje&ed) and > Cgn dilpby'd. 
On which the holtile It^ndiam came in vii 
.rimd mucb'd, br-ftielching Ima thetflya 

XXXV 11. 
But ai their (roopt mivtinc'd iDloofe aiTS}!', 
Deeniing the rural nianfiun to ipvcA, 
I.d! from the point where glows the reltinj 
Yourg Orgo [pcCdily hl> pace iddrcb'd ^ 
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XXXVllI. 
And ddfc behind, in well-rang*d fil«s were fecn, 
Rhodolpho's train, a fmall but faithful brod, I JQ 
With meafurM ftepf fvift gliding o'er the greet, 
To ^id tlMir gen'ral, and hi» foes viihfbixd. 

XXXIX. 
No longer Goodibcrt nor he remain 
Within the limiu of their narrow bound. 
But pail the wood, fwifc iffuiog on the pbixii, 131 
And leave bebiadi with' fcorn, the rural modnd. 

XL. 
Clofe foUowB Hnrgonil wtfh fteady pace, 
Who gladly mixes withthofe leaders brave, 
That young Rhodplpho's Warlike legions fnct. 
And on their fliouldow wote the fcarfi he gave. 169 

XLI. 
Among thofe chiefs ftood Addmar the fa^, 
Cherbert and Rollo, not unknown to fame, 
With many a knight, the fUwV of all that Ege, 
l*he pride and glory of the iiombard name. 

XLIf. 
On thefe Prince Hubert pour*d h& warriaors dowtt, 
Out-numb'ring by the half their fcanty band, 166 
But the flout fcWjWhom dear-boaght l«vrelsarowB*d| 
Abide their fury, and the (hock withfUad 3 * 

XUd. 
Till raging Borgifi, barb'rout, fierec, t&dboU« 
G ual^hicru*, and gigantick Melador, 1 70 

Niii 
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XLIX. 
And but Oualthierus* ready aid was near. 
His father's offspring by a foreign bed, 
Here he had run his laft of life's career, 195 

And fweli^d the growing number of the dead. 

L. 
But now fa Tarioitfly the combat bleeds, 
ThatFame,tho'alIhertonguc8fhoBldgivethembreathy 
Could not ezprefs the bold and warlike deeds 
Of warrioors ranging thro* this field of death, aco 

JLI. 
At length, while yet the fun's reaving ray 
Wheel'd round the ocean's brtm with trembling light, 
The battle fwerv'd with the declining day^ 
Who Gondibert fncceeded in the fight. 

LII. 
And perfed vi«ftor bad the Duke remain*d, ficj 
But that Prince Hubert privately retir'd, 
And long before the camp at Brefcia gain'd, 
Whence he return'd with double fury fir'd. 

LIII. 
By fecret ways his chofen band he draws, 
Till in a fnare their enemies they thrall, 2tO 

Who feel th' effed, difeeming not the caule. 
And die, unknowing by what hands they fall. 

LIV. 
But foon Rhodolpho and the Duke could teU 
The faul guile, and found their ilruggle vain. 



X. • 

«* Thiflk not, my I.ove/' faid (he, " that haitedncA 
•• Who with yonr houfc hold enmity fo great, 
" Shall e'er with me fisd favour, love, oi' ^rate, 
*' But rather death and Aire dellruAtoo flseet. 40 

XI. 
'* Yet let him hither eome, and bring his gold, 
*' And jewels ftore, to pvrchafe evil chance, 
*' No back-retdrniog ileps (hall you behold, 
*Mf to my wiik the headlong youth advance. 

XII. 
" For when again he hither bends his conrie, 4.; 
" With him will 1 to lonely feats repair, 
^' So may you him entrap with guile or fiirce, 
*^ And cake hira bcedlef* in an caCy fnare.** 

Xill. 
The counfel plrasM; and when yoang Goltho came; 
With eager haftc, to fate his am'rons fire, 3 o 

Straight to her paramour the fraudful dame 
Difpatch'd the tidings, which his hafte require* 

XIV. 
And he as foon* by Jealmify aad Hate 
Infpir'd, and Malice, cldell-born uf Hell, 
With two bold fquirea that aa his fortune waif, 55 
Rulh'd on to meet the flroke by which ho fell. 

XV. 
They leave Verona's lofty tow'rs behind. 
And follow esgcrly their evil-game 
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C^fpIX. CONZnBKXT. tSS 

X. 

•* Think not, mf Love/* feid (he, " that haUdraca 
•* Who with yonr houfc hold enmity fo great, 
** Shall e'er vvitk me fisd favour, love» ot ^race, 
*' But rather (kath and Aire dedruAton fl^eet. 40 

XI. 
** Yet let him hither cdme, and bring his gold, 
•* And jewels ftorc, to pvrchafe evil chance, 
*^ No back-retdroiog; ileps (hall you behold, 
** if to my wiik the headlong youth advance. 

xn. 

*^ For when again he hither bends his conrfe, 4:5 
** With him will 1 to lonely feats repair, 
'* So may you him entrap with guile or force, 
** And take him bcedlef* in an eaCy inarc.** 

XIII. 
The counfel plraftM; and when yonng Goltho canxn*, 
With eager hafle, to fate his am*rous fire, 3 o 

Straight to her pUramour the fraudful dame 
Difpatch'd the tidings, which his hafte require. 

XIV, 
And he as foon* by Jeakmfy and Hate . 
Infpir'd, and MaUcc, cldcft-born of Hell, 
With two bold fquirea that aa his fortune waif, 55 
Rulh'd on to meet the flroke by which ho fell. 

XV. 
They leave Verona's lofty tow'rs behind. 
And follow eag£r]y their eviigame 



Wm dMM'd Uadt SM^^wr 
XVtI. 

Bn ere Ibc^ ret unio'i Uidr c 
From a deep dell, all cUdia|ra 
Two knij;h[t came ilTiiiay Ibitll 
Then dicck'd ibeir htfle, ud Ih 

XVIIl. 
AQolpho (fo the troKh Vmu fun 
Who Goltbo'* glorici foDght t' « 
Stopp'd fliort ,ftarti back winllritll 
To find hii etxlj prsgrela chccL'd 

XIX. 
Yet queUiariiirith bimfelf if tbefi 
Or how hit deep ddijtn tbcf e'sri 
Of which to leain, llraight onwu 
And foaa a fierce lai cruel fight t: 



C^ /jr. OOMOlBB&r. tS9 

XXXIl. 
For long Aftolpho*i coming did Oxt wait, . . 115 
On Golcho*8 head who ihould have wreck*d his itc. 
But when no fucb approach*d her open gatt. 
She doom*d the youth by poifon to expire. 

XXXIII. 
And by that draoght {io Heav*n divinely wronght) 
Which for her gueft flie foully did intend, 1 30 

By that fanae dnaght her own fall now it wrought^ 
Which hringt her Toon to an unpicy*dend. 

XXXIV. 
Her wicked damielf ib^ghtway fled amain. 
And the rich houTe, and all iti braveft flore. 
The fpoiis of nymphs decoy'd and heroes ibifl, 135 
Remaiu'd to Goltho and to Ulfinore. 

XXXV. 
But no fuch bawhles charm their longing eyes : 
Not wealth they feck, but quit the houfe of Guile, 
Nor wiih to make the golden hoards their pnae, 
Gain*d by the trinmphs of an harlot's fmile. 140 

XXXVI. 
With hafte the hated maoiion did they leave, ■ 
And o'er the lawn, and thro' the forell fped, 
Where masy paths their wand'riog ileps deceive. 
By the faint glimm'ring of the iUrlight led. , 

xxxva 

While thus perplez'd and anrcfdlv*d they ftood, 14I 
Seeking in vain fome human track t' explore, 

Oij 



: XXXIX. 

And neuif r ftill u the rudt ttunpeft drew. 
Still farthtxcow'rdi the foreftU chequer'd (hade 
l'};cyouth&approach,whiIaateach{lepthey view I55 
The horraorauf the 9wfut icenedifjfUy'd* 

XL. 
" Vet ksre," Cud.Ulfinore, " let not oar hearts ' 
*' Sink in dcfpair, which erft amidft alarms 
*' !-!uve never fail'd, iwhilc ihowVs of hoftile darts 
*' Pour'd^kcchistempeftonourihauer'darmi.** 160 

XLI. 
7 iiiii^ whiie he f{)okc, thick globes of hail defcend. 
And all ihc winds of hetv*n th^r forces try; 
Vad dreadful fheets of livid firfrcztend 
f : en; either pole, and hliize along the (ky, 

XLII. 
To fhe If.uil win-^K the inu«i'jr thnndcro roar, f 6< 



«JX OVMDiatftT* i6s 

XLIII. 
And fwelling waters buHting iirom each rill, 
in flowiog torrests conrfiog thro* the fliade, 
Whh miirm*ring« hdarie, the trouhJed wtlkiH fill. 
And the vex*d ear with deaf *ning fooiids in vade. 1 79 

XLIV. 
** Methinks the PowVs above,*' (aid Goltho, then, 
** Refolve to fhake this globe*s fubilantial bafe, 
*' And hurl fwift ruin en the fons of meli, * 

*' Long try'd an impious and ungddly race :^ 176 

XLV. 
** £lfe why thefe pealing founds, thefe (beets cf flame, 
" And keav*n*s eternal fluices opened round ? 
" This heavy gloom that wraps th' ethereal frame, 
*^ And thefe rude (hocksthat (hake the folid ground?" 

XLVl. 
For as he fpoke the rending glebe gave way. 
And fires infernal from beneath broke forth, 
Difdofing horrid caves unknown to-day. 
Deep in the bowels of the groaning earth. t ^4 

XLVIl. 
** Brave Goltho,** then (aid Ulfinore the (age, 
'* £v'n 'midft the horrours of this dreadful fcene, 
'* This boift'fcmt ftrife ef elemental rage, 
** The Jdiilofophick foul may fit (crene. 1 8S 

XLVIII. 
** What if the jarring feeds of Nature, pent 
** In hollow caves, thefe dreadful ihocksfupply, 

Oiii 



XLrx. -^ 

" (Jfivhatif hnv'n'ihigh jMo'iin remgtM 
'• lohurittiffetwluthatfci ik>{k>e>MvA(i 

•■ «-lijt if ih- Almighly Mind theie flrokes i 
'* AndgFaaning nuiuat iit the fhocktipirc 

L. 
" Tiiiiik'ft thoo not Virru* cim m^ntiriii tw 

• riiink'Hihoufuchfliockitar reach her bled 
:■ dlwhu'd bahild llle cherub hTicfy'k *^e 

LI. 
■ Ni' lei the towitd jHJltyflnlyfeir, 
" U~lio{«c(>nrciau<<hur[«repraa<htIl«mfiiMi 
" li 1- rhi'ir place almic to trcwTile here, 
" VV ha link 6pptci:fi beneaih a ln>d of fltl. 

Lll. 
" Mievc me, OeMta, nee ihe raarin^ war 
" (li )'oniJ6»**ry»pe, tho'niov'deMni', 
•■ Ljn with the dreadful piffians ere compar 
" J'hntriglnjia DnhiBoir'dbtifoCiebun), 

LIU. 
" r.it iliefcallin their place the toi futei, 
■' Which Hcsv-o (s eich mofl wiftly bub aJ 
'■ Whiifl thofe tempcftuom pitTiom thwart i 
' ' AnderoA lbs mtDdaUs olth'AlmigbtyMti 



LIV. 

TouchM with the words of one fo wife and young, 
Regardlefs of the ftorm brave Goltho walks, 
Hangs on the accents falling from hi$ tong^, 2 1 5 
And cv*tk when fiknt thinks that ftill he calks. 

LV. 
But now two paths full op'ning td the Yie«% 
To right and left, perpleiM the travellers (land. 
Nor know which road to leave nor which purfue. 
Alike they doubt to turn to either hand. 220 

LVI. 
One track led winding down a ihelving dale» 
All arch'd with bending branches overhead, 
The other op*ning to the northern gale, 
"Wide and more wide its green Wo<k1 carpet fprcad. 

Goltho and Sigebert now firll dcfccnd aij 

I'he darkling dell, and its recefs explore, 
Whilft where the wid'ning (hades more free tuesul, 
With prd<tent ftep adtancM brave Ulfia^i* 

LVlfl. 
This done^ they all appo)nte(i to rcttirt 
To that fame place where both the ways did meet. 
And Ulfinort; who early did dii'eera 23 1 

The open plain, tum'd back, his friend to greet. 

LIX. 
Bt^t when the if ot ht gained, in tu\n ht Ibughc 
Thofe friends, for whom awhile he patient wa^t9| 



LXI. 
So (leers fome Tcflbi thro' the boiling deep, 
"W hile rocks, and ihoals, and quickfands are in view. 
Such cautious watch the fteady pilots keep. 
And guide what co«rfe to (hun and what purfue ; 

LXII. 
And ever and anon the boift'rous furge, 145 

1 hat fwelis to meet them, carefoUy avoid, 
Then with quick helm the anfwering veflel urge 
To fhun its rage on other billows baoy'd. 

LXIII. 
And now had Uifinore, with weary pace, 
Trac'd many a rood of that lame winding way, %$ o 
I!zploring as he went each fecret place, 
Kach dell, imperviuus e'en to brighteil day. 

LXIV. 
At length, emerging from the on'nin#» *»!'.''* 



Ct^iX. 



I.XV. 



The wind'. if?ra hnOiA uirl the Inud thandct'i r 

Id feeble diitanT niuit^nni^Bdy'diiwaY, 
.Tbe lif'tltighdilrifiBafhinednw nnmore, 
And D^tu iMii'd, ]Mn'c'<] by Aunm'ii »y< g 
LXVI. 

Oa ch: l)i1Ut«|ttltf grsf diwn r^Ittil hlg^g 
WJiif)) many t wreath of purple iliditlnin. 

And th*l)l:k futig, ihe horakl o( IbciuaMi. 
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l.XVll 
CladEankMuWi 
ThethrrrftUmin' 
Tha Imff lPo«t. ttch ftom hi> Inftfbtad, 
Cmtardbif 4fD[it,«t>ich|(;t>ii'riD^lettf(T(na. 

I I.x'l^ll. 

Kalurc rcj^iii'd )-btil ftill witli dcwiKalt «yr. 

And hcivy lieart, foroboJing fiiiutc wo, tji 

The fmricili' ynWh lm*M fal) The nMumfil £gb. 
White half Aip|(r«ra'(t ihi tiiirllin^rcwtfnnSow. 

LXIX. 
G4lthd be cklUt hi* Runly volcf h* run, 
Oft' to it) ntcch, whicJi hlU anil <\i\t rdniaad, 
Tbe much lfl*'i]t»me each grnl uiActiaa hem, 
Aod Gnltha cchon Ihny' ttic fylvu) buQDd. iji J 

LXX. 
B<K Caliho heir* not, diftinE (i«m hit trKn^, 
JA Eiril pU{hi he eaunif ihe lonely boun. 



•fite uiiurt*ii] tn attenJ, 
■Ktsof iinfricnillfcow'n. 
^ LXXI. 
M adown the winding Ifadt, 

h hill, but hafty tumiog ba«k, 

■an armed bud bchiniL 

f LXXII. 

bdy Borgio'itapnJBtlcd, ^ 

l^dJen bom tlic op'obig gUdC; 

t their evil biu'ncfa fpei], 

^perifh, orbcciptivenadc. 

b- j.xxirr. 

Prilb'd, while «>itbderp'nlefiB»M 

^cLtatc the thick-rank'd Eite, tf» 

fck brDCBth [he trampling bscft, 

ilkenev-nwiih 

[. LXXIV. 

pCciui camp the cbitfi tonmy*^ 

^hem B& a pledge fwiire, 

fceavy ch*iin were inftint Uid, ffj 

Uio aDdtcdiDuiboDdfCOclBn, 

h' LXXV, 

p<! of dilaJlrout 
htow'nth' affembi 
KLbleiuMrMl 
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LXXVI. 
ForoD that dreadful nighl tbc ncwi wsi fpraid, 
lliat nil ibe iruu of Goadibcrt diew near. 
But Hubett'e irotip. by defp'rair Motor led. 
Which fill'd ach boTotn "ith i psnlck frar. 

LXXVII. 
Foi thro' all Lombard; wa> Murcac Icbowd icg 
Oriicrccll guife, difdaining Dill tr< yidd, 
And oE[' hiidmdrul prowcfihad tieHown, 
h deaih and ruin on ihF [uuebicn 6tl>i 

LXXVill. 
Butftill meteoh' rhc towu't bcleagiir'J wall 
Had feeo him viflof In remowQ XioAx; jr 

Uougbt jcy'd him more [baa totan rich <tty'i lalt. 
With whole fuk'd weslih to pay hjifiivkge baudi. 

LXXIX. 
Noragt nor In their boilinitrage would fpare. 
But Hill Ihcir ftepi were msrk'd with km of bluod ] 
Hence ev'ry foe muAcoDqucrur dcfpair, ji 

Where derp'rate Morcar'i haughty enlijni Qood, 

IJtXX. 
Maw w(U dilTenibling with a chofcD few. 
Who wiv'd their purple enCgni to the Iky, 
He 10 Verona's lofty lurretidrtw, 
Adrincuig Goadibert'i rlih Quiilardhigb. jia 

1.XXXI, 
For ihii he drem'd would foon admitmuegaiD, 
^[lichiCiuie, wlicnfbAainiltili went round i 
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LXXKV. 


■Withpm 


r»bWyihcgu«d.iti««!. 


lonatcrut^ 


iMtKetfm>acr'.t»i.f«, 


Wdsh.^ 


|( CiRhtly Witch t hi. Dcw-msde fikat 


^ 


1 city ruddcnlr nitlulnwa. j^l 


ThMinVt^ 


LXXXVl, 


•While timpeii, 
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• -LXX^tVII. ■ ■ ' . . ••' 
But yet.the fugitive the city gairii,' ' ' - S4i 

Tells all the fnares the wily foe bad lai^, 
^hen fpeht witli toil and a^onielrigfMiiBt^ 
He dnks at once, aadxnifiKles with the deod^ 

LXXxviif. 

Now the (caPd prieils the rite* prepared fttrceare: 
To the loud trumpet** fotind the timbrels yield ; 35O 
The youths firaiftbr lay afide their weeds of peace, - 
And arm tliem qoickly for the martia) fitfld* 

LXXXIX. 
V'hile the g;raTe aid, and thofe whofe r€t'rcnd placi% 
Ranks them in council with Veronk's peers. 
In their long robes repair with flower pace^ 335 
To where its head the lofty palace rears) 

XC. 
There awful met beneath their monarch's tyt^ 
With prudent care they fcanthe fum of things; 
In (late fublime^ iage AHbert on high, 
Weighs all adficc that from their comnftl fpritigtf. 

XCI. 
Thus in Verona pais the gloomy hdiirf, ^$t 

While tempefls roar, and thunders rend the (Icy, 
While dreaded earthquakes{bakethennddingtow*r% 
And all the bulwarks tremble froki on high. 

XCll. 
At length, while in debate the fenate fatft, 365 

A (bout fo loud C3.me echoing from afar. 



XCIV. 
Straight rife the peers, confuiion fills the hall» 
A thoufand tongues at once rude clamour raife, 
A thoufand fears do ev*ry heart appal, 3 

While each to learn the dreadful news eflays. 

XC V. 
Of thcfe (bang^ tidings, and thcftranger deeds 
Of many a chief. Veronals boaft and pride. 
And ilill what further change to all fucceeds. 
And what grave words or bloody fwords decide : 

XCVI. 
Thefe in another Canto ihall be ihown, 3 

But here our ftecds awhile we mean to rein, 
Like thofe of Sol, who leave his ev*ning throne, 



MISCELLANIES. 



WI NE»: 

A POEM. 



N-jlU plavcrc diu^ ii«c vivcrc carmiiui puUunlf 

'^K fcrlhtliiturS'iiitc p'ltrtrihit*^ Hot. 



•. 



Op happinefs terreftrial, and the fource 
Whence human pteafures flow, ilng;, heav'nly Mufe! 
Of fparkling juices^ of th' enUrening grape, 
Whofe quick^ng uiU ad4t> vigour to the foul, 
Whofe fovVeign pow'r rcviveA decaying nature, 5 
And th^s the irocen bluod of hoary Age, 
A kindly warmth diffuilog;'*— youthful fires 
Gild hift dim eye^i and paint with ruddy hue 
HiH wrinkled vifage, ghaftly wan before : - 
Cordial reftorative to mortal man, lO 

With copiouH hand by bounteous goda be{lacw*d ! 

Bacchus divine ! aid my advent 'roui fong, 
*' That with no. middle flight intends toloar :'* 

* In a letter from Aaron Hilt to Mr. Savage, publilhed ia 
the feniiex*s Works, vd. 1. p- 339- fpeakihg of Mr. Gay, he 

bas thde words, " That Poem you fpeak of, callfcd fTine^ 

he printed in the year 1 7 10, a^ I reniemtj^r.. I am lure I hav« 
bne among my pamphlets. — I will look for it and Tend it yuu» 
ir it will be (if ufe {^ flitisbdion to any gentleman of your 
aij^uaintancc.**— ~— This i« the piece Mr.HiU meatiunt.kasMli& 
if iicir f riAteJ from a copy of Om. ui\^\vu1 «^^3C^»:3>X!l.. 
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Or happoieri unefliikl. and diefuurce 

WTicnte jiuniiili pllcabrttSoW, Hug, hcav'ulf Mufil! 
Of rpackling juices, of th' Fniirening fEiapc. 
Whofc •]uUk;iung tafte kM° vigour m the loot, 
Whafefov'rdgnpoW'r «»!•'!'■ 'i"»)'ing ualure. 
And Lh^wB [ticltaacBbbiiJ oFhoaif ige, 
Akindly watnuhdifiuiin);',- — yauthful&rr'i 
Gild his dim eyci, anilpiunl witli niddybuc 
Huwrinklcd vif>gStK>>'ftly wan betcie ; 
Cor Jill roftgradiie to nrnrcai m*n , i 

With Doptou* hind by buumeoui god* bcilmv'd! 

Baccliu< divine! tid my advem'roB9l«ng, 
" Tbaisviihuu middle fli|;litiuiui<liurl'iiu;t' 






In diBRcrJ immiarsl. iiU lltt arrive* 
Att)n(«blr{tclini«chuafiTrur'ltwJOi(li]'pr<frBC(; 

"Wlifiherit LuElania'irultrjtoifi, 
Oi f-'l'y Ttaa'tS. Pajma, Ftno, ' 
Triwencc, (w It the CeUibnian lliom. 
A'.'iili g*«>e^ pinfure tixl afiMuAlMBC, 

In largell duikers ptniimi, ^nrcethe vkict 

They v;l:h imjiytit curls tk( odi rntwi«e, 

Ard load w'^ fiuititivine hit fprcadiiig boughs 

Sijiht moft rtclicioos! not aaiftfomc (hnuelXj 

pr of lsfrii»thl;-iflc.or»hfeiilfriendi, 

O r deirrfl wife, ft tend»T fuckiog: babe, 

Hi» ynillytnii^trniisTnFin'r? nnw pcefentti 

7'he invisi Sod hat kfi bo ronla be tares. 

Ctl(«iilil.i^oi)r!thoiith3t*(ttlinfpire 
Ivtsraind.FUcciu, and the Orceian hard, 
\^'ith loCly nmilien. acd linoick firsiiu 
linpsrilltil'd, inih eloquence [nofound, 
j\ild3[ymnentrcaDii£tive, didlLeaicTcc 
FaniM TnJIy, and Demoflhtnei raisWD''d : 
Enuius *, iiffl briM in Latia fang, in vain 
L>rcw HtliconifUi Qnanu. un^teful whet 
'I 'I jaded Muft. and oft;, ««hnon attempt, 

* Anolfl tartiipfw*.pfv*h«n,i rtio« modem Itojnan ( 
i«'iin rf.4dini;hi|1vail(i, nude ul'ficJthuciprcQlaB,"! 
'■ tcon[ockiii6Swptiilslii£nnW JutiEtJU." 



1 
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Heroick aAs, in flagging numbers diiU» ■ 
frith pains cflay'd ; but, abje A ilill and low, 
His unrecruited Mufe conld never reach 
The mighty theme, till, from the purple fount 
Of bright Lenaean fire, her barren drought ico 

He quench*d, and with infpiring nc(ft*rou8 juice 
Her drooping fpiritt cheer*d :•— aloft fhe tow'xs» 
Borne on fiiff pennons, and of war's alarms. 
And trophies won, in loftieft numbers fings. 
'Tis thou the hero's breaft to martial a<fts, 105 

And rcfolution hold, and ardour brave, 
Eicit'ft: thou checked inglorious lolling etde. 
And fluggifli minds with gen'rons fires inflam'il. 

Thou ! that firii my quick*ned foul didfi warm, 
&ill with thy aid aififl me, that thy praife, 1 10 
Thy univexfal fway o'er all the world, 

lo ever la (ling numbers, like the theme, 

1 may record, and fmg chy matchlefs worth. 

Had the OxMiian bard thy praife rehears* d. 
His Mufe had yet retain 'd her wonted h^ght : 1 15 
Such as of late o'es Blenheim's field ihe foar'd 
Aerial ; now ui Ariconian bogs 
She lies inglorious, flound'ring, like her theme, 
Languid and faint, and on damp wiog,.immcrg'd 
In acid juice, in vain attempts to rife. 1 20 

With what fubKmcfl joy from noify town. 
At rural feat, I«ucretius rctir'd : 
fUccus, cataiutcd by pcTp\^iJiiN^cvt<:,%^ 
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Melainpus thus, panting with lolling tongw' ' 

And waggiog tail, gambols and iriiics before 

His fcquent lurd, from pen^ve walk retiura'd, 

'Whether in ikady wood or p^afe gr^i^. 

And waiuhis coming at the weil-known gate.-^i 55 

Nigh to the ftair- s afcent, in regal port. 

Sits a xnajeftick dame^ whofe looks denounce 

Command and fov'reignty : with kapghty air, ^ 

And ftudy'd mien, in femicirc'lar throius 

£ndo»*d,flie.deals around her dread commaMb: 160 

Behind her (dazzling fight 1) in order rang*d, 

Pile abovt pile, cryihiUine ve^ela ihine: 

i^tendant flavei with eager firides advance. 

And, after homage paid,'bawl out aloud 

Words unintelligible, noife coofus'd : 165 

She knows the jargon fonnds, and ftnigkc defcribes, 

In charaders myfterious, words obfcure; 

More legible are Algebraick iignt, 

Or my flick figure? by magicians drawn, 

When they invoke th' infernal fpirit*8 aid« 1 yd 

Drive hence the rode and barbarous diflbntace 
Of lavage Thracions and Croatian boors ; 
The loud Centaurian broils with Lapithis 
So\jind harih, and giating to Leniean god-; . > • 
phafe bru tal'feuds of Belgian ikippers hence, ' 1 75 
( Amid their cups whofe innate temper *b (hewn) 
In dumfy fift wielding Scymmetrian knife, ' 
Who i}aih each other's eyes, and blubberM fac^ 
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Crowns the full glafii;— -at her infpinng name 
1*he fprightly wine refults, and feems to fmile : 
With hearty zeal, and wifli unanimous, 
Her health we drink, and in her health our own.a lo 

A pauTe enfues : and now with grateful chat 
W improve the interval, and joyoua mirth 
Engages our rais'd fouls ; pat rejuurtee, 
Or witty joke, our airy fenfes moves 
To pleiiant laughter, ftraigbt the echoing room %IS 
With univerfal peals and ihouts refounds. 

The royal Dane, bleft confort of the Qiicen, 
Next crowns the ruby'd nedar, all whofe blifs 
In Anna*j5 placed :— with fympathetick flame. 
And mutual endearments, all her joys, 2Z0 

Like the kind turtle's pure untainted love, 
Centre in him, who fliares the grateful hearts 
Of loyal fubjeds, with his fov*reign queen; 
For by his prudent care united (bores 
Were fav*d from hoftile fleets* in vafion dire. a 1$ 

The hero Marlbro* next, whofe vafl exploits 
Fame*s clarion founds ; fre(h laurels, triumphs new 
We wiih, like thofe he woo at Hockftecht's field. 

Next Devonfhire illuftrious, who from race 
Of noblcft patriots fprang, whofe worthy foul a3P 
Is with each fair and virtuous gift adorn'd. 
That ibone in his moft worthy anceilors; 
For then diilin& in feparate breafts were fecQ 
Virtues diflind, but all in biqi unite. 



i3d 

pruJent Gadelphin, of dwoatiM'tWMl «]) 

Fru^ral, hat free anA ^n'rnti ef hi> ono, 

Nrit crownithe bnirl; »iik f4iitkriii SiradctliDil, 

And-Hali^. Uu MaU.' (Uriing fan, 

lu whum cQiiipieuiiai, wnb tail Initio, Onnn 

rhe rureft }DdpmenC and Cht brifrhtcA mt, S46 

Hlmfelf MccsimandB Fl»«uu9n;— 

And all the wortbiei o( <he Brililh relink, ■, 

In order ranj'd, foccccd; futh hfilchi « finpe 

rh. d.lic, «., »i,h . mm tl..m,nsB.ll. 

Now each lili tniftrtfl toafls, by wKofc bright rye 
He '» lir'd ; Cormtliii U\r, nr DiilcibeU', 946 

Ur S;lviii, cnmely black, wilh ]i:Uy cyrt 
P^rci.,,:. or air, Ccl«, fpr.gh^l j maid !— 




f c rprisM to fitir] ihe heuM fo iVif tly fly. 
With hilty knock, eriTrUig'iirf pendant enrJ, 
Abtniihedtowfyymith f-omtlunb'iingnad, l6) 
Stinled lie ftits, unl ftaniMei tTir ihe llaks 
Erroncont, and wiih bur<f knufkle'pllu 
Hi. y« clung eyelid*, Md "Hi ft«g«'rtiiE red 
Enltrs cnnfkis'd, tnA inutt'i-ing a&s oiir wills; 
When wr with iil(traJ h»iTd lihe fc«re difehirge, »7( 
And homeward esch fais courie wHh fteody ftep 
Uncrrtajj Aecrs, of iiri:; xcidcoio bcrdt. tf\ 

THE STORY OF CEPHISA, 

Ik wt(l<mclime'whrrel1ielirightf«dotDty 
Darlson thcglKMbnie mfth* wiTOwrmy, 
While fmiling SpririE kd nn the- i"cund Hour*, 
And early months kcHrcvr'il ilic 6tlds w iih Sow'ri, 
In bloom of yoirth Cq>hifa, lotdy maidl J 

Trae'd the *i.!e i»*fi6, JnJ ihrn" ihefufdlis liriyMi 
Not all ihc nympha wlin Iwcll I)i»ia*> train, ' 

Sfom Cynthno* top, whcu iiTniog nn the pliin, 
Wiih hound and hero they "ifedie checifc) czy. 
And tbereckiicchoDodihefi'ioilircfly; I( 

F^ ill [heir train faihcDi^ytauldciimpare, 
Their godileTs" fttf fcircc like C^iihifa fjir — 
5irnFk with the Tight uf riichiranrccndcnicharni', ' 



n'rfmim/t no ([cms dot favour gtU 

The gift* and ghei. Oic a\Ai diM^u'd, 

KrloU'd in )»p|>; Telilu^r In IbVc 

A fylvan buattefa ihro' t!iB ksfy grnr*, 

BoieniiowFawihenitmpliHuidpitegive^ 
In cv'fy kcul her Wd idcA iivci; 1 

i::Vn Pan bimfelf.with ardcsc plIioD Sr'd, 
The Gndot Waoda, iIk woodland i^in[ih dcGt'd; 
Still »be>iEWs,h<! panti to cki^ [b( maUi 
And, {f!x\y Csbing lo biutl^lf, be fa>d ; 
" O happy Windi! which kifilhalfDowy bread, tj 
" Ohappygaimemif wHcIiihofe limbs invtil; 
'■ ilMhappiwhewhogaJmrornrh JlH-izc, 
" Faaii-ift thole anri, and on [hat bofont dirt!" 

Thus he; — (Jie nymph ^r oihcr UnieKinplof, 
I'hc c bale bet glory, and [be wuuda her joy ; 
Cii' ai ihegodjepfcfenc to htr figti, 
.So nfi:' [he nympb prepared For l^uddco Sitbti 
Eludej hi»rearEli,-iwifl: fliimmiilf! a a the liirn, 
As frum tbe bia^e fliei the baiuiding Cuvn. 

A baw'r ihetE wa^. a dure fi:i]uclt«i'ii fhods, jj 
ITy |;njp1a(boi^h&aiid twining oiicriiiuidi:. 
Tali by whole fid* a cryllal Euuatain flow'd, 
( Tiic banks wuh iowVoCraiioM coiaaxt glamfii 
Here nti' at nean ihr weary fair reclbi'd 
Tij cnuiClhe cmlncliur^he gentle wind; fi 

I r't hen tail aephyr »iih a grateful brcne 
Kdia'dLhtj'eiuigpbntt.aniJwbirpei'dthro' the trees 




ICilitBc'J'ltMt Pin hail DtMk'd the pebUed bed, 
Where iKl- (Imm Mii'i) fiwin iis fnuniBiD-h*»d, 
Tfleticeprturingoti.thrD' nA^i>ii)d<ng«nill'J, 4j 
O'er fcruic tr«(li*, iui>1 rtnJ* i hit gioWii with g»M| 
fdcaftrfE thc]^ wiih cariaui ftarch purlii'd, 
Tiil plcii'd, It leugrh ilic trapraititiaw'rticview'ij 
But fiMntire jitest'd the b(wtefHKiiymptilbrvey'i(i 
Sirnch'dat kerirafe bcn»th ihc<i>oling Ituulc. si 
lliiiifarifprBtdlillc pnifivcflymph iliriMi, 
Wlurifeghiidy. nithdifntdcT'dchjiTiR), ' 

, SpiiDg^trHn hsrcoiiit like the nntVuUtkire, ' 
And, eyiBf, mi> wiih (Htirkt ilie iirbiiiit air. 
Wilh wings of la*e Pan ur^isntHecaurft; 5] 
FcsrUnd"*«rfttrflph,wliilcl.avtfijfplwthUl 
Teioft' thcgnd, inihr mid chafe, d«Uy>, 
Scapifbort Arton^ucll, indrubmifllvcitnjia; 
"OThoul"liec>>c», "thSlDveliellofihT'l'i"^. 
" Why flj'ft thou tliut. stnl le^i'il tb^ love behindl 
" Ko &«3f;< foe, nn iilundncr, un«r. S 

■ Nor tnoiiniain-rohher wkh hi« dreajfiil fyeu ; 
** Nor mean unl,tha' w<indtmylinM|;edaim, 
" Mf fire Immantl, and myfrtf ihelune; 
"Korim ihc crook nur plough do 1 depend, 6, 
" Nor on the mouatnn'imp a l««Dty flfKk Mtfnd 1 •■ 
*'Pui»MyfianiBi— -thebtrdionyoadtrpUinii 
•' My hert^gi- iutcni ■od my rtrcfuftalm; 

^C|ft4klnelhe Wii'<Jls>id empire it decreed; 

HHHim tS' iave«(ian of >he tatti rtti ; f 



" Y<C Tain tiwfc UU, xhcte gifci in vaib beftolr'4 
" Greu ae I am, and worOiipp'dsBagtHt, 

" Repa; thy laver, and deride hiti pain." 

Thug utg'd th« tylaan god hi-^ tai'foe* pnvV, ;} 
Bat >U his words neie IsA in empty ai>. 
With doubia Cpend the nymph bcr coutfe Etcm'd, 
'With double fpeed the ratiiher purfu'd ; 
O'er hills uid dalei they hold ihe rapid race, 
I'iJt, Ipcnt at leDg[h,.aad we^'d with the chale, la 
With (eeret dicad flie vit«»the fua delcsnd, 
And Twilight a'tt the earth her veil cstend; 
£oc now tbe fwi& purAier nearer drew^ 
And almafltoDch'dherjrarmecrsaE (he flew ^ 
Whecl'dai flic whteL'd. on ev'ry footftep puii'd,tf ■ 
And nc-'ielief norglimpfe of hope retniia'd. 
PiU by a {Iream an ancient altar (taed. 
And chife beliind it ruTs a wavy wood, ' 

Whofc twining bough « eialude the parting Ugbt, 
And duiky lliades anticipate ibe ninht, ^a 

l-hiihcF, eollediug aU ha forcf , Ihe Sica, 
nd, "Oh! whatever g<d," the daniW cries, 
Proteifts thiiallar, may that gcn'ious pow'r 
HcMT and relieve me in this dang'roaahour; 
Give me at leaftto five my IpoileTs tame, f] 

And ftill in death prefervc a viirgin's name." 
While thui to unknown pow'rs Cflphifa pray'd, 
Vidoriou) ffanfr'ettooLtheiaimingmAid: 
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Around her wtift his eager arms he throws. 

With love and joy his throbbing befom glows; ICO 

When, wonderful to tell, her form receives 

A verdant cov'ring of expanded leaves ; 

Then (hooting downward trembling to the ground, 

A fibrous root her (lender ancles bound. 

Strange to kerfelf, as yet, aghaft (he (lands, IC5 

And to high HeaVn (he rears her fpotlefs hands ; 

Thefe while (he fpreads them ftill in fpires extendy 

Till in fmall leaves her taper fingers end : 

Her voioe (he tries, but utt'rance is deny*d. 

The fmother*d founds in hollow murmurs dy*d. I lo 

At length, quite changM, the god with wonder view*4 

A beauteous plane arifing where (he ftood ; 

This from his touch, with human fenfe infpffrM, 

Indignant (hrinking, of itfelf retir*d: 

Yet Fan attends it with a lover's cares, I [5 

And foil*ring aid with tender hand preparet; 

The new-form'd plant reludlant feems to yield, 

And lives the grace and glory of the field* 

But (kill, as mindful of her former (late, 

The nymph*8 perfedions on her change await, i %o 

And tho* transfomi*d, her virtue ftill remains. 

No touch impure her facred plant («(biins. 

From whence the name of Senfitive it g^ins. 

This oft' the nymphs approadi with fecret dread, 1 14 

While crimfon blu(bcs o'er thcit tV\ftAa"«'tV^n."^\ 
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Y;£ the tntiirgio bu Docinre ^R 

The left U equal if chcBiaid'e fincere. 

'I'h^ ia thy walW, O , it 

Thy nalk*, for virgin* fair biuI ehaflc rolM 
Thin froin the mild Hefperian clime CODVC 

Shall ever bloDin, W ! in thy bade 

\ti nefteni nyinphi thy wondraus rcee avi 
I.ell all their hopei b« b^ i couch deOro^'d 
Br^rannia't duightert no fuch lerrounhiun 
WiLhiiD]cn>dflain«al)ieirrpaikf<bofoinsg 
Tho' ev'ry Ihrub out cultur'd gardens bokfi 
Anil all of lureiKB QdcIe, a coontlela hoA, 
f bould all BC once the precious giit receive. 
And ev'ry plani bicoEne a Scnfitlve : 
Yet bould chair tame the dreadful u-ial (bu 
And add new hunourt to chcir catise land, 
Honr^iiti cheir tsted progeny (hall Uiare, 
For ever viiluuiis," for ever fair. _ 

PROLOGUE. . "l 

TutB. v.» a time (O were thofe d^ys rcr 

Itrc tyrant law> h;id woman's will fubilu'di 
Then Nature rol'd, and Love, deirold of an 
Spiikf the confcming language of the heart 
I fivL- uncontroU'd ! iiifipid, poor delight ! 
''Tim the tefLraiaC-that whcti em opp elite. 
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Behold the bcafts^who range the forefls free, 
Behold the birds ¥^ho,fly from tree to tree ; 
In their amours fee Nature*s pow'r appear! 
And do they love ? Yes-— One month in the year. 
Were thefe the pleafores of the Golden reign l 1 1 
And did free Nature thus inftru^ the fwain ? 
I envy not, ye nymphs! your am*rous bow*rs. 
Such harmlefs fvraifisr — I *meven content with ours. 
But yet there's fomething in thefe fylvan fcenes 15 
That tells our fancy what the lover means; 
Kame but the moCfy bank and moonlight grove. 
Is there a heart (hat does not beat with love ? 

r 

To-night we treat you with fuch country fare. 
Then for your lover's fake our Author fpare. 20 
He df aws bo Hemikirk boors or homebred clowns. 
But the foft ihepherds of Arcadia's downs. 

When Parjs on the three his judgment paft, 
I hope you '11 own the ihepherd fliow'd his tafte r 
And Jove, all know, was a good judge of beauty, 25 
Who made the nymph Califio break her duty : 
Then was the country nymph no awkward thing. 
See what flrange revolutions time can bring! 

Yet (liU, methinks, our Author's fate I dread ; 
Were it not fafer beaten paths to tread 30 

Of Tragedy, than o'er wild heaths to firay. 
And, Peeking flrange adventures, lofe his way ? 
No trumpets' clangour makes his heroine ftart. 
And tears the foldier from her bleeding heart ;, 



Yet Ipare him, m he gives you fomethiiig ne 

THE LAMENTATION 

OF GLUMD ALCLITCH 

TQM, THiC 

I.OSSOFGRILDRIG. 

A PASTORAX.. 

Soon at Olomdalditch miisM htr pleafing cai 
She wept, ihc blubbcr'd, and (he tore her haic. 
No Britiih mifit fincerer grief has kaowa, 
Her rqoirrel miffing, or her fparrow flown. 
She furPd her fainpler, and haul'd in her threa 
And ftuck her needle into Grildrig's b«d ; 
Then fpread her hands, and with a bounce let J 
Her baby, like the giant in Guildhall. 
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Iti vain (He fearch'd each cranny of the houie, 15 
£ach gaping chink impervious to a nioule< 
•* Was it for this*' ihe cry'd, '* with daily care 
** Within thy reach I fet the vinegar. 

And fiird th« cruet with the acid tide. 

While pepper-water worms thy bait fupply*d, ao 
*' W^here twin*d the filver eel around thy hook, 
*' And all the little monlters of the brook ? 
" Sure in that lake he dropt: myGrilly *8drown*d."— * 
She dragg*d the cruet, bat no Grxldrig found. 

'* Vain is thy courage, Grilly I vain thy boa£b ; 35 
** But little creatures entorprife the moil. 
*' Trembling, I 've feen thee dare the kitten** paw, 
*' Nay, mix with children as they play*d at taw, 
*' Nor fear'd the marbles as they bounding flew ; 
** Marbles to them, but rolling rock& to you. 30 
Why did I trufl thee with that giddy youth ! 

WHio from a page can ever learo the truth f 
*' Vers*d in court tricks, that money-loving boy 
'* To fome lord*s daughter fold the living toy,l 

Or rent him limb from limb, in eruel phiy» 35 

As children tear the wings of flies away. 

From place to place o*er Brobdignag i *11 roam, 
** And never will return, or bring thee home. 
*' But who hath eyes to trace the pafling wind ? 
** How then thy fairy footfteps can I find ? 40 

** Doll thou bewilder*d wander all alone 
*' In the green thicket of a mofly flone» 



c« 



(C 

<c 
cc 




f^O MltCELLANItt. 

** Or tumbled from the toadftool't fli p p ci y nutif 
'* Perhaps all maim'd, lie gro^elHni^ on the gvoondf 
* ' Dull thou imbofom'd in the lovely rofe, 45' 

*' Or funk within the peach's down repolSe f 
" Within the kingcup if thy limbs are fpread, 
'* Or in the g;olden cow flip's velvet head ; 
' * O (hew me. Flora ! *mid(l thofe fwcets, the f ow'r 
<* Where fleeps my Grildrij^ in his iragraatbow'rtjO 

♦• Bot, ah! I fear thy little fancy roTct 
<* On little females and 011 little lovea; 
** rhy pigmy children, and thy tiny l^oiife, 
* ' The baby phy things that adorn thy houfe, 
*^ Doors, windows, chimnies, and the fpactousraoBM, 
" Equal in fize to cells of honey-combs. 56 

*' Haft thou for thefe now venturM from the IhoK, 
** Thy bark a bean-ihell, and a draw rhy oar/ 
" Or in thy box now bounding on the main« 
' ' .Shall I ne'er bear thyfelf and houfe again ? ^ 

'^ And (hall I fet thee on my hand no more, 
•* To fee thee leap the lines, and traverfc o'er 
*' My fpacioiis palm ? of ftature fcarce a fpan, 
*' Mimick the avi^ions of a real man ? 
*• No more behold thee turn my watch's key, 6$ 
*' AsXeamcn at a capftern anchors weigh ? 
" How waft thnu wont to walk with cautious tread, 
•* A difh of tea, like milkpail on thy head? 
" How chafe the mite that bore thy chccfc away, 
' Ajid keep the rolling maggot at a bay .'" ;o 
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She faid ; but broken accents flopt her voiclt, 
Soft as the fpeakiiig-crampet's mellow nolfe : 
She fobb'd a {lorm, and wipM her flowing eyes, 
Which feem'd like two btoad ftins in mifty flcles l-"—* 
O ! fquandifir not thy grief; thofe tears command 75 
To weepi upon our cod in NewCpundland; 
The plenteous pickle (hiill preferve the fijQiy 
And Europe taile thy forrows in a diih. J% 

MARYGUJ.LIVER, 

TO CAPT. LRMl/EL GULLIV£R. 

C8e arguntentr 

Th« Captiin.fome time after hisretorn, being tetired to Mr. Symprf;t»*» 
in tbe cnnntry, Mr's. (Tutllver arppre&ending, froiA biila'6 be6avi<>t;r^ 
f<iirie eilrangcmcut of bis-alTe^lioB*, writes birb (he f6Uowinc KXio*r 
ftiilaiing, ftMthi'ng, and tenJerly-compUiningEpiftlk. 

VV EccoM E^ thrice welcome, to thy native place ! 
— What, toucKmenot ? What, fhun a wife's embrace? 
Have I for this thy tedious abfcnce borne, 
And wak'd and wifhM whole nights for thy return ? 
In five long years I took no fecond fpoufe ; ,f 

What Rotherhithe Wife fo long bath kept her voW9? 
Your eyes, yoirr nofe,inconftancy betray; 
Your nofe you flop, your eyes you tern awar^. 
' Th faid that thou ihouldft cleave unto thy wife ; 
Once thou didd cleave, apd I could cleave for life. fO 
Hear, and relent! hark, how thy children moan * 
Be kind *t Uaft to theic, they are thy 6w6 : 




Be boU,asd csnat thc^m alt, Cecfire t< 
The hoaell dumber ih^i you I<^c behlfldi 
See bow they p',11 (hee wiih ihcirprenyp 
Whyftait jou^aielhoyfnikei.'or Imvethcy eI 
llj ChrilUan feed, oucmutuBlflcfh and boovi I 
Be kind U Icalt Co ihcfe, <hcy arc ihy (iwn> 

Biddel*. like iLce, nii^hi fiirhcli India ran '^l 
He chaog'd !h» cauiitfy. but retiina hiA ion:. ^ 
There 'tCaiitiln rjnndi, abfoat half hiilife, 
Comei back, and ti ihc kinder to hit wife ; 
Y«t Pxoaell's Aifc h brown cotnpar'il to nte, \ 
Ard Millrer> Biddel fure h R fly-throe. < 

Notlouehmelnever neiKhbourcaH'dmeSlBta 
V7uf1iinnaip't,i!am<:iiiorclncet in Lillipot? 
I "Teoo red liairto breathe an odious fume; 
At leaft thy maCoit't dcAoet than tliy graaua. 
Whythca that dirty ftablcboy Ay are^ * ■ 

WhM new thnfe tiOi* to ilie foirel mare I 
Say, by irhit witchcraft, or urbu demon led, . 
PteCeir'Aihoulhierto the murine bedf' i 

Son.e fay the dev'l himfelf is in that niai« t 
Ufa, our Don Iballilrive hmi fottti by pnj'r. 
Some think you mad, fome think you are poffeft, ; 
That Bedlam and cle.-in llraw will fuit you heBU 
Vain meani, ala^i, tliis frenzy to appval'e : 
Ttiat ftravr, that Oraw would heighten the difcafe. 

* Niinci of the fia cipUIni icciiUoiKd In dJIia 




visctL&Airxti Z9^ 

Mf bed (the fcene of ttll owr former joyi, 
Witnefs two lovely girls, tiro loVely Wys) 46 

Alone I preft : hi dreams I call my dear^ 
I ftretch my hand ; no OolliTei- Is there ! 
I wak6, 1 rife; ud, fiiiV'ring with the froft^ 
Search all the hoife : my QuIHtct is left ! 
Forth in the ftrdets I rulh with frantiek cries ; 45 
The whidows open : ail the ntighhoursrtfe : 
Where fleeps my OulliVtr f O tell me where! 
The neighbours anfwer " With the forrel mare.** 

At early diorn' I to the market htfte, 
(Studious in ev*ry thing to pleafe thy tafte) jO 

A curious fowl and Tparagos I chofe, 
( For I remcrtibef *d yon were fond of thole) 
Three ihillings coft the firft, the lafl feten greats ; 
Sullen you torn from bothj and call for oats. 

Others bring goods and treafure to their houfcsjj 
Something to deck their pretty babes and fpoafes ; 
My only token was a cop like horn, 
That *8 made of nothing but a lady's com. 
'Tis not for that I gricTC ; no, 'tis to fee 
The gffoom and forsel mare prftferr'd to me ! Co 

'Fhefe, for fome moments when yon deign to ^uit. 
And (at due diilance) fweet difcourfe adnrity 
'Tis all my pleafure thy pail toil to know« 
For pleasM remefmbraoce builds delight on wo. 
At cv*ry danger pants thy confort's breaft, 65 

And gaping infants f<^aaUto hear the reft. 




194 KTSCELLAirtBi. 

How did I tremble when, by thoufuidtbooiMl, 
I faw thee ftretch*d on Lilliputian gronnd,? 
When fcaling irmies climbM up ev'iy put^ 
Huch ftep they trod I felt upon my hart : f 

But when thy torrent quench*d the draidfal UaM^ 
King, queen, and nation,. flaring with anuxe» 
i'uU in my view how all my hulband cmme I 
And what eztinguifhM theirs increat'd my flame. 
I'hofe fpedacles, ordain'd thine eyei to ftTe, * 7, 
Vere once my prefent ; Love that armonr gave: 
Huw did I mourn at BoIgolam*s decree ! 
For when he (ign'd thy death he fentenc'd me. 

When folks might fee thee all the country round 
For fixpcnce, I 'd have giv*n a thoufand pound, ft 
Lord! when tliat giant babe that head of thine 
Got in his mouth, my heart was up in xninc ! 
When in the marrowbone I faw thee ramm'd. 
Or on the houfe-top by the monkey crammM, 
The piteous images renew my pain, ^ 

And all thy dangers I weep o'er again. 
Bur on the maiden's nipple when you rid, 
Tray Hcav'n 't was all a wanton maiden did! 
Glumdalclitch too ! — with thee I mourn her cafe; 
1 lo iv*n guard the gentle girl from all difgraoe I 9< 
O may the king that one neglcil forgive. 
And pardon her the fault by which I live! 
^^.'as there no other way to fct him free ? 
My lift:, abs! I fear prov'd death to thee. 



3 teach me, Dear ! new words tofpeak my flame ! 
^ch me to woo tliee by thy beft-loY*d name ; 96 
yfHiether the flile of Grildrig pleafe thee moft, 
Sq called on Brobdignag's ftopendoua coaft, 
When on the monarch's ample hand you fate. 
And haOoVd in his ear intrigues of date, loo 

Or Quinbus Fleftrin more endearment brings, 
When like a mountain you look down on kings; 
If ducal Nardack, Lilliputian peer, 
Or Glumglum*8 humbler title footh thy ear; 
Nay, would kind Jove my organs fo difpofe, 105 
To hymn harmonious Houyhnhym thro* the nofe, 
I *d call thee Houyhnhym, that high founding name, 
Thy children's nofes all ihould twang the fame ; 
So might I find my loving fpoofe of courfe 
Endu'd with all the virtues of a horfe* 1 10 

TO QUINBUS FLESTRIN, 

THE MAN-MOUNTAIN. 

A LILLIPUTIAN OOX. 
I. 

In amaze 

Loft, I gaze. 

Can our eyes 

Reach thy fize ? 

May my lays 5 

Swell with praife 
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^^HTurn'dafide 






^^H Stem hl3 hide. 






n^ Safe from wound 
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DaruMbouiid, 






From his nofe 






Cloudihcblow) 






Wbcnherpealu, 






ThQ&du' break*! 
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When he eMs, 






Famine ibrtau! 






Whcohedrinkn, 






Neptune fliflnki! 
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On ihy band 
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^^HlIIXIPU rir\N VERSE?. 
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^^b.>TTLt Thing! 
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^^■kfould Hcg 


Riij 
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Lofty fong, 
Mcafurelong; 
But I f»r 
That thini «r 
Such a poem could net bwf t 
Thorforc 1 
Mao to trjr 
Hmnhkr Uj% 
V.'onh,j ptaifc. 
Ifmyftnins 
Work'd iXtn ftim, ■ ] 
Til Qat mine 
To divine 
WlwhercDfi, 
Libonr loll,' 
M«yoaJLiIJipMb«t*fc' - 
Horfeudfoot 
WonUranput i . 
In (h« way, . . . , , 
Wwwmldfliy 

iWM.ni.. " ;■ ; 

If [hey cune 

Neir my fti-Ide, " 

*''7*'"8='"«gI?«itick<lyM? 

But whilelitre 

Mounuin-Cze 
To little ey«. 
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All that a™.!., 






Seek in iiui. 






Whim 1 dimb. 






HcighufubUme, 
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To keep pace. 
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^^ProyeurUy. 






(^ Vw 1 pr»y 






You'll «Mnd 






TuihicDd. 






^^^OomyluBil 
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^^^Klhoulil ^u ftaed. 






^^^Ettbof* thai Tm* 






^^^KlUii<Iaw-i, 






^^Hupntwouldyout 


.d.pl«.. 




^^^HbuinUy 
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^^^Kviih liitlc man. 






^^^Takcroutfiud 






^^^^ On finn lu:<t. 






Left your pUc* 






BnngdifKr»«. 
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^^^!»tl"me 












^^Hrol>s^« 






^^^blOMmuij. 
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Circlcfsfoimd, 
YoD might bound. 
Little poet '. lo the ground. 

VERSES 

Te 6i phiid "Kdcr lit 
PICTURE OF SIR R B- 



See vita ne'er ms, narnlllbehiilfmd; 
WEioGrfiriDg Anhur(a}i ihcnfuig Alfred (£}; 

Praii'd great Eliza (f) in God's anger. 

Till all true EnglilbmCIicr^'il, Hang har! 

Made William'* virtues wipe the bare »~-. j 

And hang'd up M vibotough in arrai (J) • 

ThenbifB'dfromearlh, grew hea'r'nly quite; 

Made ev'ry reader curfe the light (r) ; 

Maul'd humaD wit in one thick fiiirc {f). 

Next, in three baoki, Tpoir J hunun nature {g). |0 

l'ndidcreition(A)at>jlrk, 

And of redemption (0 made dimn'd Work. 
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isfiibHtr 




Then tock bii Mule at mc* Mi4 ilipt ber 

Full ia the middle of the Scripture. 

What won dcm there ihe man grown olililiJ! 

SteralkqMhlmfclfhcoul.StctnliDHeil; 

Made Uavld ( t) teem fa mad anil fr«kt&, 

Alt thongbc him juft whaiihaught King Aclufb. 

Nomortalrcai, hi9 8eli>nian(/), 

Bu jnJgM Rf'brBm hit «wn roa. 

Mnfuihc f(r>'d ai MoTes Pharasb, 

And Uebsrah, a> fi.c Sil^tih («) : 

Made Jeremy (n) full fore Co try. 

Anil Jab (°) hitn&lf cuKe Ood and die. 

What punlifaiHent all ihh mult fallow i 
Shall Arthur ub him lika King Tall*w ! 
Shall David aiUriah Oaf him r 
Or dntVBuB Deh'rah Siferah-hln t 
Or(hallBiixa)dya]ilat, 
T* treu him lik4 her filler Slot? 
Shall WiliiaiM dub hi> bcner end (/), 
Or Mulbro' fervi him tike a friend t 
No '. — none of liitSf ! — Kiitv'n fpare hii lift I 
ButfMdiuli),)ia*elI Jeb! ihf wife. SI 

(I] "RuiUlkia ar all Ih( pfiriBi. 

(It CmtKlci >n« Ectlefiittei. 

(ml i^npluite ottlie CanndaDl MoftajBd Deborah, t^t, 

(n) Th: LinnlallMi. 

{9) The whale bonk cf Inb. a pnon. In rnlls, 

qO Kick blia on the bieeck, nov kn^U Mn 04 Ike ftculiW. 



ACONTEMPLAT] 



Wu I Tui! PL »nid the gloom of Mlgl 
Or my glad eyes (OJoy revolving d»J 
Still NatUK'i Tiriou9 face inform* m 
Of an all-wLfe, all-pow'tfui Providei 
When ihf gay fua £rft break^tbc fl 
And Ctri^ci ihe liidint eaQf m btlli n 
Colour rcnirns, the pUinb their liv'r^ 
And a bright verdure clothc) the fmi] 
The hlDDmiaj; flnw'rii with op'ninf; t 
And gniing flocks their milky fleece 
The barren ililTi with chalky frunlB i 
And a pure iiure arches o'er the Ocie 
But when the gloomy reign of Nigbl 
Stripe of her fidingpride, all Nature 
The trees no more theit wonted -rerd 



Butw 



titheix 






No djftanc landfcapct draw our c 
Wrapt in Night's robe the whol( er« 
Vet ftiUev'nnow while darkncft dot 
■We view the traces of ih' Ahiiighiy 1 
Millionsofftarsinheav'n'flwidevau] 
And with new glories hang the boun 
The Giver moon her wellern couch I 
Ando'er the (kies her nightly circle b 
Her folid giohe beats hack Lhe Itjnny 
And to tht world her hortow'd light 



MISCELLANIES. ftOJ 

Whether thofe ftars that twinkling luflre fend 
Are funs, and rolling worlds thofe funs attend, 
Man may conjcdure, and ntw fchemes declare, 
Yet all his fyftems but conje&ures are ; 30 

But this we know, that heav'n's eternal King, 
Who bid this univerfe from nothing fpring, 
Can at his word bid num'rous worlds applear. 
And riilng worlds th' all-pow*rful word ihall hear. 

When to the weilern main the fun defcends, 25 
To other lands a rifing day he lends : 
The fpreading dawn another ihepherd fpies. 
The wakeful flocks from their warm folds arife; 
RefreihM, the peafant feeks his early toil, 
And bids the plough corre A the fallow foil. 40 

While we in Sleep's embraces wafte the night, 
The climes oppog*d enjoy meridian light ; 
And when thofe lands the bufy fun forfakes, 
With us again the rofy Morning wakes : 
In lazy fleep the night rolls fwift away, 45 

And neither clime laments his abfent ray. 

When the pure foul is from the body flown, 
No more fliall Night's alternate reign be known ; 
The fun no more fliall rolling light beftow. 
But from th' Almighty flreams of glory flow. 3 o 
Oh Imay fome no|)ler thought my foul employ. 
Than empty, tranflent, fublunary joy. 
The ftars fliall drop; the fun fliall lofe his flame, 
But thou, O God ! for eyer fliine the (azue. 5 4 



A THOUGHT 
ON iTtUwn. 

Liir ttiE f<nitiilwi"ninf ihc wnht «ire hi4, 
tLrt kmilliug li^hr th' Almighty wurd ob«y*il, 
Tbou WMI I lod iiben the fubtcmnteu Sum 
SluU botfl iu prifMi, an<i ^*uui this frune, 
Fium U){try ti*at'n whrn tlickcfn tigHiaiiij SMiJ 
«-ht» f(r>enl hall tiiffoitm iW tetktintt ftio. 
Ulnn aiUOnh be: ThU >« tlum «(rt b«(br«, ^ 
AnUknowmiclMnftf. •'hcniineAnBbetMi^M. 

rmllc&tbix^ln! diiineJ-icnrity! 
Th' inimorttlfoalfhiitMbiiii jTUisf ihd«i 
Tat iliwo wen iinfent wtien aur I'lic bsfao, 
V/hcli the narm dufl &nl up b Srti>lliiti|[ IB 

Ah l what it lif« .' with HI' rDc^>l^f<I^l'4 ro 
Aitiidit our iMpet faie lirlke* ihe fuihlcn i 

To-ilaf the llucCniin of nw hiirtnur Jreamt, 
To-aiotran ikMfa dcttMyi hi- siiy tiMtiMr. 
Ii irouldjr WBitfuri; ie Ihy cboll cnifinM i 

1 lM>.k kll ibM uc»{i/re ihnn mult Intf lithiad t 
Thy tictr wulili&)!» Until ^kv I'l; Mjina'dl 

9houW KTlaifl Fale Ui' impsodipg liknrrftbjrr 
Th; mirth iriU ficksn, aiid th)r bliiiRn ilfcay^ 
Tben feeble age vriU all cbf nrrvm diTmiV, 
~ tf mure iby Mead ki M«row ebainidi Wans. 



MISCBtLAVItS. JO5 

Who then would wish to stnetch this nanow span^ 
To sufTer life beyond the date of man ? 

The virtuous soul pursues a nobler aim. 
And life regards but as a fleeting dream : 
She longs to wake, and wishes to getfree> 
To lanch from earth into eternity : 
For while the boundless theme extends our thought. 
Ten thousand thousand rolling years are nought. 

EPITAPH 

OF BY-WORDS. 

■ — »— — .1 ■ I I 

He RE lies a round woman, who thought mighty odd 
Ev'ry word she e'er heard in this church about God: 
To convince her of God the good Dean did endeavour. 
But still in her heart she held Nature more clever. 
Tho' he talkM much of virtue, hor head always run 
Upon something or other she found better fun : 
For the dame, by her skill in affairs astronomical, 
Imagin'd, to live in the clouds was but comical. 
In this world she despis'd ev'ry soul she met here. 
And now she's in th' other, she thinks it but queer. 

MY OWN EPITAPH. 

Life is a jest, and all things show it; 
I thought so once, but now I know it. 

Volumf II, S 
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